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2 Fables and Dialogues | 


but as his Temper was noble and gene- 
rous, his Expences were magnificent, and 
in a ſhort time he ruin'd himſelf. This 
obliged him to retire to a Country-Seat 
on the Sea-ſhore, where he liv d ſolitary; . 
and retired with his Wife Proxinos: * the , 
was a Woman of Senſe, Coura E. 
Statelineſs; her Beauty and her Birch had 
made ſeveral, who were richer than Mele- 
fichton, court her; but by reaſon of his 
Merit only, ſhe had preferr'd him to her 
other Suitors. This Couple; whoſe Vir- 
tues and Friendſhip for the ſpace of many 
Years were the reciprocal cauſe of their 
mutual Happineſs, now began to prove 
each others Mifery, by reaſon of the 
Compaſſion they had for each other. Me- 
leſichton cou d have borne his . 
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hand, Proxinoe's Pains were Mes ande bs 
her perceiving that ſhe encreaſed Mele- 
fichton' S. Their chief Comfort was placed 
4h their two Children, which Cen] for- 
med by the Graces own Hands; the Son's 
Name was Melibaus, the Daughter's. Pr 
menis. Melibaus, tho very 'y young! beg 
to diſcover a great deal of Skill, Courage 
and Strength, and bor at Wrelll ling + and £ 
in Running he excell d all the neighbours -- . 
ing Children; he would 'ramble in the 
Foreſts, 


Fab. 1 I. 


Foreſts, nor en An leſs | fl Gr 
leſs certain than thoſe of Apollo; and ny 7 
he imitated that God more by his enquiry! 
into Arts: and Sciences, than he did by 
his bodily Exerciſes: Meleſichton in his 
Retirement taught him every thing that 
can cultivate and adorn the Mind, all that 
can inſpire Virtue, and regulate Morals. | 
Mielibæus s Air was ſweet' and. ingenuous, 
but at the ſame time noble and bold: as 
often as his Father look'd on him, his 
Eyes were filled witk Tears. Poemenis on 
the other hand was inſtructed in allthe 
Arts which Miner va has given Mankind; 
to the moſt: exquifite Works ſhe added 
the Charms of 3 which ſhe: join d 
with a Lyre more engaging than tllat of 
Orpheus. She reſembled Diana juſt coming 
out of the floating Iſland in which ſhe was 
born. Her flaxen Locks were . 1 
fon 


bound behind her Head; excepting 


few, which flowing looſe were ſcatter d 
by the Winds; ſhe wore nothing dur 42 
looſe Garment, .tuck'd up a little by a 
Girdle, that ſhe might be the more at 4. 2 
berty ; without any Ornament: ſhe . i 
ſed all other Beauties; yet was: not on- 
ſcious of herown Charms; ſhe had never 


| ſo much as thought f admiring herſelf im * 


Fountains; ſhe ſaw nb one Wa 
long d to her own' Family, and all her 


time was employ d in working. 


2 Mean 


— 
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Mean while her Father, e q 
with Cares, and finding mo Remedy to 
his Misfortunes, was perpetually ſeeking 
Retirement ; his Wife and his Children 
were become his greateſt 'Torments :. he 
went often to the Sea-ſhore, and at the 
foot of a Rock, fill'd with Caves, he de- 

lor'd his Misfortunes: then entring into 
a hep Valley from which the Sun-beams 
were: guarded. even at Noon-day by the. | 
Thickneſs of a Wood; he would fit on 
the flowry Bank of a limpid Stream, and 
meditate on a thouſand fatal things ; re- 
freſhing Sleep ne'er clos d his Eyes, his 
Words were always accompanied with 
Groans; old Age came haſtning on before 
its time, and wrinkled his Forehead; he 
forgot all the Neceſſaries of Life, and 
_ beneath the ne of oppreſſing 

One day 3 was ſit ting | in this ſhady | 
Vale, tir d and half ſp pent, he dropt a- 
— when, lo! the Goddeſs Ceres, with 

rene and majeſtick Face, her Head 

crown'd with yellow Sheaves, appear d 
to him in a Dream, and calling him by 
dae, © Why will you ſuffer yourſelf, ſaid- 5 
1 to be overcome by your Misfor- 
= "=> Alas, reply'd: be, my Friends: 
1 ve forſaken me, I have nothing left; I 
_— nothing 12. Suits and Creditors : „ my 
5 1 noble 
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noble Birth enereaſes my Miſery for 1 
cannot, like a Slave, work for a5 Bread * 
Jo this the Goddeſs anſwer d, Does 
ä Nobility conſiſt in Riches 2 or rather 
does it not conſiſt in imitating the glo- 
rious Actions of eur Anceſtors? None 
© are really Noble, but thoſe who are Juſt. 
© Be contented With a ſmall Income; let 
this ſmall Income be acquir'd by your 
© OWN Labour; be chargeable to no Man, 
and you will be the moſt noble of Men: 
i; © by Softneſs and talſe Glory Men make 
© themſelves miſerable. If you want Ne- 
 ceſlaries, why will you be indebted for 
em ſooner to another than to yourſelf ? 
Have you not Courage enou gh to un- 
dergo a laborious Life?“ 
"She ſaid and preſented him a golden | 
Plsüghhsz with the Horn of Abundance. 
Then appear d Bacchus crown d with Ivy. 
and holding a Thyrfs in his hand; he 
was follow, 'd. by Pax playing on a Flute, 
after whom dane'd the Fauns and Satyrs; 
- Pomona too appear d ſinkin beneschi the 
Weight of Fruits, and Hora adorn'd With 
the fweeteſt and moſt” beautiful Flowers: 
all theſe rural Deities caſt a” r fayoutible 
Look on Melefi chto n. 
4 W as he avaked, he compy rehenc ls 
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+ Proxince, who immediately gave into his 
Opinion. he next day they diſcharged 
their uſeleſs Servants, and no one remain- 
ed in their Houſe, but thoſe whoſe Ser- 
vice was neceſſary; no longer was the 
Chariot or Charioteer to be ſeen there: 
Proxinoe with Pcemenis ſpun, whilſt they 
led their Flocks to feed; then would they 
., weave their own Stuffs and their own 
Cloth, and make up their; own, and all 
their Families Garments ; inſtead of Silks i 
. which they were wont to embroider with 
Gold and Silver, as exquiſitely and art- 
. fully as Minerva. herſelf could do it, the 
Spindle employ'd their Fingers; with 
- their own hands they dreſs d the Pulſe 
gather 'd in their Garden for the Nouriſh- 
ment of the Whole Family. The Milk of 
their Flocks, which with their own Hands 
they milk d, encreas'd their Plenty. They 
were obliged to buy nothing, and every 
thing was eaſily and cleanly dreſs'd ;-eve- 
ry thing Was good, plain, and natural, | 
ſeaſon d by Appetite, the inſeparable Com- 
o ;Fapion of Sobriety and Labour. 
In their Houſe too all was decent and 
| neat ; ; the. "Tapeſtry was ſold, but the 
Walls were whitened; nothing. was dirty, 


nothing out of order; the - Houſhold- 


Goods were never. cover'd: with Duſt, and 
the Beds, tho ooarſe, were clean. In the 


Kitchen alſo there was a Deceney not uu 
4 E 
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be met . in greater Houſes, every 
thing ſhin'd and ſtↄod in its proper Place. 
IO regale the Family on Holidays, Proxi- 
noe wou'd make excellent Cakes; ſhe 
had Bees whoſe Honey Was ſweeter than 
that which flow'd from Oaks during the 
Golden Age. The Cows of their own - 
accord came and offer'd Rivulets of Milk. 
This laborious Woman had in her Gar- 
den all the Plants and Roots which are 
ſerviceable to Man's Nouriſhment; her 
Trees bore the firſt Fruits, and ſhe had 
the Herbs of every Seaſon; ſhe had alſo 
ſeveral ſorts of Flowers, part of which 
| ſhe ewploy'd in adorning her own Houſe, . 
the other part ſhe ſold. The Daughter 
in every:'thing. aſſiſted the Mother, and 
had no notion of any other Diverſion, but 
that of ſinging while ſne ſpun or led ber 
Flock to feed ; a Flock, to which no other 
cou' d be compared, Which no Wolf durſt 
approach, no Murrain infect. Whilſt their 
fair Shepherdeſs ſung, the young Lamb- 
- kins dane'd on the tender Graſs, arid the 
neighbouring Echoes ſeem'd I 2 880 
in the Repetition of her Songs. Oh 
 Melefichton | with his own Hande till·d 5 
ki Fields, he himſelf held the Plough, 
ſow ed his Land, and reapꝰd it; he _ 5 
the Toils of Agriculture leſs -fatigu 
more innocent, and more ernte . 
- the 1 of War: ſcarce had he mou d. 


8 his- 
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his Meadows, but t was time to reap . 
fruitful Gifts of Ceres, which paid him for 
each Seed an hundred fold. Soon after 
Bacchus yielded him a Nectar fit for the 
Table of the Gods. Pallas alſo gave him 
the Fruit of her Tree, ſo uſeful to 
Mankind. Winter was the Seaſon in 
Which they all repos'd ; and the whole 
Family enjoying an innocent Pleaſure, 
thank ' d the Gods who had undeceiv'd 
them in their falſe Notions of Glory. They | 
never fed on Meat but when Sacrifices | 
were offer d, nor was the Blood of their 
Flocks ſpilt but on the A 
Melibæus ſcarce diſcover'd any youth ful 
Paſſion, he fed the larger Herds, fell'd 
Oaks in the Foreſt, digg'd ſmall Tren- 
ches to water the Meadows; always in- 
- defarigable that he might eaſe his Father: 
when there was no Work to do, his Di- 
verſions were hunting, running with 
0 young Men of his Age, and Reading, of 
- Which his Father had given him a Take. 
Meleſichton accuſtoming himſelf to this 
i plain Life, ſoon ſaw himſelf richer than he 
had ever been ; he had nothing indeed 
at. home but Nooelaries; but then he had 
em in abundance. Scarce did he keep 
any Company but with his own Family, 
Who were one another's mutual Happi- 
neſs.” They liv'd far from the Palaces of 
Kings, and. "from all their _ 
> - lea- 


f 
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Fab 1. of the Dei <9 
' Pleaſures ; thoſe which they enjoy d were 
ſweet, innocent, eaſily had, and with- 
out any fatal Conſequence. "Thus Meli- 
baus and Poemenis were brought up in the 
taſte of a rural Life, and accuſtomed to its 
Toils ; they were no longer mindful of 
their high Birth, but only as it ſerv'd to 
encreaſe their Courage, and make em 
bear Poverty with an equal Mind. At 
length Plenty return'd without bringing 
Luxury. Every body uſed to ſay to Me- 
3 /e/ichton, you are repoſſeſs d ef your former 
2X Riches, tis time to reſume your former 
State. Then would he anſwer, -© Which 
. © wou'd you have me attach d to, that 
* Luxury which ruin'd me, or that plain 
* and laborious Life which made me rich 
* and happy? At length finding himſelf 
one day in the ſame gloomy Wood where 
Ceres had firſt appear d to him in an in- 
ructive Dream, he repos d himſelf on 
the Graſs with as much Content, as ke 
had formerly laid down upon it with Sor- 
row; and falling aſleep; the Goddeſs ap- 
ear d to him again, and ſaid, © True No- 
bility conſiſts in receiving nothing from 
o | . . * n . 
any other Perſons, but doing all the good 
ve can to others. Be beholden then 
kor your Livelihood only to the fruitful 
Earth and your .πꝗu Labour; and take 
x good heed that by your Softneſs, Ur 
_ thro. a falſe Glory, you never quit the 
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„only natural and inexhauſtible- eee df 


* Riches: * 3 e 72 
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1 S RGI I being defcunited: to; 5 TK I | 


Y - Shades below, enter*d into the Eh- 1 
- fan Fields, where Heroes, and Men in- 


ſpir'd by OY Gods, ſpent their time very 

: happily on green Banks enamell'd with BY 

Flowers, . divided by a thouſand flow—- 
ing Rivulets. He immediately met the 
Shepherd Ariſtzus, who was there in com- 
pany with the Demi-Gods, and who co- 


ming forwards, and being inform'd who 


be Virgil was, ery d, I am heartily glad to 
meet with ſo delebratsdu Poet; your 


Verſes flow with more Softneſs than 
the Dew on the tender Graſs, and 
their Harmony is ſweeter; they melt 
-*the- Heart, and draw Tears from the 
Eyes. vou have made ſome on me and 


EE been my Bees, - of Which Homer himſelf 


©-"Might be Nalous: Jam as much indeb- 
4 dec, to you for my Glory, as L am to 
97 J ele and rene. Not lon ſince J re- 
peated ſome of theſe Verſes to Linus, 


bo He l, and ry Naas they had heard 


1 „ ein, 


| rab r wary 22 De aa... 
em, they went to drink the area of the 
I River Lerhe to forget em, ſo much were 
5 they griev' d to think that they had not 
- compos d theſe Verſes ſo . worthy of 
© themſelves. You know that the Poets 
* are a jealous People, come therefore and 
take your Place amongſt em That 
Place will be a very uncomfortable. one, 
* reply'd Virgil, ſince they are ſo jealous; 
J muſt ſpend many an uneaſy Hour 
ö © amongft | *em; I ſee. that your Bees 
could not be more eaſily provok'd than 
the Hearts of Poets. True, reply'd- 
Ariſtæus, like Bees they hum, and like 
them have a ſharp Sting with which | 
- '*'they:wound all thoſe that enrage em. 
21 * here is another great Perſon that I 
© muſt keep fair with, ſaid. Virgil, and 
that s: the Divine n how do you 
agree together? But ſo-1a; 2 
[32 Ariſtæus, he is as jealous of. bis Wife, 
as the others are of their Verſes; but as 
e for your part, you'll be pag day » T0 
e received by him, and you have 4 
0 much more favourably than Ouid o tle. 19 2 
Quarrel with the Women, 
be. ulld him to pieces. But det us 
5 more tim . 5 let us enter into 


-* youtlononr: S you not — hear 
c of | Ev Fa 5 1 8 f | 1 
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21K * Orphens' s Lyre; hearken to Linus, 4 q 
ing the Combat of the Giants with the 
Gods; hear Homer telling how Achilles. 
reveng' d the Death of Patroclus, by that 
: © of Hai; but Hefiod is the Man whom 
you ought the moſt to fear; one of his 
256 Temper will be enraged with you, for 
ef having dar'd to treat rural Affairs, which 
* was his Talent, with ſo much Elegarice 
© and Beauty. | 
Scarce had Ariſtæus finiſh'd his Diſ- 
courſe, but they found themſelves within 
the cool Shades, where an eternal Rap- 
_ reigns, which poſſeſſes theſe Divine 
hey all roſe, made Virgil ſit a- 
| mw oft * em, — then deſir d him to ſin 
| — of his Verſes; he ſung em at rtl 
with Modeſty, then with Tranſport: 
the moſt, jealous of em, in ſpight of them 
ſelves, felt a raviſhing Sweetneſs. The 
_ Lyre 'of Orpheus, which had. enchanted 
| Rocks and Woods, fell from his Hands, 
and bitter Tears flow'd on. his Cheeks. 
Homer for a while forgot the rapid Beauty 
of the Ziad, and the agreeable Variety of 
the Odyſſes.. Linus. thinking that ſuch Varſes 
., - muſt be: compos d by his Father Apollo, 
remain d aſtoniſh'd, and like one inani- 
mate: Hod, mov'd with the Lines,cou'd 
not reſiſt the Charms of em; at length 
recovering himſelf a little, and fir'd with 
% 3 calouſy and: hi > he pole thus: 
= Þ DoS. es 
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Y fab 3. Y va the Dead. 5 Y 
X © 7779), thy Compoſitions are more «laſing. | 
X © than Braſs, more durable than Marble : 3 
1 dut yet 1 foretel it thee, the time ſhall 9 
© come when a Child fhall tranſlate *em\ 
into his own Tongue, and with thee 
dall ſhare the Glory of N lung he 
L Labours of the Bees. EIN 
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The Hiſtory of Alibzus the Perſian. = 


HA-ABBAS King of Perſia, under- 
x taking a Journey, .determin'd to re- 
2 move himſelf from Court, and to go inceg- 
vito into the Country, chat he might be- 
hold the People in their natural Simpli- 
eity and Liberty. He took only one 
Courtier - with kim, to whom he ſaid, 1 2 
* am ignorant of the genuine Manners,of 
Men, every thing that approaches us 
being diſguis d. Tis Art, and not Na-. 
ture, that we ſee jn Courts; I am reſol- 3 
ved to know. what a rural Life is, to 
ſtudy that kind of Men who are ſo much . 4 
"ty delpis d, but who are the Prop of all 
Human Society. I am Weary of ſeeing ©. 

- nothing but Courtiers, Who obſerve, ne 1 
only With a deſign to overteaeh me Wick 55 
*their Flatteries: I muſt 89 5 ſee the La- = 
e and en Ke? na. kn FE: | 3 Ne 
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Wich this Reſolution he paſs d with 
1 "thi Confidant-thro. ſeveral Villages, where I 
= > the ſaw the Inhabitants dancing; he was 
e 5 extremely well pleaſed to ſee ſuch cheap 
„% and tranquil Pleaſures at ſuch a diſtance 
from Court. He din'd in one of their 
9 ”. - - Cottages, and being very hungry, by rea- g 
„ ſon of his having waiked ſo much, he 
thought their coarſe Food more agreeable E 
co the Palate, than all, the,exquiſite Diſhes 
g”  whichare ſerved at his ohen i, able. Go- 
ing over a Medow enamell'd with Flow- i 
34 ers, thro which a murmuring Rivulet 
flow'd, he perceiv' d a young Shepherd 1 
" fitting "beneath: the Shade of an Elm, play- 
ing on a Pipe near his feeding Flock. 
be King accoſted and examined him, 
and found His Phyſiognomy agreeable, his 
Air plain, ingenuous, but at the ſame 
time noble and gracious: the Weeds in 
Which he was dreſs'd, did not at all leſ- 8 
ſen his Beauty. The King at . firftibe- 
liev'd that he was of an illuſtrious Race, 
and thus difguis'd, for ſome private Rea- Ml 
{ Ton, till he was inform'd that his Father 
1. "and Mother lived in an adjacent Village; 
is and that his Name pas lib ul. Whilit Wi 
the King queſtioned him; he admired; | his Wl 
> Ready-and reaſonable Soul + his Eyes were 1 
"lively, per had nothing in em wile or 
"ery ;; his Voiee Was fweet, muſical, and 
\Ifinuating 3" his Face had nothigg'in it 
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rough, yet was not his Beauty ſoft and 
effeminate. This Shepherd, Who Was 
about 16 Years of Age, was not in the 
leaſt conſcious of his own Charms; he be- 
liev'd that his Thoughts, his Words, and 
every thing in him, was like thoſe of the 
other Shepherds of his Village: but with- 
out Education he knew every thing that 
Reaſon can teach thoſe who will hearken 
to it. The King having enter'd into a 
familiar Converſation with him, was char- 
med; by him he was inform'd of every 
thing concerning the Stàte of the People, 
and which a King can never truly hear 
from that Crowd of Flatterers which 
ſurround him. Sometimes he wouꝰd ſmile 
at the ingenuous Simplicity of this Youth, 
who never ſpared any thing in his An- 
ſwers. He made ſign to the Courtier 
- who accompanied him, that he ſhou'd 
take care and not diſcover that he was 
King; leſt Alibæus, knowing whom he 
ſpoke to, ſhou'd loſe all his Freedom of _ 
Speech, and conſequently all the Graces 
"ot it. I ſee plainly, ſaid the Monarch to 
© the Courtier, that Nature is no leſs plea- 

* ſing in the loweſt „than tis in the higb- 
©eſt State! of Life; ; never did a Prince's 
© Son appear to be better born than this 
Lad, Who now follows: Sheep. T fhouꝰd 
8 gots myſelf happy indeed, had 1 a 

1 Son as beaurf), as 2 and as fen- 
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: © ible as this Youth; he appears to me 
fit for every thing, and if they take care 
„ inſtruct him, he'll certainly one day ⁵³ 
prove a great Man; I'll take care to ⁵ 
© give him a good Education near me.“ 
This Reſolution taken, the King car- 
_ ried Alibaus away with him, who was 
very much ſurpriz d when he found that 
'twas to the King he had made himſelf | 
ſo agreeable: they taught him to read, to 
Write, to. ſing, and then he was inſtructed Wl 
in all the Arts and Sciences which can 
adorn the Mind. At firſt he was dazled 
with the Splendor of the Court, and his 
ſudden Change of Fortune, chang'd his 
Heart a little alſo. His Age, and the Fa- 
vour he was in, join'd together, ſome- 
what alter'd his Wiſdom and his Mode- 
ration. Inſtead of his Crook, his Pipe, 
and his Shepherd's Weeds, he wore a 
Purple Garment embroider'd with Gold, 
.and a Turbant enrich'd with precious 
Stones: his Beauty eclips'd all that was 
beautiful at Court; he made himſelf ca- 
pable of the moſt ſerious Affairs, and de- 
_ . ſery'd his Maſter's Confidence; who , 
— finding the exquiſite 'Taſte. that Alibeus * 
had for every thing that was magnificent, 
gave him at laſt an Office very conſidera- 
ble in Pera, which is that of Keeper of 
all the Jewels and precious Furniture be- 
longing to the King. 
W During 
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During the whole Life of the Great 
5 4 11 | Cha-Abbas,| Alibaus grew daily more and 
1 more in Favqur, and as he advane'd fat- 
ther in Age, he began to recall to mind _ 
1 hip former Condition, and often regretted 
*F O happy days, won d he NN 5 
+ on innocent Days! Days in which I 
X © taſted the moſt pure Joys, a accompanied. 
With no kind of Dangers: Days than 
= © which Iongver: fax: any more pleaſant ; 
8 © he who depriv'd me of you, by giving 
me all my Riches, ur Ae mee me 
"all T had.” t 
Alibæus determining to g0 N ſee bs - = 
native Country, was extremely moy'd at 4 2 2 
W the" fight of every Place Where he had . 
W danced, ſung and tuned the ſprigbtly Reed # 1 5 
amongſt his Companions. All his Relati 2 A 
ons, and all his Friends, had Proofs of his 
Seneroſity; but he wiſh'd, that for the Wh 
fake of their own Quiet aud Happineſs, __ 
they might never forſake a rural Life, ne- 
ver know the Miſeries of a Court; Mile. 
| Fes: Which he himſelf was in a Utle 
time aſter made ſenſible of. WET 
 Cha-Abbas, his good old Maſter, dying, 5 
Was ſucceeded by his Son Ghaph-Sephi, 
| whom ſome 1 Courtiers (ſor ſuh 
there always are) took care to ebe: 
againſt Alib aus. Ie has, faid en ade 
an ill Uſe of; the Conſidenoe vhi 
late * 3 be has bent 2 
. > "Via d 
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up immenſe Riches, and embezzled ſe- Ny 

© veral valuable I hings, with Which he 
Was entruſted.”  Chaph-Sephi Was young, 
ad was a Prince, enough to make 
bim credulous, unmindful of any thing, 
and without Foreſight. He had Vanity) 
enough to make him imagine that he 
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could reform, ſeveral of his Father's. Ac- A 1 
tions, and judge of Things better than 
he had done. For a Pretence of turning 1 
him out of Place, according to the Ad- 
vice of his envious Courtiers, he order'd $ F 
Alibaus to bring him a Scymitar ſet with I 


Diamonds, and which the old King was 1 3 


-' wont to wear in Battle. Cha- Abbas. had 3 | 
formerly order'd the Diamonds to be ta- 
ken our ; and Alibeus proy'd that it was 


done by the King's Order, long before he 


was in poſſeſſion. of the Office. When his 


Enemies found this would not do, they 


perſuaded Chaph-Sephi to command Ali- 
bSeus to give an exact Inventory, within a 
* Fortnight” s. Time, of all that he had in 


his Keeping. At the Fortnight's end the | 


| King deſired to ſee every thing himſelf F 


Alibæus open'd every Door and Cheſt, þ 


and ſhew'd him all that was under 


his Care. Every thing was clean and 
carefully rang'd in its proper Place, and 
; Cn was wanting. The King ſur- 
- priz'd to ſee ſo much Exactneſs and Or- 

der every Where, was almoſt reconciled] 


2 
Was 3 5 


BY 2 n 
i ae e FRO - 
2 e n 79 


ee IRE AS ices 2 W 

SFr pu Br PP W 

e . F * Ca” 

5 8 wa rt r n ES a 
BE xD rog te = once 


= "FS 2 v4 
Ss lk br ache Eo 
OA > TOTES vb 
— 1 
> = — 1 


* 


* T : nm as Oe * * L 
* I we e N ; . * n "= 
. 8 g * 
8 1 3 — 

THE : 
6050 1 6 ' 
- . . < Þ i * ö 
14 140 Lead. | 

= p 1 . , * 1 * . * 45 
ba . I : , A ; OY * 
a4 * - 8 4 0 a 4 2 


to Alilæus, when at the End of à great 
Gallery, fill'd with precious Furniture, 
Wan Iron Door, on:which were three 
or Locks: Upon this, the 1 rn 


$ Colttiers whiſper'd in their Maſtex's Ear, 


Here *tis that Alibans has hid all the 


$ 
IF © valuable Things he has robb'd you of. 
Open that Door, cry'd the King, imme- 


© diately, ina Paſſion ;| I'll ſee what's be- 


2X © yond that Door: what is there, ſhew 
me this Inſtant,” Alibæus threw himſelf at 
dai the King's Feet, conjuring him by the Sa- 


cred Gods, not to take from him all that 


he had valuable on Earth. It is not 


* ;uſt, ſays he, that in a Moment's Time I 


ſhould loſe. all that J poſſeſs, all that I 
have to depend on, aſter having ſerv'd_ 
"WS © the King your Father for fo many Years: 


Take every Thing elſe that I have, bur 
leave me tis!!! antzor 
Chaph-Sephi no longer doubted, but 
that all Alibæus's ill-gotten Wealth was 
hidden there; wherefore raiſing his 


Voice, and redoubling his Threats, he. 
commanded the Door to be open d. Ali 


bæus obey'd; and having the Keys; un- 
lock'd it himſelf: But how fſarpriz'd 
were they, when they ſaw nothing but 
the Crook, the Pipe, and the Shepherd's 


Weed which he had formerly wore; and 
which he often us d to viſit, leſt he ſnould 
forget his former Condition. Behold, 


Great 
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205 only I love, and with you I am reſolved 
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© mains of my former Happineſs, which 


8 Fortune, nor your Pow can 
take from me. Behold: the rel 


* which will enrich me, when you have 
endeavour'd to make me poor. e 
every thing elſe from me, but leave me m 
* theſe dear Pledges of my priſtine State 'W 
＋ heſe are ſolid Riches, - which ſhall ne-Mit 
ver fail me: Riches! which will reel = 
- * thoſe innocent and happy, who can. be 
* contented. with Neceſſaries, and ne- 
© Ver trouble themſelves about aper. 1 
* ous Things. Riches! which do not. 
deprive one of Liberty and Safety, 
and which never gave any one a Mo- 
ment s Uneaſineſs. O you dear Imple- 
* ments of a plain, but bieſſed Life; you 


SETS 


In 
% 
e 
IT 


8 


IC 


1 


"to live and die. Why muſt deceitful 
6 £ . Riches thus have deceiv'd me, and || 
© robb'd me of my Quiet? Jes, Great | 
King, I freely return you all that I owe | 
; Your Generoſity, -and- will- preſerve 
only What J poſſeſt, when the King your 
Father, by his Liberglitz made me mi- 
* ſerable.” 

The King a little recover'd- from his 
"Soma ze, was ſenſible of Alibeus's Inno- 
cence, and enrag'd againſt the Courtiers Fs, 

h 


who had endeavour d to deceive him, 


* At 


&. 


ee em his Preſence. Alibæus be- 
came 


4 4 


ab. 3. 1 nx Þ 
me his Chief Miniſter, and was intruſt: 
| with the moſt ſecret and moſt impor- 
nt Affairs; but ſtill every day he viſit- 
| his Crook, his Pipe, and his Weeds, 
hich he kept lock d up in his Treaſury, 
at he might have em ready, whenever 
e Inconſtancy of Fortune ſhould rob- - 
m of his Maſter's Favour. He died inn 
extreme old Age, without having per- 
itted any Enemy of his to be-puniſh's 
heaping up any Riches; fo that when 
> died, he left his Relations but: Jult'-' 
zough to live in the Condition of Shep- = 
rds, Which he thought the ſafeſt and 
ppieſt. 3830-31 Ft eee Z 
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tell every thing that was done at home, 


| oy: LN a & expir'd, drove him from his 
and 


all her Relief was in Sighs and Groans. 
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FABLE IV. on W . 


2 be Hs Mer, of Roſimondus and | 
Bramintes. e 


By H ER E way 8 a ba hom 9 
tiful young Man, named Roſimon- 
dus, . had as much Virtue and Wit, as 3 
his elder Brother Bramintes had Uglineſs, 1 
Brutality, and Wickednefs in him: The 
Mother, who abhorr'd the elder, doated 
on her younger Son. The other, jealous, 

invented a horrid Falſhood to diſgrace 

his Brother, alſuring their Father, That 
Rofemoudus us'd often to go to a Neigh- 8 

bour's, his inveterate Enemy, and there 


romiſing him an ortunity of Poi- 
s his Father:: 11 his, *the Old 
Man, miſerably 8 beat his Son 
cruelly, ſo that he was all cover'd with 
Blood, then lock'd him up for the ſpace 
of three Days, without ſo much as allow- 
ing him the leaſt” Morſel of Food; and 


threatned to kill him, if ever 
be offer'd to return. The affrightned 
Mother durſt not ſpeak in his Behalf; and. 


Mean 
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Mean while the Youth went crying a 
29 ay; and not knowing whither to rẽtire. 
In the Evening croſs'd a large Wood; and 
Wc Night found himſelf at the Foot of a 1 
Rock,; and going into a Cavern that wvns 
r it, he laid himſelf down on a moſſy.  *® 
eu, near which a clear Fountain bubbled 7} 
p, and being tired and ſpent, he fell! 
dleep. Scarce did the Morning dawn, 
ut he awak'd, and ſaw on a grey Horſe, 
ohoſe Furniture was embroider'dwith;7 
Pold, a very beautiful Woman, Who: 
eem'd as if going a hunting, and wha; 
&5k'd him, Whether, or no, he had feen.a: * 
tag paſs by that way, follow'd:byDogsz-! 

o which he reply'd, He had not, Then 
Wooking ſtedfaſtly, You ſeem afflicted, 
aid ſhe; What ails you? Here take 
this Ring, and if you do not make 
an ill Uſe of it, it will make you tag 
moſt powerful and the moſt happy ot * = 
Men. Turn the Diamond to the In- 
ſide of your Hand, and you ſhall imme 
diately become inviſible, and When you * - 2 
* turn it out again, you ſhall appear toe 
very body. Nor is this all its Virtuess 
ger, you ſhall be like the King's Sh; 2 
followed by a magnificent Train ? N- 


the other hand, when you Wear it on ti 
fourth Finger, you ſhall appear in 
3 « © N ; 1 2 1 « | - + EY ; 1 
your own: natural Form.“ Rö, © 
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ſoon o ee char 1t was a Fairy N 
1 be to him, and who, as ſoon as 3 
= ſhehad finiſh'd, Web l into the Wood. 
haut he, big with the Thoughts of expe- 
rieneing the Preſent, return'd immediate- i 
ly. to his Father's Houſe, where he ſaw 
and heard every thing without being dif | 1 
covered. Tas in his power to be re- 
venged af his Brother, without ixpoſine.| | 
_Kimſelf ro any Danger; but he declin'd | 4 
it, ſhew'd himſelf to his Mother, and 
told her the whole Adventure. T hen 1 
putting the Ring on his little Finger, he 
àt once appear d like the Prince Royal, 
having a vaſt Number of Officers 1 xz 
_ clad, N an hundred Horſemen in his 1 
* Equipage. His Father was very much | 
ſurpriz'd to find the King's Son within | 1 : 
his little Habitation, and was in a' very 
great Conſternation, not knowing how to 
pa him Reſpect enough. Noi mondus then 
ask d him, how many Sons he had? © T wo, 
reßhyd the Old Man.” * She w them me, 
wo: Tad Rofimondus ; I'II take em both to 
"A Court with me, and make their For- 
runes: The Father trembling and . 
3 tring im his Speech, Here, Sir, ſaid be, 
__-: e den elder.” And where - is your | 
WW  * younger, cy d Rofimondus, J want to 
33 A fee him alſo ? He is not. at home, . 
A f £40 Father ;'T nid him for a 
n he ran On, © Your 
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Rebukes ought to have been leſs ſevere, 
anſwer d he; you ought to chaſtiſe, but 


naot to drive a Son away from you. How- 8 
e- ever, let the elder follow me, and do 
e- (you go where theſe two Guards ſhall 
w conduct you.“ Immediately two of the 
{- Guards took the Old, Man, and led him 
e- away; and the Fairy whom we have al- 
ig ready mentioned, meeting him in a Fo- 
'd Wreſt, ſtruck him with a golden Wand, 
d and made him enter into a dark and hol- 

n low Cave, where he remain'd enchanted. - 
e There, /aid ſhe, you ſhall ſtay till your 
l, Son comes to deliver you.. 
y Mean while, Roſimondus went to Court, 
is Nat a time when the young Prince was 
h gone to wage War againſt a diſtant Iſland; 
n but having, by the Violence of the Wind, 
y WE been forc'd upon an unknown Coaſt, 
o vhere he ſuffer d Shipwreck, was made 
n Priſoner by a ſavage People. Rofimondus 
5, | appear'd at the Court inſtead. of the 
>, ince, whom they had given over for . 
o loſt, and whoſe Death every body was 
he? deploring. He told em, that by the 
— Aſſiſtance of ſome Merchants he was 
ö ſav'd, without whoſe Aid he had certain- : 


Wy periſh'd. His ſuppos'd Return caus'd 
an univerſal Joy. The King was ſo 
tranſported, that he hung about his Son's. 
Neck, but was not able to ſpeak ; and 
the Queen was __ more ſenſibly affect- 
OF Soy e 
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ed: In ſhorr, the Rejoycings throughout 


the whole Kingdom were great. 

One day the ſuppoſed Prince meetin 
Bramintes, ſajd,. © You are ſenſible that 
* drew you out of your own native Ob- 
ſcurity; but notwithſtanding that, I 
: knew you to be a Lyar, and that by 


© your Impoſture you ruin'd your Bro- 9 


ther; he retir'd from you, and is now 
hid within this Palace: you ſhall ſee 
him, ſpeak to him, and give him an Op- 

* portuni ty of upbraiding you- with your 
* Villany.” Bramintes hearing this, threw 
himſelf at. his Feet, and confeſs'd his 
Crime, but was told, that all was in vain, 


he muſt ſee Rofimondus, and beg his Par- 


don; And he will be very good and 


e continued he, if he Ades 2 - 


on you ; you do not in the leaft deſerve 


it: He's now in my Cloſet, and you 
* ſhall immediately ſee him; mean while Wl 
I'll retire, that you may have the liberty 


* of converſing freely together.” 
| Bramintes walk'd into the Cloſet, in 


compliance to the Prince's Orders, 0 


putting the Ring on his fourth Finger, 


reaſſumed his. former Shape, and by a 
Back- Door came to his Brother, who a- 
amed and confounded, bege* d his par- 
don, and promis'd to atone for his Faults. 
| Roſimondu wept, embrac? 105 and forgave, 
him, ing, am entireh y in the Prince's 
\ Fayour; | 
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Tab. 4. of the Dead 2 
Favour; 'tis in my power to have you 
3 put to death, or condemn'd to a per- 
petual Impriſonment; but Ill repay 
your Injuries with Kindneſs.” Bramintes 
TJ anſwer'd him with a great deal of Sub- 
2X miſſion, not daring to lift his Eyes up to 
him, or ſo much as to call him Brother. 
9 Some little time after this, Rofimondus 
pretending privately to viſit a neighbour- 
ing Princeſs, went to his Mother's Houſe, 
XX where he gave her an account of every 
hing he had done, and ſupply'd her with 
what little Money ſhe wanted, for he 
could take what he pleas'd out of the 
Royal 'Treaſury, by the King's own 
Permiſſion, but that was a Favour he 
never abus cd. mn YL 
Mean while, there broke out a terri- 
ble War between his ſuppos'd Father and 
Ja neighbouring King, whoſe Actions 
were unjuſt, and his Promiſes not to be 
= rely'd upon. Rofimondus went to his 
= Court ; and by the Aſſiſtance of his Ring, 
enter'd inte all his Counſels, ſtill thwart 
ed his Deſigns, commanded the Army a- 
gainſt him, totally overthrew it in Battle, 
and concluded a glorious Peace with him 
upon very advantageous Terms. The King 
thought of nothing now but marrying him 1 
to a neighbouring Princeſs, Heireſs of + = 
her Father's Kingdom, and who was more 
beautiful than the Graces. But one dag 
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whilſt Roſimondus was hunting in * * 
reſt, where he had formerly met the good 
Fairy, ſhe again appear'd to him; * Be- 
ware, ſaid ſhe, with a ſevere Tone, that 
you do not marry as though you really 3 
were the Prince; you muſt deceive no 
one: *tis but juſt; that the Prince for 
whom you are taken ſhould return to 
inherit his Father's King dom. Go then 
and ſeek him in a diltant Illand, to 
which the proſperous Winds that ſhall 
fill your ſwelling Sails will waft you. 
Haſten to ſerve your Maſter, in ſpite 
of all ambitious Hopes; and, like an 
honeſt Man, be contented with your 
own Condition. Unleſs you obey-me, 
I'll forſake you, and give you wholly 
up to your former Misfortunes.” 

| Refemondus with pleaſure hearkned to ſo 
good an Advice; and, under pretence of 
negociating a ſecret Buſineſs in a neigh- 
bouring State, he went on board a ſhip, 
and was immediately carried to the Iſland 


AA AA A 6A AAA AAA. 


where the Fairy had inform'd him that 
the true Prince was detained. This ſa- 


vage People had made him tend their 
Herds. Rofimondus, found him in their 
Paſtures, and covering him with his 
Cloak, which, as well as himſelf, was in- | 
viſible, he carried him to the Sea-ſhore, ] 
and they together went on board. The 


Winds, obedient to the Fairy's Will, 
brought 


. FH ron 


N 8 0 * = * a 
2 Nene | 1 0 * 5 
1 0 A | | | * 
WE ww; * 1 4 g 
1 py * 2 
_ . 
„ | | 


brought 'em back again. They came to- 


gether into the King's Apartment, and 
Roſfimondus preſenting his Son to him, ſaid; 


Four Majeſty has believed me your 
Son; I am not; but here I reſtore him 
do you” The King ſurpriz'd, addreſs d 
2X himſelf to the Prince, ſaying, Are not 
"IX © you, my Son, the Perſon who over- 
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threw our Enemies, and concluded a 
glorious Peace with them? or is it true 
that you were ſhipwreck'd, made a 
Captive, and deliver'd by Rofgmondus?” 
Yes, my good Father, reply*d the Prince, 
*twas he that deliver'd me from Bon- 
dage, and to him Lowe my Liberty; and 
the Pleaſure of ſeeing you again: To 
him, and not to me, aſcribe the Victo- 
ry.“ The King could not be perſuaded 


| of the Truth of what was told him, till 


Rofimondus changing his Ring again, 
ſhew'd himſelf in the Form of the Prinee: 
The aſtoniſh'd King was confounded, to 


| ſee two Perſons before him, who both ap- 


peard to be his Son. Then offer'd he 
vaſt Sums of Money to, Rofimondus, for: 
ſuch ſignal Services. But all the Favour- 
he begg'd, was, That his Brother Bra= © 
mintes might be continu'd in an Office at 
Court which he was already in poſſeſſion 
of. For his part, dreading the Incon- 
Rancy of Fortune, the Enyy of Men, and 
miſtruſting his own Abilities, he choſe to 
| G3: nn 
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30 Fables and Dialogues 
retire to his own Village, where he liv' d 
with his Mother, and employ'd his tine 
in tiling the Earth. The Fairy, who a- 
gain met him in the Wood, ſhew'd him 
the Cave in which his Father was enchant- 
ed, and taught him what Words he muſt 1 
pronounce for his Deliverance. As he 
had impatiently long'd a great while to 
do it, he went joyfully about it, and gave 
him wherewith to live comfortably the 
remainder of his Life. Rofmondus was a 
Benefactor to his whole Family, and had 
the pleaſure of doing good to all thoſe 
that had ſought to do him harm. After 
having done ſo many things for the Ser- 
vice of the Court, he would be indebted | 
to it for nothing but the Liberty of livin 
far from its Degeneracy. And as bis Wit. 
dom and Foreſight were great, he fear'd 
that his Ring might tempt him to leave 
his Solitude, and again engage him in the 
World. Wherefore he return'd to the 
Wood where he had formerly met the 
Fairy, and daily viſited the Cave where 
ſhe had firſt appear d to him, in hopes of 
meeting with her again. A tlength one day 
ſhe came, and he returning the enchant- 
ed Ring, ſaid, I reſtore you this pre- 
cious, but dangerous Preſent; which 
* might ſo eaſily be miſuſed. I ſhall ne- 
ver believe myſelf ſafe, bur when I find = 
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© it out of my power to quit my Retire- 


ment, or to gratify all my Paſſions.” 


But while Roſimondus was returning 


| this Ring, Bramintes till wicked and in- 
| corrigible, gave a looſe to all his Paſſions, 
and would have engaged the Prince, Who 


fince his Father's Death had aſcended 


the Throne, to uſe Roſimondus ill, Where- 
fore the Fairy ſaid to this laſt, * Your- 
| © Brother is {till a Villain, he would wil- 
© lingly wake you ſuſpected by the King, 


— 


and ruin you; for which he deſerves to 


be puniſh'd, and ſhall inevitably periſn. 


| © Fil inſtantly go and give him the Ring 
* Which you have reſtored me.? Roſimon- 


dus at firſt deplor'd his Brother's miſera- 


ble Fate; then ſaid to the Fairy, Is 


* ſuch a precious Gift a Puniſhment ?. 


© he'll certainly miſuſe it though, acqui- 
ring an unlimited Power to himſelf, and 


doing evil to all juſt and good Men.” 
The ſame thing, anſwered the Fairy, 


© may be one Man's Remedy and ano- 


* ther's Poiſon ; Proſperity is the never- 


failing Source of a wicked Man's Mi- 
* fortunes. When you would puniſh a 


Villain, 'tis but making him powerful, 


C 


Palace, ſhew'd herſelf to Bramintes in the 


form of an old Woman clothed in Rags, 


and ſaid, Lhave taken from your Bro- 
„ ther 


—— 


and he ſoon haſtens to his own Ruin. 
She ſaid, and leaving him, went to the 


*. 


d 
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ther the Ring I had lent him, and with 


Murders, of liſtning to the King's ſecrer 
Counſels, and of rapacioufly robbing eve- 
ry body. His inviſible Crimes amazed e- 


. Proſperity of Bramintes, as well as his | 
Haughtineſs, made him ſuſpe& that he 
Vas Maſter of his Brother's Ring. To 


him intelligence of all the King's Counſels. 


to receive a great Sum, as an Earneſt of 
his Reward; and boaſted that he had a 
"Ring which made him inviſible. The 
next Morning he was by the King's 
Order arreſted, the Ring * from 


* Which he had acquir'd ſo much Honour; 
do you now take care what uſe you make iſ 
* of it.” Bramintes laughing, reply d, 1 
5 ſhall not, like my Brother, go ſeek the 
rightful Prince, when J may reign in his 
; ſtead.” | | | 2 2 | 
Being now in poſſeſſion of the Ring, 
Bramintes made it his whole Buſineſs to. 
diſcover Family-Secrets, to be guilty of 
treacherous and infamous Actions, of 


very one. The King finding that all his 
Secrets were diſcover'd, knew not how | 
to account for it: But the boundleſs | 


diſcover this, he made uſe of a Stranger, | 
an Enemy's Subject, to whom he gave a | 
great Sum of Money. This Man, in the 
Name of his King, offer'd him vaſt Riches 
and Honours, if by his Spies he would give 


Bramiutes promis'd, and went with him 


him, 


— — — 
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him, and in his Pockets were ſeveral Pa- 

| pers found, which ſufficiently prov'd - his 
Crimes. Roſimondus came to Court to beg 
his Brother's pardon, which was deny'd 
him; Bramintes was put to death: and 
the Ring prov'd a greater Misfortune to 
him than it had a Happineſs to his Bro- 
ther. 1h eee 
To comfort Roſi mondus, the King re- 
turn'd him the Ring, as a Treaſure of 
an infinite Value: but the afflicted Ri- 
mondus did not think ſo. He return'd to 
| ſeek the Fairy in the Wood, and meeting 
| her, ſaid, Take back your Ring, m ye 
© Brother's Fate has taught me what at 
$ © firſt I did not comprehend, though you 
told it me; keep this unhappy Inſtru- 

| iz ment of my Brother's Death: Alas! he 


might {till have lived, nor have overwhel- 
med my Father's Age with Grief and 
Shame: He might ſtill have been wiſe 
1 8 and happy, perhaps, had it not been 
ain his power to have gratify'd his 
9 5 fires: O how dangerous it is to be 
more powerful than other Men! Once 
more take back your Ring; woe to. 
the next Man to whom it ſhall be 
given: The only Favour I beg of you, 
is, that it may never be poſſeſs d by a- 
. ny one whom I have a value forr. 


+ © 5 


. ne r > Dr 5 — — — 
r © 0 n 0 3 S r ES * N 
en ae 2 La n 8 * N DSA JF * K © N — 2 —— 
„ e LO ALTA oO OS oye. oO rue FRE RE a =? oh 8 Is 3 8 n r N e 1 
VSF AE OE I TT rp OA IND; FV ERIN. ARTE DIES FEE „„ , de EIT WS 
pl BEE Co Ge. LON, SS ot EM ary Re 21 on TORS 72 — Fee . * 2 PL 8 FVVVCVCCCCCCCCCCC NR tex N S «6 
Stent at oy es NS Rx 8 1 2 Y 8 4 g 8 * rn A e . 324 r 
W 3 3 n J VVT 8 OE Pn Ye 
: . RFC 8 .... ñðz ß ̃ ̃ ̃ ̃ ⁵¼¼—)——ß: ß ↄ ⅛ð ĩ˙·öͥ lin an 
. 5 2 4 8 5 wy 8 hy 
5 5 wg 2 f 1 4 N N ß 3 3 75% t "ins * 2 
£ 8 n 4 27> . I < ** 2 - ESR . N n - DS es WRT ond Ry S 7 


S A A a 6 


<< ow” Fables and — 


— ˖ . 
4 ——— — * — 
— — — 


ZH 


ments, the Structure of the univerſal | 


Virtue into his Soul. Thus Fortune, by 
endeavouring to depreſs him, rais'd him 


Wiſdom. 


Beach perceir d a venerable old Man, who. 


PABLEY: 
The Adventures of Ar iſtonous. 


1 
Opbronimus having by Shipwrecks, and. 3H 
other Misfortunes, loſt the Eſtate left 
him by his Anceſtors, retired to the Iſland »p 
of Delos, where his Virtue proved his 
Comfort. There on a Golden Harp he 
play d, and ſung the Praiſes of the God to 
whom the Iſle is conſecrated. He offer d 
at the Muſes Shrine, and by them was in- 


Apired ; he pry'd curiouſly into the hid- 9 
den things of Nature, ſtudy'd the Cour- 


ſes and Revolutions 'of the Heavens and 
Heavenly Bodies, the Order of the Ele- | 


World, which with a Compaſs he could | 
meaſure ; the Uſe of Plants and Simples, 
and the Inſtinct and Diſgoſition of Ani- 
mals: but above all, he ſtudy'd himſelf, 
and made it his whole Buſineſs to implant 


to the greateſt Honour, even to that of | 


Whilſt thus in his Retreats ha lad a 
poor, but happy Life, he one day on the 


= 


was 


With pleaſure he caſt his Eyes above the 
Sands and Rocks, where little Hillocks 


Þ roſe perpetually - green and flouriſhing. 


He could not be farisfy'd with gazing on 


the Chryſtal Fountains and rapid Rivu- 
lets, w ich refreſhed and watered this 
. IF enchanting Country; he moved on to- 


wards the ſacred Groves, which on eve- 
ry ſide ſurround Apollo“ Temple. With 


admiration he gazed on the perpetual Ver- 


dure, which the bleak North-Eaſt durſt 
never blaſt. Already he ſurvey'd the 


5 Temple of the God, built with Parian 
Marble, whiter than unſully 'd Snow, and 
IE ſurrounded by lofty Jaſpar 7 — 


Mean while Sophronimus was as intent 


| 4 in viewing the old Man; his Silver Beard 


hung down upon his Breaſt, his wrinkled. 


Face had nothing deform? di in it, nor had 
he any Mags - of a decrepid old Age: 


Vivacity ſparkled in his Eyes, his Stature 


1 Was j 3 an . e to TR was a 
perfect Stranger. The good old Man 
XX with Admiration view'd the Shore, and 
WE look'd round the once floating Iſland; 


7 


_ 


was tall, his Gait Majeſtick, but incli- 


\ ning forward, he leant on an Ivory Staff. 


dee add reſſing himſelf to him, 


ſaid, What ſeek you in this Ifland,. ve- 


nerable Stranger, Which. ſeems to be 
* wholly unknown to you? If it be the 


Fa 1 enple of the Gal Which at this dif- 
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tance you may behold, accept of me to 
conduct you thither; I fear the Gods 
and know what Jo de and Hoſpitality re- 
quire of us. A 
] accept your Offer with all my or 4 
reply d the old Man; may the Gods re- 
ward you for your Kindneſs to Stran- 
gers: come let us walk towards the Tem- 
ple.“ As they were going thither, the 
old Man gave Sophronimus an account of 
the reaſon of his Voyage: My Name, 3 
14 he, is Ariſtonous; I was born at Cla- 9 
⁊omene, a Town of Jonia, whoſe Situa- 
tion is on that delightful Coaſt, which | | 
© advances itſelf into the Sea, and which 
© looks as if it touch'd the Iſſand Chios, | 
the fortunate Country of Homer. My | 
Parentage, though poor, was noble; 
2 Polxyſtratus was my Father's Name, whofe 
* numerous Family already overburdening | 1 
© him, caus d me to be expoſed, by one J 
© of his Friends of Teos. | I was found 2 | | 
an old Woman of Erythrea, who liv'd | 
not far from the Place where I was ex- 
* pos'd, and who taking me home to her 
Cottage, fed me with the Milk of Goats. iſ 
© But being very poor herſelf, and not a- 
t ble to entertain me too, as ſoon as 1 
= | 


c 
ee 
. 

0 


8 


Vas old enough for any Service, 
ſold me for a Slave to a Merchant, w 
2 carried me to Lycia, and at Patara fold 
4.98 me to o Minus, a rich and vertuous os} 


NT 
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(who in my Youth took care of me; and 
4 finding me tractable, moderate, ſincere, 

© affectionate, and attentive to every thing 

which was Praiſe-worthy, he devoted 
me to the Arts which Apollo favours; he 
* had me inſtructed in Muſick, in all man- 
3 ner of bodily Exercifes, but eſpecially 


in Surgery, and the Art of healing all 
Kinds of Wounds. I ſoon acquired a 
XX © ſufficient ſhare of Reputation in that 


1 Art, ſo uſeful to Mankind; and Apollo, 
IJ © who inſpired me, revealed ſome won- 


© derful Secrets to me. Alcinus, who dai- 


- ly lov'd me more and more, and was ex- 
© tremely pleas'd to ſee how well his Care 
© of me was repaid, gave me my liberty, 

* ſent me to Damocles, King of Lycaonia ; 


* who living amidſt ſoft Pleaſures, lov'd 


Life, and fear d Death. This King, to 
©detain me, loaded me with Riches. . | 
Some few Years after, Damocles died, and 
- his Son being by the Intrigue of Haut- 
terers incens'd againſt me, I became ſen- 
= _ ible of the falſe Eclat of Courts. 1 
W © was then poſſeſs'd with a violent Deſire 
of ſeeing Lycia, where I had liv'd” all 
my Youth : I was in hopes of meeting 
with Alcinus, who had brought me 
up, and was the Founder of my For- 
tune. The firſt thing I was inform! d 
© of, when I arriv'd, was Alcinus's r 
after Pans loſt his Eſtate, and ſuffer” 
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* with Patience and Conſtancy the Miſe- 
Ties of old Age. I ſtrew'd Flowers on 
15 Aſhes, . _ ſprinkled. them with 


Tears. I had an honourable Inſcription 
rav d on his Tomb, and then enquired 
hat was become of his Children. They 


© told me that there remain'd but one of 
them, whoſe Name was Orcilochus, and 
Who, not able to live poor and retired, 
Where his Father had liv'd fo ſplendidly, 


ent on board a ſtrange Ship, reſolving ⁶ 


to live obſcurely in ſome ſolitary Iſland. 


Ro To this they added, that Orcilochus had 
been caſt away, a little while after, near 


the Iſle Carpathus; fo that not one of 
the Family of my Benefactor Alcinus was 
left. Immediately I reſolv'd to buy the 
* Houſe in which he had liv'd, with the 
* fruitful Fields that ſurround it, and 
* which he had poſſeſs'd. Nothing could 
© pleaſe me more 5 — the Sight of a Place 


* — always made me _— to mind 


© the pleaſanteſt part of my Life, and the | 
© kindeſt of Maſters: And I often fancy'd il 
© myſelt to be the ſame blooming Youth, 
as when I ſerv'd Alcinus. 
© Scarce had .I purchas d this Eſtate, 


bo Ty I was obliged to go to Clazomene. 


x _ My Father and Mother were both dead, 
and I had ſeveral Brothers, who could 1 
not agree together. I appear d before 
hens as ſoon as. 1 came to Clazomene, in 
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© a mean D 1 one / 0 was POE... 
of Money, ſhewing.\them the Marks 
X © with which you know People generally. 
take care to expoſe Children. They 
ere aſtoniſh'd when they ſaw the 
© Number of Polyſtratus's Heirs increaſe, 
who were to divide the ſmall Inheri- 
* tance: Upon this they reſolv'd to diſ- 
own me for a Brother; nor would they 
acknowledge me before the Judges. To 
© puniſh their Inhumanity, I conſented to 
be look'd upon as a Stranger, and that. 
: * they ſtiould beexcluded fromever inheri- - 
ting what I left. The Judges decreed that 
*it ſhould be ſo; and then I ſhew'd them 
the Treaſure which I had brought with 
me. I. let them know, that I was the 
| © ſame Ariſtonous Who had acquir'd ſo 
much Wealth under Damocles, and that. 
1 never had been marry'd.. 
2 My Brothers ſoon repented 4 thise 
= * having dealt {6 unjuſtly by me, and ho- of Wy 
ping that they yet one day might be my 7 
Heirs, they endeavour d, but in vain, "ny ws 
inſinuate themſelves into my Favor. - 
The Eſtate which my Father had left, 
by reaſon of their Diviſions, was ſold ; 
8 I purchas d it, and they with grief faw 
the whole Eſtate fall into — hands of 
done to whom they had deny'd an in- 
* conſiderable Part. They ſoon were o- 
- Yerwhelmed with Poverty: but having 
| 8 n bs 
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| ao Fubles and Dialogues i 
M ſmarted for their Fault, I was willing to 
give em a Proof of my Good-nature ; 18 

g 3 them, receiv d em into my Houſe, i 
rand furniſh'd them with enough to gain WW 

* conſiderable Eſtates by merchandizing ; I 
*reconciled them all, and both they and 
their Children liv'd peaceably together in 
my Houſe ; I became the common Father 

* of all their Families, who, by their Union 
and their Induſtry, ſoon acquir'd conſide- 

; rable Riches. Mean while you ſee Old 23 
— Age is knocking at my Door, my Hairs 
are whitened, and my Face wrinkled, and 
I plainly ſee that I cannot long enjoy this 
"Proſperity : but before my Death I was ſh 
once more willing to ſee cia, far dearer 
to me than my own native Country, where, 
under the Tuition of the virtuous Alcinus 
J learnt to be good and wiſe. In my 
Voyage I accidentally met with a Mer- 
*chant-of the Cyclade Iſlands, who aſſured 
me that in Delos there ſtill livꝰd aSon of 0.- 
cilochus, who was a Copy of the Wiſdom lf 
and Virtue of his Grandfather Alcinus. Upon 
this Iimmediately put off my Hcian Voyage, 
al and under the Guidance of Apollo, I haſt- 
| ned to this Iſland to ſeek the precious 
Remains of a Family to which I owe all 

that I poſſeſs. My Days draw toward 
© their end, and the cruel Siſters, Enemies 
90 the Repoſe, which by the Gods is ſo 
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to BF Thread of my Life: But I ſhou'd cloſe 

my Eyes in Peace, cou'd they once be- 
hold my belov'd Maſter's Grandſon. Tell 
me then, you that are an Inhabitant of 
this Iſland, do you know him? Shew him 
me if you can, and may the Gods, as a 
ZF Reward of your Labour, grant you the 


virtue, may they preſerve your whole 
Family in Plenty and in Peace!“ 


== Whilſt A,iſtonous was ſpeaking, Tears 
aeaus'd both by Joy and Sorrow, flow d 
from Sophronimus's Eyes, and whilſt the 
Hurry of theſe Paſſions denied him Words, 


Neck, and tenderly embraced him: at 
length, but with much ado, he utter'd 
Wrheſe Words, which by his Sighs were 


often interrupted. 


lam he, nor do I by what I have heard, 
W in the leaſt doubt but that the Gods 
* themſelves have ſent you hither to alle- 
viate my Misfortunes- In you, and in 


Ihe threw his Arms about the Old Man's 


ght of your Children's Children to the 
AF fifth Generation! To recompence your 


J, O my Father, I am the Man you 
look for; behold Sophronimus, the Grand. 
* ſon of your Friend Alcinus : Once: more 


| ; you only, may be found that Gratitude 

J. which ſeem d to have forſaken the 
Earth. H had indeed, whilſt yer a Child. 
heard that my Grandfather had brought 
up a Perſon who now was a famous and: - 
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* wealthy Man in Lycaonia ; but as Or- A 
* bechus my Father died whilſt I was yet 4 4 
in my Cradle, I heard theſe things but 4 
in a confus'd manner, and unwilling to I 
go upon an Uncertainty to Lycaouia, 4 1 
rather choſe to ſay in this Iſland, where 
I have comforted myſelf under my Mis- 3 

- fortunes by contemning vain Riches, and 

in devoting myſelf to the Study of Po- 

©etry in the ſacred Dome of Apolo. Wil: 
dom, which teaches Man to be conten 

© ted with a ſmall matter, and to be calyy 2 
© has hitherto ſtood me in lieu of all other 

© Treaſures. 42 

Juſt as Sophronimus kad done ſpeaking Y 
theſe Words, he perceived that they were 
arriv'd at the Temple-Gate, and there - 
fore propos'd to Ariſtonous that they ſhou'( 
offer up their. Prayers and Sacrifices : Ac- 
cordingly they offered up two Sheep, 
whoſe Whiteneſs outvy'd the Snow, and 

a Bull that had a Creſcent in his Fore- 

head between the two Horns; and then 3 

in Verſe they ſung the Praiſes of the God} 4 

who gives Light to the World, who or- 

ders the Seaſons, who preſides over Arts 1 
and Sciences, and who inſpires the Cho- 

rus of the Muſes. Coming . out—of thel 2 
Temple, Sophronimus aten; the good old 

Man to his own Houſe, where he receiv d 

him with the ſame Love and Reſpect with 

WER. he wou'd hogs. receiv'd. Aon | 


C: 
c 
c 
C. 


Shad he (till been living; and the remain- 
er of the day was ſpent in recounting 
Fheir Adventures to each other. The next 
Pay they went on board together, and 
ailed for Lycia, where being arrived, 

3 Ariſtonous carried Sophronimus into a fer- 
ile Country, on the Banks of the River 
Lantbus, in which Apollo has ſo often 
Plung'd his Body, and dipt his flax en 

Hair, when in his return from Hunting, 
e was cover'd o'er with Duſt. On the 
Banks of this River they found tall Pop- 
ars and Willows, in whoſe green and 
ender Boughs an infinite number of Birds, 
rhich ſung night and day, had built their 
Neſs. A Channel, whoſe Bottom was. 
Wpaved with Pebble-ſtones, receiv'd the 
Poiſy foaming Waters of a River which. 
ell into it from an impending: Rock; a: 
ellow Harveſt crown'd. the fertile Plains, 
Ind the neighbouring Hillocks roſe: like: 
n Amphitheatre, and Vines and fruitful 
Jl rces overſpread' 'em; all Nature there 
mild and look'd gay, calm and ſerene 
he Air; the Earth ſtill puſhing from her: 
oſom new Riches, to reward the labour-- 
Ing Swain. As they advanc'd ſtill further 
Ia the River, Sophronimus perceiv'd a. 
Touſe which appear d to be plain and 
ean, but whole Architecture was ple 
ing to the ſight, and its Parts proportio-— 
able: In the inſide of it he found neither: 
| ae | > _. 


.  Oſtentation. In the middle of the Court 4 
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Gold, nor Silver, nor Ivory, nor Purple F 
Furniture ; every thing was neat, agree 4 
able, and contriv'd for Convenience; not 


a Fountain bubbled up, and form'd a ſmall F 
Canal which was border'd by a flowry Turf. 3 
The Gardens were not very large, but 
they were filled with all kinds of Fruits 2 I 
and Plants which are neceflary to Man's 
Nouriſhment. On each ſide of the Gar. 
den there was a Grove, whoſe Trees ap- © | 
pear d to be almoſt as old as the Earth it- 
ſelf which bore em, and whoſe thick E | 
interwoven Branches defended its Walks 
from the heat of the Sun-beams. They il 
enter d into a ſpacious Hall, where they 
made an agreeable Repaſt on ſuch Food 
as Nature herſelf had provided, and where- 
in none of thoſe Helicacies which Men 
ſearch for ſo far, and buy in Citiès, cou'd 
be ſeen. Their Milk was even as ſweet | 
as that which Apollo himſelf milk'd when 
he tended the Flocks of King Admetus : iſ 
their Honey was more exquiſite than the 
Honey of the Bees of Hybla in Sicily, or of 
Mount Hymettus in Attica; the Pulſe of 
the Garden, and the Fruit was but juſt | 
gather'd; their Wine more delicious than 
Mector, flow'd from large Vaſes into well 
carv d Goblets. During their frugal, but 
pleaſant Repaſt, Ariſtonous declined ſitting 
peg at Table: at firſt indeed, to * 
K 
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| ſhould they ever prove ungrateful enough 2 


furniſh'd it entirely from top to bottom, | | 
not with gaudy, but plain, modeſt, and 
agreeable Furniture; the Barns and Gra- 


Ceres, and the Vaults with the choiceſt 
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in the following manner: 1 am over- 
© joy'd to ſee you in poſſeſſion of the an- 
cient Eſtate of your Anceſtors, and of a 
Place in which I fo long waited upon 
” * Alcinus. May you peaceably enjoy what | 

* was his, but by a long foreſight prepare 

- yourſelf to end your days more calmly 

* than he did. Then by a Deed of Gift 
he made the Eſtate over to him according | 
to all the Formalities of the Laws; 21 ; 
at the ſame time cut off all his natural 
Heirs from any part of his Inheritance, | 


5 


to contend with the Grandſon of Alcinus, 

his Benefa&or, the Donation of the E- 
ſtate. Bur yet this did not ſatisfy Ariſto- 
nous before he made over his Houſe, he 


naries he fillꝰd with the richeſt Gifts of 


Wine of Chios, fit to be ſerv'd up at the 
Table of almighty Jove by Ganymede of 
Hebe : he alſo laid in fome ParmenianWine, 
with an abundant. Store of. Honey of Hy- 
mettus and of Hybla, and Attican Oi al- 
maſt as ſweet as Honey itſelf. To this 
he added an infinite number of fine Fleeces 
of Wool, white as the driven Snow; the 
wealthy Spoils of the tender Sheep which 
feed on the Mountains of Arcadia, and 5 
dhe 
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Fab. 5. of the Dead. 47 
The fat Sicilian Paſtures : and thus was the 
ouſe adorn'd when he gave it to Sophro- 
timus, and at the ſame time preſented 
im with fifty Talents of Eubza; and for 
is own Family he reſerved his Poſſeſſi- 
ns in the Peninſula of Clazomere, and in 
be Neighbourhood of Smyrna, Lebedos, and 
= op hon, which were of a very great va- 
ue. The Deed of Gift being ſign'd, 
Ariſtonous goes on board his Ship, and re- 
urns to Ionia. Sophronimus aſtoniſh'd and 
nov d with the Kindneſs of the good old 
Nan, follow d him to the Ship with Tears 
n his Eyes, calling him all along his Fa- 
her, and preſſing him in his Arms. Ariſ= 
orous, with a propitious Wind, ſoon ar- 
i'd at his own home; his Relations 
Hurſt not complain of what he had done 
Wor Sophronimus: I have, ſaid he to the 
ſo ſettled my Eſtate by my laſt Will, 
that if any of you ſhould diſpute the 
WF Settlement I have made upon the Grand- 
ſon of Alcinus, all that J leave ſhall be 
ſold and given to the Poor of Ionia.* _ 
The with old Man lived peaceably, and 
enjoyed the Riches which the Gods had 
deſtowed on his Virtues. Notwithſtand- 
Ing his extreme old Age, each Year he 
failed to Lycla, to. viſit Sophronimus, and 
o ſacrifice on the Tomb of Alcinus, which 
Ihe had enriched with the moſt curious 
Work of the Architect and the beet 3 
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He had given Orders, that when Death | 


had cloſed his Eyes, his Aſhes ſhould be 5 
carried to the ſame Tomb to reſt with 
| thoſe of his dear Maſter. As often as the 
Spring return'd, the Eyes of Sophronimu 
were fixed on the Sea-ſhore, impatient i 
to diſcoyer the Ship of Ariſtonous, which at 


that time of the Year always arrived. Each 
Year he had the Pleaſure of ſeeing it afar 


off, ploughing the briny Waters, the re- 


turn of which was far more agreeable toil 


him than all the Beauties of Nature, when 
after the Rigours of a tedious ſtormy Win. Y 


ter, ſhe revives in the Spring. 
It happen'd one Year that this long 
deſired Ship did not arrive as it was 
wont: Sophronimus ſigh d bitterly, Fearff 
and Sorrow fate confeſs'd upon his Face 
refreſhing Sleep was baniſh'd from his 
_ Eyes, no reliſh was left him for the moſt 
exquiſite Dainties ; he grew reſtleſs, andi 
the leaſt noiſe diſturbed him, he was al- 
ways going towards the Port, and perpe - 
tually enquiring if no Jnian Ship was ar- 
riv d. At length he ſaw one; but alas 
Ari ſtonous was not there, his Aſhes only 
were on board it in a ſilyer Urn. Amphi- 
cles, who was much about the Age of the 
Deceaſed, his ancient Friend, and the 
truſt Executor of his Laſt Will, was the 
ſad Bearer of the Urn.; when he came 


up to PO ns, neither of em e 
fiat 
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3 aa any Dot way of ai himſelf, 
ot by Sighs and Groans. At length So- 

= ronimus kiſſing the Urn, and bedewing 

4 br with his Tears, broke out thus: Thou 

WW: venerable Sage, to whom I am indebted 
for all my Happineſs, and who now art 

the cauſe of my ſharpeſt Pain; I ſhall . 
never ſee thee more. How welcome 
would Death be to me ! that I might 
follow thee to the Ehſian Fields, where 

thy Shade now enjoys that ſolid Peace 
= which: the Gods have reſerv'd for the 
WF Recompence of Virtue. In our days | 
thou © haſt recall'd Juſtice, ' Piety, and 


ngl F Gratitude. on Earth, and in this Iron f 
vas Age thou haſt: given us an Example of 
ear the: Innocence and Goodneſs of the 


de; Golden one. The Gods before their 
his rewarding thee in the Habitation of che . 
ol: WF Juſt, have granted thee here on Earth a 


long and happy Life: but alas! not 


al- long enough, ſince it ought to baue en- : 6; 

pe- durd for ever! I can no longer enjoy 

ar. what thou haſt beſtow d upon me, ſince 

las muſt polſeſs it without thee. O dear 

n Shade! when ſhall I follow thee. Pre- 0 
fr 


cious Aſhes ! could you be ſenſible of 


the any thing; twould be of the pleaſure of ? 
che being mix d with thoſe of Aleinus; mine ; 
the doo ſhall one day be mix d with them; 
ame mean while all my Comfort ſhall be pla 5 

ald oed in preſerving theſe dear Remains'of | 
in RENE What 1 
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a what I have ſo much lov'd. O Ariſto- 
uE Ariſtenous.! thou ſhalt never die, 
Y but always live in my Heart; rather let 
me forget myſelf, than forget ſo amiable 
a Man, who has lov'd me, who has lov'd 
c —— ſo dearly, and to whom I owe 
* all that I poſſeſs. | 
After theſe Words, ſo often 3 
ed with Sigbs, Sophronimus placed the ** 
in the Tomb of Alcinus, on which he ſſev 
many Victims, whoſe Blood overflow 2 
the green Turf Altars which ſurrounded 
it; he pour'd forth abundant Eibations of 3 
Milk and Wine; he burnt Perfumes which 
were imported from the fartheſt Parts off 
the Eaſt, and their odoriferous Cloud 41 
cended to the middle Region. After chi 
So phronimus inſtituted Funeral Games in 
Honour of Alcinus and Ariſtoncus, whici 
every Year, at that time, were to, be ce. 
lebrated. Hither the People flock d fon 
the happy and fruitful Country of Caria 
from the enchanted Borders of the M 
der, which winds and turns, as loth tl 
quit the Country it waters; from the ” ; 
petual flouriſhing Ba S of Cayſtre; tron 
the ſhore of Paste, a Waters .gld | 
upon a golden Sand ; from Pamphilia, 8 
which Pomona, Ceres, and Flora, ſtrive Y 
outvie each other; and from the lar 
Plains of Cilicia, water'd as a Garden vi 
the * Which fall from Mou 


Tauru 
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Taurus, whoſe Head is cover'd with per- 
petual Snow. During this ſolemn Feaſt, 
the young Men and Maidens, array'd in 
long trailing Robes of Linnen, whiter 
than the Lillies, ſung Hymns in Praiſe of 
Alcinus and Ariſtonous ; tor twas impoſſi- 
ble to praiſe the one without the other, 
or to ſeparate two Men fo cloſely united, 
eren after Death. : 
je Bur the moſt miraculous part of it was, 


Wa on the very firſt day that Sophronimus was 
ded pouring forth Libations of Wine and Milk, 


out of the midſt of the Tomb there ſpru 

a Myrtle-T'ree, whoſe Verdure, and whoſe 
Fragrancy, were exquiſite ; and on a ſud- 
den, with its tufted Head, and ſhady 
Boughs, it overſpread the two Urns. All 
who were preſent, cry'd out, that the 
Gods, to recompence the Virtues of Ariſ- 
tonous, had chang'd him into that beauti- 
ful Tree. Sophronimus took care to water 
it with his own Hands, and paid it Di- 
vine Honours. This Tree, far from de- 
caying, is every tenth Year renew'd; - 
and by this Miracle the Gods have ſhewn 
that Virtue, whoſe fragrant Odour thus per- 
zie Fumes the Memory of Men, can never die. 
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| FABLE VI 
ten The Hiſtory of Floriſa. 


A Poor Woman that lived in the Coun- 


try, was acquainted with a Fairy, 


whom ſhe invited ro her Lying-1n, and 


was brought to bed of a Daughter. The 


Fairy immediately took the Child in her 


Arms, and addrefling herſelf to the Mo- 
ther, Chuſe, ſaid ſhe, whether your 


Daughter ſhall have more Beauty than 
the bluſhing Morn, with Wit ſuperiour 


c 


© to her Beauty, and be the Queen of a 


large Country, but unhappy 3! or whe- 


ther ſhe ſhall be ugly, a poor Country- 


Woman like you, but contented with 
3, 


her Fortune.” The Country Woman 


immediately choſe Beauty, Wit, and a 


Crown for her Daughter, regardleſs of 
any Misfortune that might befall her. Al- 
ready the Child's growing Beauty began 


to eclipſe that of | other Children 3 her 


Temper was eaſy, poliſh'd; and inſinu- 
ating; ſhe would learn every thing that 


they could teach her, and in a very little 


time was more perfect in it than thoſe 


who taught it her. On Holidays ſne dan- 


ced upon the tender Graſs more grace- 


fully 


* 


Fab. 6. of the Dead. * 
fully than all her Companions; her Voice 
was more moving than the ſofteſt Inſtru- 
ments of Muſick, and her Songs were 
ſome of her own compoſing. At firſt 
ſhe was not ſenſible of her Charms; but 
playing with her Companions one day at 
the Brink of a Chryſtal Fountain, ſhe ſaw 
what difference there was between her- 
ſelf and the others, and admir'd herſelf. 
The whole Country, who came in Crowds 
to gaze upon her, made her more ſen- 
ſible of her Charms. Her Mother, who 
built her Hopes on the Prediction of tze 
Fairy, already look'd on her as on a 
Queen, and by her fond Indulgence ſpoil-” 
ed her. She would neither fow nor ſpin, . 
nor tend the Flocks, but ſpent her whole 
time in gathering Flowers to adorn her 
Head; in ſinging and dancing in the ſna- 
dy Groves. The King of that Country 
was very powerful, and had an only Son, 
whoſe Name Mas Roſimondus, whom he 1 
was willing to marry: But the Prince 4 
wou'd never ſo much as hear the leaſt 
mention made of any neighbouring Prin- 
ceſs, a Fairy having aſſur'd him that he 
ſhou'd one day meet with a Country Laſs: _ 
more lovely and more © accompliſh'd than 
all the Princeſſes of the World: he there. 
fore reſolved: to have all the Country iris 
under eighteen Years of Age aſſembled 7? 
together, that he might make choĩce g 
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her who ſhould prove the moſt worthy 
of it. They throng'd together, but an 
intinite Number of middling Beauties 
were excluded, and thirty of *em, who 
infinitely ſurpaſs'd the reſt, were ſelected. 
Floriſa (for that was the Name of our 
young Heroine) found it no difficult mat- 
ter to be admitted. The thirty Laſſes 
were placed in order upon a ſort of an 
Amphitheatre in the middle of a ſpacious 
Fall, Where the King and his Son might 
ſee em all at once. Fliriſa in the midſt 
of em appear'd like a fine Tulip in a 
Marygold Bed, or like a flouriſhing O- 
range-'T ree in the midſt of a thorny 
Hedge. The King cry'd out that ſhe. 
deſerved the Crown, and Roſi mondus 
thought himſelf happy in the Poſſeſſion 
of her. She was ſtript of her rural 
Clothes, in lieu of which, Robes embroi- 
der'd with Gold were given her, and in a 
moment's time ſhe ſaw herſelf cover'd 
with Pearls and Diamonds. A vaſt Num- 
ber of Ladies were employ'd in ſerving 
her; they made it their whole care to 
gueſs her Thoughts, and know what 
could be pleaſing to her, that ſhe might 


have it without the trouble of asking for 


it. Her Lodging was a magnificent A- 
8 of the Palace, which inſtead of 
Tapeſtry, was hung with large Looking- 
Glaſſes as high as the Room itſelf, that 


3 8 
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ſhe might had the Pleaſure of Weing her 
Beauty reflected from every Side, and that 
the Prince, wherever he turn'd his Eye, 
might admire her. R»fimondus gave over 
hunting, gaming, and all the Exerciſes of 
the Body, that he might be continually 


near her; and as the King his Father: 


died ſoon after the Marriage, the wiſe 
Horiſa was become Queen, and by her 
prudent Counſels govern'd the whole 
State. The Queen Dowager, whoſe 
Name was Nigrelina, was jealous of her 
Daughter-in-law ; to her natural Ugli- 


neſs, old Age had added Detormuty, and 


| ſhe reſembled one of the Furies. The 


Beauty of Floriſa made her appear more 
hideous, and provok'd her more and 
more : ſhe could not bear the thoughts 
of being a Foil to fo lovely a Creature; 
ſhe fear? d her Wiſdom, and therefore 
gave herielf wholly up to Rage and Envy, 
and would often ſay to her Son, Where 
Was your Spirit when you married a 
poor Country Girl, whom yet you make 
an Idol of? She is as haughty as if ſhe 
was born to the Throne. When the 
King your Father thought of marrying, 
he preferr'd me to every body elſe, be- 
1 I was the Daughter of a Monarch 
equal in Power to him, and in this du 


* ought to have follow'd his Example. by 
I'M "Wis back your little Shepherdeſs to her 
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Village, and chuſe ſome Princeſs whoſe MW - 
Birth may make her worthy of you. | 
Roſimondus ſtill reſiſted his Mother's per- | 
nicious Counſels: but one day Nigrelina 
intercepted a Letter Horiſa had wrote to 
the King, and in which ſhe had expreſs'd 
that Love ſhe ought in Duty to bear 
him. Nigrelina gave it to a young Noble- 
man to carry to the King, as a Note ſent 
to himſelf by Horiſa. Rofimondus, blinded 
by a ſudden Jealouſy, and the deſtructive 
Counſels of the old Queen, had Floriſa 
| lock'd up in a high Tower, built upon 
the Top of a ſteep Rock which ſtood in 
the Sea; there Night and Day ſhe wept, 
not knowing why the King, who lov'd 
her dearly, ſhould treat her ſo unjuſtly, 
There nobody was allow'd to come near 
her but an old Woman, to whom Nigre- 
lina had entruſted her, and who in her 
Priſon was perpetually inſulting over her. 
Then Floriſa recall'd to mind her Village, 
her Cottage, and all her rural Sports. One 
day, whilſt overwhelm'd with Grief, ſhe 
was deploring her Mother's Blindneſs, 
. who rather choſe to make her a beautiful 
unhappy Queen, than a deform'd conten- 
ted Shepherdeſs; the old Woman who 
- . uſed her ſo ill, came to tell her that the 
King had ſent an Executioner to cut off 
her Head, and that ſhe muſt now inſtant- 
ly prepare to die. Floriſa:anſwer'd,. that 
EY $1 ) ſhe- 
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ſhe was prepar d to receive. the Stroke; 20 
and the Executioner, with his Ax, ſtood 
ready to obey the King's Orders, who 
had been ſway'd by the Perſuaſions of 
Nigrelina ; when a Woman appear'd who 
pretended that ſhe was ſent by the Queen, 
to ſpeak two Words in private to Floriſa 


before her Death. 'The old Woman. 


ranted it, believing her to be one of. 


the Ladies of the Court; but it was the 


Fairy, who, at Floriſa's Birth, had foretold-- 
her Misfortunes, | and who now had aſſu- 


med the Shape of one of the Queen 


Dowager's Ladies. Every. body 2 


out of the Room, ſhe ſpoke to Floriſa. 


thus; Will you give up that Beauty. 
which bas been ſo fatal to you, with 
your Royal Title, to put on your for- 
mer Dreſs, and return to your Village?“ 


Fl iſa with Joy accepted the Offer, and 
the Fairy applied an enchanted Mask to 


her Face; immediately her Features grew 


large and unproportionable, and ſhe be- 
een beau - wile 


came as ugly as ſhe had:betoreb 
tiful. In this Condition, Who:cou'd have 


| known her! She-paſs 'd:thrd: the midſt of 
thoſe who came to be the Witneſſes of 
her Execution, and . following the Fairy, 


return d to her own. Country. In vain- 


Fluriſa was ſought for, ſhe was to be 
found in no part of the Priſon. The 
News of her Eſcape was carried to the 


vs Tung. 


_— 
* 


—_—, 
"4 , 4 * 
6 


- * * g y 


58 Fables and Dialogues 
King and Nigrelina, who again, but again 
in vain, had her ſought for throughout the 
Kingdom. 'The Fairy return'd her to 
her Mother, who, had ſhe not been be- 

forehand acquainted with her Change, 
would never have known her. Floriſa was 
pleas'd with her being ugly, and living 
poor and unknown in the Village where 
ſhe tended Sheep. Each Day ſhe heard 
her Misfortunes related and deplor'd ;, ' 
Songs and Ballads were written of them, 
which made every body weep ; ſhe often 
with her Companions diverted herſelf 

in finging them, and, like the reſt, ſhe 

_ wept: but thinking herſelf happy in 

her State of a Shepherdeſs, ſhe never 
ould diſcover to any one who ſhe: 

Was. e 1 
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| Z he 2 ;flory wo King Alfonſus, on | 


Clar 3 


HERE was a King nam'd * 
Jus, who was dreaded by all his 


| Neighbours, and beloved by his Subjects: : - 
he was juſt, wiſe, good, valiant, and pru- 


dent; he ſtood in need of nothing. A 
Fairy came to him one day, and told him, . 


That he was threatned wich Misfortunes, 

unleſs he could make uſe of that Ring: 
when he turn'd the Diamond within his 
Hand, he immediately became inviſible, 


and when he turn'd it out again, he be- 
came viſible as before. The Ring was 
very uſeful, and afforded him a great deal 
of Pleaſure ; when he miſtruſted any one 

of his Subjects, he, with hig Ring turn 'd 
in, would follow that Man even into his 
Cloſet, and be an Eye and Ear-Witneſs of 


all his Domeſtick Ser if he took um 


brage at any neigh bouring Prince, he 
wou'd go into his Privy-Council, and 
there diſcover every thing, without being 
diſcover d himſelf. Thus he eaſily pre- : 
vented all Defigns againſt his Kingdom, . 
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form'd againſt his Perſon, and deſtroy 'd 
thoſe Enemies that ſought his Deſtruction: 
But yer, not content with this, he begg'd 

ol the Fairy to teach him how to tranſ- 
port himſelf, in a Moment's time, from 
\ one Place to another, that he might make 
a more ſpeedy and convenient uſe of his 
Ring: the Fairy, ſighing, anſwer' d him, 
Tou ask too much; you ought to dread. 
the Fatality of this Petition.“ But he, 
deaf to all ſhe ſaid, ſtill preſs'd her to 
grant his Deſire : © Well then, ſaid ſÞe, 
"againſt my Will I beſtow a-Favour on - 
you; of which you will repent.“ Then 
ſhe anointed his Shoulders with an odo- 
riferous Liquor, and immediately he felt 
little Wings growing on his Back. Theſe 
Wings did not appear under his Clothes; . 
but when he-reſolved to fly, he needed 
only to touch em with his Hand; and 
they grew ſo long, that he could out- fly 
the ſwifteſt Eagle. When he had reach'd 
his Journey's end, he touch'd the Wings 
again, and they ſhrunk ſo much, that 
they could not be perceiv'd under his 
Clothes. By theſe means the King eou'd 
mia few Minutes go any where; he knew _ 
= - every thing, but the People cou'd not 
1 comprehend by what means, for he wou'd 
lock himſelf up in his Cloſet, forbid any 
body's coming near him, and ſeem to re- 
main ſhut up» there for half a day toge- 
A t 
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ther: but no ſooner was he got into tze 


„. Cloſet, but by his Ring he wou'd make 

d himſelf inviſible, extend: his Wings, and 

* fly over vaſt Tracts of Land. By this 

n means he engag d himſelf in Wars of Con- 3 

£ ſequence, and came off Conqueror as o- 

N ten as he pleas'd. But as he was perpe- 2 

” tually difcovering the Secrets of Mankind. 
d he found *em ſo wicked and ſo diſſembling, 

b thaß he no longer durſt truſt himſelf to 

0 any one: the more he grew powerful and - 

; formidable, the leſs he was belov'd ; ank 

1 The found himſelf hated even by ſo of _ 
1 thoſe to whom he had done the moſt good. 
— To comfort himſelf, he reſolv'd to CG * 
: the: Whole World: for un entirely. accoms  * 
3 pliſh'd Woman, who could love him 
A whom he would marry, and with whom. 7 
| he cou'd live happy. Long did he look in 2 8 > 
| vain for ſuch a one; and as he could ſee EY 
| every thing without being ſeen, he. was. = 

I Maſter of their moſt hidden Secrets. He E 

5 viſited every Court, in Which he found 9 : 


that all the Women were diſſembling 
too full of Self- love, and a Deſire of being 
admired, ever to love a Husband- faiths - + 4 : 
fully, and as they ought.” From: og 9 
he went into private Houſes, where: one's s 
Temp er was light and inconſtant, anothenk 
Was ſubtle, a third fantaſtical, a fourth joe 7 
haughty, a fifth falſe, and almoſt a t ũ n 
them vain and ſeif-conceited. Fromitheſe 


4 


62 Fables and Dialogues 
he deſcended to thoſe of the meaneſt 
Conditions, and at length he found the. 
Daughter of a poor Day-Labourer, who 
was beautiful as the Day, but plain, and 
unadorn'd in her Beauty, which ſhe did 
not value, and which indeed was the leaſt 
valuable of her good Qualities, for her 
Wit and Virtue far exceeded the Graces 
of her Perſon: all the neighbouring Youths 
c.rovded to ſee her, and there was noone 
but wou'd have thought himſelf happy in 
the Poſſeſſion of her. As ſoon as King 
Azfonſus ſaw her, he fell paſſionarely in 
love with her, and propos'd the Match 
t her Father, who was overjoy d to find 
that his Daughter wou'd now be a Queen, 
Clara (for that was the Damſel's Name) 
aſs*d out of her Father's Cottage into a 
2 ok Palace, where a numerous Court 
receiv'd her; the Brightneſs whereof did 
not dale her; ſhe retain'd her Plainneſs, 
1 3 r and: Virtue, and did not for- 
get, even when ſhew as at the Summit of 
Honours, the Place from whence ſhe 
* drawn her Origin. The King's Kind- 
nes for her daily encreaſed, and he 
thought that he ſhou'd at leng th be hap- 
py⸗ — he had indeed been 05. had he 
not grown jealous of his Queen. Each 
hour of the Day he made himſelf inviſible, 


to obſerve and ſurprize her; but he never 
5 any * but what was wor- 
OY "IE 


thy of Admiration. But yet ſomething of 
x Miſtruſt and Jealouſy. ſtill remained, 
which diſquieted him a little. "The Fai- 
ry who had foretold him the fatal Conſe- 
quence of her laſt Gift, was every day 
reminding him of it; at laſt he grew wea- 
ry of her, order'd that ſhe ſhou'd not 
be ſuffer'd to enter the Palace, and in- 
joyn'd the Queen never to ſee her: She 
with reluctance, promis'd to obey, for 
ſhe dearly lov'd the good Fairy; who one 
day willing to acquaint her with ſome- 
thing that would happen, aſſumed the 
Form of an Officer to enter, and then 
told the Queen who ſhe was. The Queen 
tenderly embraced her; but the King, 
who then enter'd inviſible, perceiv'd *em 
together, and ſtung: with Rage and 
Jealouſy, he drew his Sword, and ſtab- 
bed the Queen, who immediately dropt 
down. The Fairy putting on her former 
Shape, the King knew her again, and / 
becoming ſenſible of the Queen's Inno- 
cence, went to throw himſelf on his. 
Sword, but the Fairy prevented, and en- 
deavour'd to comfort him. The expiring 
Queen ſaid. to him, Tho I die by your 
Hand, E die wholly yours.“ Aﬀenſus, de- 
ploring his Misfortune in having deſired 
fo fatal a Gift, return d her the Ring, and 
deſired her to take away his Wings. The 
remainder of his Days he ſpent * : 
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"neſs and Grief; nor had he any Comfort 


left, but that of going to weep upon the 
Tomb of Clara. 
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FABLE VIII. 


The 2 cry , an old . and 
1 young Connery Girl, 


\NCE upon- a time, . Was a. 
Queen ſo old, ſo very old, that ſhe. 
was Bald and Toothleſs; ber Head ſhook. 
like an Aſpen-Leaf; ſhe could not ſee e- 
ven with her Spectacles, and the End of 
her Noſe and Chin met; ſhe,was.grown 
leſs by half than ſhe once had been, 
and ſo round and bent, that one wou'd 
have thought ſhe had been crooked all 
the Days of her Life: A Fairy, who had 
been preſent at her Birth, came up to 
her, and ſaid, Will you grow young ar 
gain?) With all. my heart, rephj dithé 
= TI would willingly give all my 
ys - ſo that 5 _ now be | bug 


your, 
«hundred Years 255 The Ge had 18 | 
| body 5 
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* 1 for every where, ** would 
be old, to make her become young a- 
gain. At firſt came ſeveral Beggars, 
who, to grow rich, were willing to grow 
old; but When tkey had ſeen the Queen 
coughing, ſpitting, rattling in her Throat, 
forc'd to live upon Spoon meat, be fright- 
ful, dirty, ſtinking, doating, and in Mi-. 


ſery, they would not have her Load of 


Vears upon em, and rather choſe to beg 
and wear their Rags. The next who 
came, were ambitious People, to whom 
ſhe promis'd great Honours and Employ- | 
ments; but What ſhall we do with thoſe- 
Employments, ſaid they, as ſoon: as they 
had ſer Eyes upon her? We ſhall never 
dare ſhew our ſelves, after we are once 


grown ſo deform'd and frightful. At 


length came a young Country Girl, whoſe- 
Name was Damaris, and who in Ex- 
change for her Youth, ask'd the Crown. 
At firſt the Queen was angry, but in. 


vain, for ſhe was reſolv d at any Price to 


grow young again. Let us divide the 
Kingdom, ſaid ſhe to Damaris, III re- 
* tain one half, and you ſhall poſſeſs 1 the 
other; and certainly that muſt content 
u, who are but a poor Country Girl.“ 


Te will, not content me, repiy d Damaris, "> 


I will have all or none; or reſign your 


3 Kingdom, or I'll keep my ruddy Comps, - - 9 
"nn with my 3 and vou - 
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hall keep your hundred Years, and: 
as many again Wrinkles with Death at 

* your heels. But ſhou'd I conſent to 
© it, cryd the Queen, what can I do with- 

out a Kingdom?“ Tou would do as I. 

do, reply d the Girl; you would laugh, 

*fing, and dance.” She ſaid, and immedi- 

ately fell to Laughing, Singing and Dan-- 

eing. The Queen, who was far from 
being able to do ſuch a Thing, ask'd her, 
© how ſhe would behave herſelf in her 

Station, you are neither us'd to be old, 

nor to. reign.” * No matter, auſwer'd 

Damaris, but I would gladly try, for 1 

have always heard that *twas a fine 

"Thing t be ; ·W ˙́ 7 foe 

Whilſt they were thus diſcourſing, the 

Fairy came in, who ſaid to the Wench, 

Will you put yourſelf Prentice to the 

Buſineſs of an old Queen, to fee how 

"you like it?ꝰ With all my Heart, cryd 

the Girland immediately Wrinkles cover'd. 
her Forehead, her Hair grew white, and 

her Temper became ſour and paſſio- 
nate, her Head ſhook, her 'Teeth dropp'd 

out, and ſhe already appear d a Woman 
of a hundred Years old. The Fairy o- 

| pen'd a little Box, and took out of it a 
Crowd of Officers and Courtiers, richly 

clad, and who grew up as faſt as they. 
came out, and paid their Duties to the 
new Queen. A Eeaſt is ſery'd up on the 

. | Table, 


93 * 


- 


Fab. 8. of the Dead. 67 
able, but ſhe has loſt her Stomach 3 
ſhe cannot chew, ſhe is aſham'd and a- 
ſtoniſh'd, ſhe knows not what to ſay or 
do, her Cough is ready to choak her, ſhe 
ſpits on her Chin, and ſhe has a ſnotty 
Drop hanging at her Noſe, and which 
ſhe wipes off with her Sleeve. She views 
herſelf in the Looking-glaſs, finds herſelf 
grown uglier than an Ape. Mean while 
the true Queen was in a Corner of the 
Room, where ſhe ſmil'd, and began to 
grow young. Her Hair and her Teeth 
grew again, her Complexion became freſn 
and ruddy, and by degrees ſhe ſtreight- 
ned; but ſhe was dirty, her Petticoats 
ſhort, and ſeem'd to have been dragg d 
thro” the Aſhes: She was not accuſtom'd. 
to ſuch an Equipage, and the Guards ta- 
king her for-a dirty Scullion-wench, were 
about to drive her out of the Palace, 
Then Damaris faid, © You feem confoun- 
* aed at the Change, and ſo am I too; 
take back your Crown, give me my 
* Peaſant's Dreſs.* Immediately the Queen 
grew old again, and Damaris young. Scarce 
was the Change made, when both repented 
of it, but in vain, for the Fairy order d 
that they ſhou'd remain in their own, 
States their whole Life-rime. The Queen 
i daily wept, fcarce' did ſhe ever feel the 
leaſt Pain, but ſhe wou'd cry, Alas! if 
I was Danaris now, I ſhou'd live in a. 
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© thatch'd Hut, upon Cheſnuts perhaps; 


but then I ſhould dance with the Shep- 


* herds, under the ſhady Elms, 'by the 
Sound of the Flute. Of what uſe is a 
* downy Bed to me, fince I cannot reſt 
jn it? Nor can all thoſe around me aſ- 
ſwage my Pains.” Fretting added to 
her Sickneſs, which twelve Phyſicians, 
who perperually furrounded her, encreas d, 
and at the End of two Months ſhe died. 
Damaris was dancing with her Compani- 
ons, upon the Banks of a chryſtal Stream, 
when the News of the Queen's Death 
was brought ; then ſhe was ſenſible that 


ſhe had more good Fortune in loſing, 


than Wiſdom in chufing the Royalty. 
Some time after, the Fairy came to Da- 


maris, and gave her the Choice of three 


Husbands ; one of em old, fretful, diſa- 
greeable, jealous and cruel; but rich, 
powerful, and a Lord, who neither Night 


nor Day would ſuffer her to ſtir out of 
his Sight. The ſecond, handſome; gen- 
teel, lovely, good-humour'd, and of a. 
noble Origin; but poor, and unfortu- 


nate in all his Undertakings. 'The laſt a 


_ Peaſant, like herſelf; neither handſome + 


nor ugly; who would love her, but not. 


be overfond, and who would be neither 


rich nor poor. The Girl knew not. which 


of the three to chuſe, for ſhe naturally 
_ lov'd fine Clothes, Equipage and Titles; 
1 8 but 


bur the Fairy ſaid, Go, you are a Fool, 


do you ſee. that Shepherd, he's your 
Man; the firſt wou'd be too fond of 


© you, and you wou'd love the ſecond too 
« well, ſo that 955 wou'd be miſerable 
with either of 'em; be ſatisfy'd that 


* the third won't beat you: You had 
much better dance upon the Graſs and 


Turf, than in a Palace, and be plain 


Damaris in the Country, than a great 


* unhappy Lady; do not long after 


: Greatneſs, and you will live wp all 


your Life-time with your Shepherd. 
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Trumpet had proclaim'd the De- 
parture of Lycon, to the rural Deities and 
Shepherds of Cynthia, all the ſhady Groves 


reſounded with bitter Complaints, and the 
neighbouring Echoes and Vales repeated 
'em. No longer was the ſweet Sound of 


the Flute or Hautboy heard, the afflict- 


ed Shepherds. broke their. Reeds, every 


thing languiſh'd, the Verdure of the 
Trees faded, the Skies which hitherto 
had been ſerene, were now g ee 1 


HEN Fame with hes. brazen 


Fab. 9. of the Dead. 69 _=_ 


©  Fubles a" 2 


and the tempeſtuous North ſhook the 
- Groves, as if the Winter was return'd. 
Nor were the rural Deities inſenſible of 
his Loſs. The Dryades came out of the 
hollow 'Trunks of old Oaks, to regret 
Lycon. The afflicted Deities aſſembled 
beneath a ſpreading Tree, whoſe top- 
moſt Branches ſeem d to touch the Sky, 
and w hoſe diffuſive Shade for many Ages 
paſt had coverd its old Mot _ Earth, 
Around its ſpacious knotty Trunk, the 
Wood-Nymphs were once wont to ſport 
and dance ; but now, alas! they came to 
relate their Misfortunes. Lycon, cry d 
they, is leaving us; we ſhall never, ne- 
ver ſee him more. Our cruel Fortune 
hurries him away, and he is going to be 
the Ornament and the Delight of ano- 
ther Grove, more happy than ours. We 
muſt never hope to hear his: charming 
Voice again, never ſee him bend the 
ſtubborn Bow, and with his Arrows 
pierce the ſwifteſt Birds. Pan himſelf 
unmindful of his Flute, and the Fauns 
and Satyrs forgetting their Dances, came 
up to them; the very Birds droop'd their 
Wings, and gave over Singing. No Notes 
were heard but that of the Owls; and o- 
ther ill-boding Birds: Philomela and her 
Companions remain d ſilent. But ou: - 
ſudden, Flora and Pomona, Hand 

Hand, with ſmiling Countenances 5 
f pear d 
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pear'd in the middle of the Grove the 
one crown'd with Flowers, Which alſo 
ol ſprung up beneath her Footſteps ; the 
the other in her Hand carried the Horn of 
ret Abundance, in which there, were all the _ 
led Fruits which the Autumn gives Mankind 
op- as a Reward of their Labours. Take 
cy, * Comfort, ſaid they to the Aſſembly of the 
ces ll © diſmay d Deities, Lycon indeed is going, 


th, © but he does not forſake this Mountain 
the © dedicated to Apollo; in a little while you 
Ort © ſhall ſee him cultivating our fortunate _ 
to Gardens. His own Hands ſhall plant 
d © green Trees, Roots for the Nouriſh» 
le- * ment of Man, and Flowers for his De- 
ne * lights. Forbear, ye nipping North- ' 
be Eaſts, ever to blaſt with your poiſonous 
o- MW © Breath the Gardens in which Lycon ſhall 
Ve * take an innocent Delight ; he ſhall pre- 
g © fer plain Nature to Luxury, ſhall love 
he © this Place, and quit it with Regret. 
VS Theſe Words were no ſooner ſpoken, 
lf but their Grief was changed into Joy, 
1S the Praiſes of Lycon were ſung. * He will, 


E * ſaid they, be a Lover of Gardens, as 
ir WM © Apollo was of Flocks, when he follow'd ©} 
s thoſe of Admetus. A thouſand Divine I 
Songs filld the Grove, and the Name of 

r Lycon reſounded from the Foreſt, and was 

a heard in the Country at a diſtance; the _ 

n Shepherds repeated it on their Pipes, and 
— in the warbling of the Birds . 
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ſomething that ſounded like Lycovu. The 
Earth was adorn'd with Flowers, and 


enrich'd with Fruit. The Gardens which | 


ments of the Spring, and the Gifts of the 
Autumn. The very Looks which Lycon 
from afar off 'caſts upon the agreeable 


expect en cover'd with the Orna- 


Mountain, makes it fertile. There, after 


having pluck' d up the wild Weeds, and 


barren Thiſtles, he ſhall gather the Olive 


and the Myrtle, expecting the time when 
Mars ſhall in another place make him ga- 


ther Laurels. 


— 
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| 8 OL having once perform'd his daily 
0 Courſe, and left the ſpacious heaven- 
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, Dung Prince. 


1y Plains, had plung'd his fiery Courſers 


in the Heſperian Waves.  'The Horizon 
Was border'd with Purple, and the Air 
enflamed with the ardent Rays which $9 
had left behind: the parching Dog: ſtar 
dry d up the Ground, the ſickning Plants 
languiſh'd for Water, the drooping Flow- 

ers hung down their Heads, nor could 
their wither d Stocks ſupport em: the 
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Air, which the poor Creatures drew, was 
like luke warm Water: Nor cou'd the 
Night, which often with its Shades dif- 
fuſes Coolneſs thro the Earth, allay the 
exceſſive Heat of Day; nor on weary fain- 
ting Man diſtill the Dew which uſually 


W ſhe gives him when Veſper ſhines behind the 


other Stars; or pour, her Poppy Waters 
on the Eyes of the whole: Creation, to 
give failing Nature Sleep and Reſt. Phæ- 
bus alone, claſp'd in his Thetis's Arms, 
enjoy'd a ſweet Repoſe, till the ſwift 
Hours had prepar'd his Chariot, and Au- 


| rora, with her roſy Fingers, had unbarr d 


the Orient Gates; then he _pereeiv d the 
ſad Effects of a prodigious Storm, which 
for the whole Night had terrified Man- 
kind; the Heavens were overſpread with 
Clouds, which ſtill retain d the noiſome 
Scent of the ſulphureous Vapour, which 
to the Lightnings had afforded Flame, and 
to the angry Thunder Noiſe. Ilie bluſt- 
ring Winds had with impetuous Force 
broke from the hollow. Gave in which 
they were confin'd, and ill diſturb'd the 

Air; the Vales were. filbd with rapid 


Torrents which fell with Violence from 
the neighbouring Mountains: nor did the 


God, who with his glorious Rays en- 
lightens Nature, think this ſo ſad a Spec- 


tacle as what he then beheld ; a young 


Pupil of the. Muſes, dear to the God 
+6, My - 
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himſelf, and whom the Tempeſt had de- 
priv-d of Sleep, when firſt bo had began 
to cloſe his Eyes. Phœbus was juſt about 
to ſtop his Steeds, and to delay the Ap- 
proach of Morn, that he, who all Night 
had been depriv 'd of Sleep, might yet 
enjoy a little Reſt: * He yet, cry'd Phœ- 
* bus, ſhall repoſe, Sleep yet ſhall cloſe 
© his Eyes, appeaſe his Rage, and give 
6 bim Health and Strength enough to i- 
© mitate the Actions of Aides; it will in- 
5 ſpire him with a certain Tenderneſs and 
Love, the only Virtue he will ſtand in 
need of. Let him but ſleep and laugh, 
© and his Temper ſoften. how him de- 
light in Company and Play, let him 
* love Mankind, and deſerve to be be- 
lov'd by 'em, he'll be adorn'd with all 
- the oy Dor 92 ap bo and of Ho.” 


5 1 


„ 
* 
ww 
* 


; pr 
5 . 
« AT 1%. 7.59 * 
Fab. 11. 0 
. IA I : 18 f 


FABLE XI. 
O young Bacchus and a Faun. 


ing young Bacchus, the little De- 
jty was cultivating the Muſes in a Grove, 


whoſe Silence was never interrupted bur 


by the Purling of Streams, and the 


| Warbling of Birds. So thick were its 
| ſhady Boughs, the Rays of Phabus ne er 


could pierce *em. The Child of Semele 


repeat ing his Leſſons, fate beneath an old 
| ſpreading Oak, from whoſe Trunk ſeve- 


ral Men had ſprung during the golden 
Age, and even from it Oracles' had been 
given, nor had Time with his ſharp 
Scythe preſum'd to. cut it dawn. Be- 
hind this ſacred Oak a young Faun ſtood, 


_ attentive to the Verſes which the God 
repeated, and by a ſcornful Smile would 


make Silenus obſerve his minuteſt Faults ; 
Immediately the Nayades and other Wood- 


Nymphs would alſo ſmile. The Cri- 


tick was young, pleaſant and wanton, 
his Head was crown'd with Vine-bran- 
ches, and with Ivy-leaves, and his Tem- 


ples adorn'd with Grapes ; from his left 
Shoulder dependant to his right Side, 
PO E's: -- .* 
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hung a large Bunch of Ivy-berries. Dis 
chus was well pleas'd to ſee theſe Leaves 
and Fruit conſecrated to him. From his 
Waiſt downwards, the Faun was cover'd 
with the ſhaggy Spoil of a Lion, which 
he had flain in the Foreſt, and in his 
Hand he held a Shepherd's knotty Crook. 


His Tail behind was playing on his | 


Back; but as the God could no longer 


bear his ſcornful Smiles and Looks, being 


laugh'd at if all his Expreſſions were not 


ſmooth, neat and elegant, with an an- 
gry Voice: he cry*d out, How dare you 


laugh at the Son of Juve! The Satyr, 
without diſcompoſing himſelf in the leaſt, 
reply'd, How dares the Son of Jen then 
: © blunder ??. Our Tot RL 
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dures of the River Alpheus, there 


ſtands a ſacred Grove, in which three 
Nayades pour from their Urns their noiſy 
Waters, and refreſh' the ſpringing, Flow- 


ers. There the Graces often go to. bathe 


themſelyes, the Trees are never in jur'd 


by the bluſtrin Winds, Which ſtill re- 
1 2 ſpect 
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fpect them, and they are fann* d only by 
the gentle Zephyrs. The Nymphs and 
Fauns dance there a nights, While Pan 
plays on his Flute. The Sun himſelf 
cannot pierce through the interwoven 
Branches of the Trees. Here Silence, 
Shadineſs and Coolnefs, are to be met 


with Night and Day. Amidſt the ver- 


dant 8 might Philomela with her 


plaintive Voice be heard, ſinging her 
former Misfortunes, uncapable of recei- 
ing any Comfort. On the other hand, 

a young Linnet was warbling with de- 
light, and reminding the Shepherds'of 


the returning Spring. Even Philomela 


herſelf began to grow jealous of the de- 
lightful” Songs of her Companion. One 
day they {py'd a young Swain, whoſe 
Face they never in that Grove before had 
10 them he appear'd graceful, no- 
ble, a Lover of the Muſes, and of Har- 
mony. At firſt they took him for poll 
in the ſame Diſguiſe, as when he fol- 
low'd the Flocks of | Admerns, or at leaſt 
for ſome young Hero ſprung from à di- 
vine Race. The ſweet Birds, inſpir d by 
oy Muſes, immediately began to ſing 
thus: | 
© Who is that Swain, or that unknown 


5 * God, whoſe Preſence thus adorns our 


* Groves He is moy'd by our Songs, he 
i a Lover of * the Muſes; and they will 
W EF : Token 


78 pray and ——. 


© ſoften his Heart, and make him one 
© day as lovely as he is now noble.” Then 


Philomela went on alone, May the Vir- 


* tues of this young Hero grow up as a 


© Flower does in the Spring- time. Let 


_ © ſuitable Diverſions of the Mind employ 
_ © ſome of his Hours. May the Graces 
© dwell on his Lips, and the Wiſdom of 
Minerva in his Heart. To this the 
Linnet anſwer d, May the Muſick of 
© his Voice be equal to that of Orpheus, 
and his glorious Actions exceed thoſe 
© of Hercules, Let his Heart be fill'd 
© with the Courage of Achilles, wie! 
© his Fierceneſs. Let him be good, Wi 
l kind, benign to Mankind, and een 
„by em, and may the Muſes fill his 
— af Soul with Views? Then the 


inſpir'd Choriſters of the. Air went on 
155 together thus, He is pleas'd with our 


* melodious Songs, and they enter his 


- Heart, as the refreſhing Dew does the 


0 em 'd Earth. May the Gods make 
courteous and perpetually happy; 


© May his Hand hold the n of Abun- 


: dance, and under him the g Ag 
return. May his Heart iſe dale Wit 
dom upon all Mankind, and let the 

{ Pons {fill ſpring * under his Foot- 

RO Whg the Birds po . the. = 

ray held cheir Drache the Flowers 
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droop'd their Heads, and the Rivulets 
which flow'd from the three Urns ſtopp'd 
their Courſe. The Fauns and Satyrs 
prick d up their ſharp Ears to liſten. 
Echo repeated their Words, and all the 
Dryades came haſtning out of their ver- 
dant Trees to admire him whoſe Prai- 
ſes Philomela and her Companion were 
ſinging. I „ 


LOCA ee eee eee 
FABLE XIII. 
The Dragon and the tuo Foxes. 


A Treaſure being hid in a deep Care, 
X a Dragon watch'd it Night and 


0. 


Day. Two crafty Foxes, who had al- 
ways made Thieving their Buſineſs, by 


their Flatteries ſoon work' d themſelves 


into his Favour, and ſo ſooth'd the Dra- 
gon up, that he made them his Boſom 


Confidants. We muſt not always look upon: 
the moſt Complaiſant, as the trueſt Friends. 
They talk d to him with reſpect, ad- 


mir d every one of his Whims, were of 
his Opinion in every thing, and in their 
ſleeves laugh'd at their Cully. One day 


ately Arangled him, and took poſfefhon 
Sr 4. _ ty. 


ty was [7 to mare ir; ot Villains ne- 
ver agree, but in the Execution of Vil- 
lany. One of em began to moralize thus, 

What good will all this Money do us? 
25 The feaſt Bit of Fleſh would be much 

© more ſerviceable ; Gold is a little too 
© hard to be eaten or digeſted. Men 
*furely muſt be Fools 25 delight in 
ns Riches, but don't let us be Imitators-of. 
* their Folly.” 'The other pretended that 


theſe Reflections had made an Impreſſion 


on him; he told his Companion, That 
© he would live as became a Philoſopher, 
and Bias-like, carry all his Wealth about 


him.“ They both pretended to leave 


the Treaſure, but each returning, met 
with the other, quarrell d. and tore each 
other to pieces. One of em dying, ſaid 
to the other, who alſo lay expiring, 
What would you have done with the 


4X Money?“ The ſame thing that you 
would have done with it; reply'd he. 
- Man accidentally paſſing that Way, be- 


ing inform'd of the Occaſion of their 


Quirrel, told em, They were both 


Fools? And o is your- whole Race, 
rep d one of the Foxes: Tis not in 
© your power, more than ours, to feed 


pon Geld; and yet for the ſake of it, 


t one another to death. Hi- 


cherte; gat leaſt, the Foxes have had 


* Wiſdom -enongh rd"reje&: the e of 
N oney. 
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Money. That which was brought in 
* amongſt you, for Convenience ſake, has 
© prov*d your greateſt Misfortune ; and 


* whilſt you are ſeeking imaginary bots 
; you loſe that which 1 1s really good. 


e eee ee ace 
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Tue 1 one Night by Strata - 
em enter'd a Hen-rooſt, where 
they Kid the Cock, the Hens and Chic- 
kens, and then began to feed upon em 
the one who was young, and hot- headed, 
was for deyouring . them all, the other, 
who was old and covetous, was for ſa- 
ving ſome. of em. for another time; and 
ſaid to the other, © Experience, Child, has 
* made me, wiſe, F have ſeen many ching 8 
ſince my being in the World. Loet 5 
not conſume all 'our Wealth in one 
Pay. This we may look on as a 
Treaſure which we have fortunately 
_— and we muſt therefore ſpare 

T0 this, the young one anſwer d, 
For my part, I am reſolv'd,” whilſt. 
J am here, to eat as much as will 
ſerve me a whole Week ; for who would 
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be mad enough to pretend to return hi- 
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ther? The Maſter of theſe Fowl ,wou'd | 
© certainly watch for us, and kill us.“ Af. 
ter this ſhort Diſcourſe, each one followed 
his own Fancy ; the young one eat till he 
| burſt himſelf, and had ſcarce Strength e- 
nough left toreach his Hole before hedied. 
'The old one, who thought it much better 
to govern his Apperite, and to live ſparing- 
ly, return'd the next day,and was killed by | 
the Farmer. Thus every Age has its pe- 
culiar Vice: the Young are hot and inſa- 
tiable in their Pleaſures; as for the Old 
they are obſtinate, and their Avarice is 
incorrigible. l "rooog 


FABLE W. 
The Wolf and the young Sheep. 


g ME Sheep were ſafely feeding in 
an Encloſure, their. Dogs aſleep, their 
Shepherd beneath the Shade of a ſpreading 
Elm, was playing on his Pipe with ſome 
neighbouring Swains. A half-ſtary'd Wolf, 
thro the Pales of the Encloſure, was ob- 
ſerving the Flock, when a young unex- 
perienced Sheep, who never had ſeen any 
thing, enter d into Converſation with him. 
What are you ſeeking for here? ſaid be 
© 20 the Elution; The tender ſpringing 
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* Graſs, reply 'd the Wolf ; for nothing, you 
know, is more pleaſant than to feed in a 
* verdant Paſture enamel 'd with Flowers, 
and to quench one's Thirſt in a Chryſtal 
Fountain: here I have met the one and 

© the other, and never deſire any thing 
* farther. L am an Admirer of Philolophy, 
which teaches us to be ſatisſied with a 
very little.” Why then, reph'd the Sheep, 
thoſe accuſe you falſely, who ſay that 
you feed on Fleſh, ſeeing that a 2 - 
: ' Graſs will ſatisfy you; if this be true, 
" henceforwards let us live like Brothers, 
and feed together.” The Sheep ſaid, and 
leap'd over the Encloſure, when immedi- 
ately the grave Philoſopher laid hold of, 
and devoured him. You muſt always mif- 
truſt the ſmooth Speeches of thoſe who » 
{ boaſt of their Virtue, and judge Man Ne 
his Arsen not by his Words. "od 
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FJC 
De Cat and the Rabbits. 


Certain Cat which always put on a 
I fainciſh Face, one day enter'd into 
a very fruitful Warren. The Conies, a- 
larm'd at the ſight of him, ran into their 
Burrows. As Puſs was watching at the 
Mouth of one of em, the Conies ſent 
their Deputies to know what he wanted, 
Who ſtood parlying with him in the — 


narroweſt Place of the Burrow :. but Puſs 
ſoftning his Voice, told 'em that he was 


only come to acquaint himſelf with the 


| Manners and Diſcipline of their Nation, 


that he was a Philoſopher, and travell'd 


from Place to Place, to ſtudy the ſeveral 


Cuſtoms. of each kind of Animals. The 


fooliſh credulous Deputies return'd to 
the Aſſembly, and reported that this ve- 
nerable Stranger, who. ought to be re- 
ver d for his modeſt Meio.>a0d his maje(- _ 


"a fober pacifick 
Philoſopher, without the leaſt Grain of 
Selt-Intereſt, who had travell'd much, and 
ſeen many wondrous Things; that cer- 


- tainly it would be a Pleaſure to hear him 
Danger of his 
Lk devouring- 


talk, nor was there any 


* 
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devouring them, ſince he believed the. © - 

Metem pſycoſis of Bra chman, and conſe- 

quently eat no Fleſh, IT'he whole Aſſem- 

bly was mov'd with this fine Speech; in 

vain an old. Rabbit, and who hitherto had 

been their Oracle, repreſented how much 

he ſuſpected this grave Philoſopher. In 

ſpite of all he cou'd urge, they went to- 

ſalute the Braman, who. at once ſtrangled. 

fix or ſeven of them. The others, fright- 

ed and aſhamed, ran to their Burrows. 

Mean while the Cat returns to the 

Mouth of that where he had held his firſt _ 

Parly, and proteſted to em that what 1 

he had done, he had done againſt his own 

Will, and urg'd by Neceſſity; that hence: 

forward he wou'd feed 6n other Creatures, 

and would enter into an eternal Alliance 

with them. The Rabbits conſented, but 

kept out of the reach of his Paws.. They 

enter into 4 Treaty, and amuſe hini; hill 

one of the nimbleſt of them goes ut by 

che back Hole of the Burow, and tells the 

Story to a Shiepherd'who often ue d bo 

catch ſome of theſe Rabbits who fed n 

Juniper Berries. The Shepherd propok d 

ar the Car for deſtroying his Wartenzoome | 
running with his Bow, and whilſt the 
was unmindful of every thing but che 
means of catching ſome.more of theſe Rab: 

bits, he pierced him with an Arrow, and . |__| 
Puſs expiring, ſaid, © Thoſe who have onte * —  . 7» 
,,  . provd:. 
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bp pro d deceitful, are never believed by | 

any body ; they are hated, fear d, and 
at laſt betray d by their own Wiles.' 
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FABLE XVII. 
The Two Mice. 


A Mouſe who was weary of perpetu- 
("A ally living in Fear and Danger, and 
| ſeeing how many of her Nation a deſtruc- 
tive Cat daily flew, call'd her Comps 
nion out of a Hole, and ſaid to her, As. 
I was gnawing a Book a few days ago, 
I read ſomething in it of a very fine 
© Country call'd the Tadies, where our 
© Nation is better uſed, and more in Safe- 
ty than they are here. In that Country 
© their wiſe Men believe that the Soul of a 
© Mouſe may have formerly been the Soul 
of a great General, a King, or a Philoſo- 
© pher; and after the Dearh of the Mouſe 
* will perhaps enter the Body of a beauti- 
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© us go to this Country where the People 
© are ſo wiſe, and where our Merit will 
be rewarded.”. To this the other re- 
ply'd, But are there no Cats, Siſter, in. 
| © theſe Hoſpitals ? if there are, they wou'd. 
* cauſe many Metempſycoſes, as you call 
em, in a very little time, and. at once 
* ſend our Souls to animate a King or a 
Hero; an Honour I am not over tond of.” 
Do not let that terrify you, reply'd the 
© former, the Cats have their particular 
* Houſes as we have ours, and their Hoſ- 
* pital of Invalids is at a diſtance from 
* ours, and therefore let us go.“ So ſaid, 
| fo done; out they ſet together, and in the 
| night-time got. on board a Ship, which 
was going a long Voyage, by the help of 
the Cables which were tied to the Shore. 
The Sails are hoiſted, and they are pleaſed 
to ſee themſelves at a diſtance from the 
Shore, where cruel Cats exerciſe their 
Tyranny; and after a proſperous Voyage 
they arrived at Surat, not to heap up 
Riches as the Merchants who were on 
board, but to be well us'd by the Indi- 
ant. Scarce were they got into a Houſe 
appointed for the Reception of Mice, but 
they laid claim to the firſt Places. One of 
them pretended that ſhe had formerly 
been a famous Braman upon the Coaſt of 
Malabar, the other proteſted that ſhe 
had been a very ſine Lady of the ſame 
8 7 Country, 
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Country, with beautiful long Ears. In 
ſhort, they prov'd ſo haughty and inſo- 
lent, that the Indian Mice cou'd no longer 
bear em, a Civil War aroſe, and the rel 
with one accord ruſh'd on our ſaucy pre- 
tending Strangers, who wanted to govern 3 
the others. And thus inſtead of being . Le 
devour'd by Cats, they were - kill'd by D 
their own Siſterhood. -* Tis in vain to . © 
ſhun Danger by ſeeking diſtant Countries, . fe 
if we want Modeſty and Senſe; tis but 1.4 
going afar off to ſeek one's Ruin, which 
we can bur meet at heme: 1 x 
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FABLE XVIII. 


The Beaſts afemble ro. > choſe. 
| _— Ing.” 
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FF H E 9258 being ds <a Beaſts all 
flockꝰd to e. the Lioneſs his 
Widow, whoſe Cries and Roarings were 
heard all round the Country. After the 
uſual condoling Compliments, they pro- 
-ceeded to the Election of a King, the 
Crown being placed in the midſt of ein. 
The Orphan Eion was too young and X00 
weak to obtain the Royalty which: ſo ma- 
ny powerful Creatures contended for: 
Ty 8 me > grow up, ſaid he, and 2 
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ſhew you that I'know how to reign, ang 
© make myſelf be feared; mean while III 
read the Hiſtory of my Father's/glorious 
Actions, that I may one day rival him in 
© Glory.* © For my part, yd the Leopard, 
] expect to be crowned, ſeeing that 1 


a * reſemble the Lion more than any other 
7 Beaſt does. | ©T was dealt unjuſtly by, 
% cd the Bear, when the Lion was pre- 
s Mi fer'd to me; I am as ſtrong, as brave, 


Jas cruel, and as bloody as he could be, 
and I have one particular Advantag 


3 


e 
oyer him, T can climb up Trees.“ I 
* appeal to your Judgments, Gentlemen, 
ſaid the Elephant, if any one here can 
* diſpute the Glory of being as great, as 
{© ſtrong, or as grave as I am.” I am the 
moſt noble and moſt beautiful of Crea- 
* tures, interrupted the Hurſe. ] the moſt 
* crafty,” cry'd the Fox. And I the ſwif- 
teſt,” ſaid the. Stag. © Where, ſaid the 
: Monkey, will you find a King more agree-- 
able, or more entertaining than IL am? 
Each day I ſhou'd divert my Subjects; 
nay farther, 'T-reſemble Man, the real 
Lord of all Nature. The Parrot, who 
was got in amongſt em, interrupted the 
Monkey here, If you boaſt of your re- 
lending 'Man, what muſt b de 5 Your: 
bideous Face is indeed an ugly diſtant 
Likeneſs of his, and you can make a few. 
ridiculous Grimaces; but can talk like 


Rules 3 e 


*.curſed prating, replyd the. Menkey, you 


ſpeak indeed, but not like Man; for 


o fill run on with the ſame thing, 


© without knowing what you fay.* The 


whole Aſſembly here, burſt out a Laugh- 
ing, at theſe ridiculous Imitators of Man, 


and the Crown was given to the Ele- 
phant, becauſe he had the Strength 
and Wiſdom, free from the Cruelty of 
the Beaſts of Prey, and was not tainted: 
with the — «2 fooliſ Vanity of fo 
many others, which always endeavour to 


| 2—— what they really are not. 
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F A B L E XIX. 
The Monkey. 


b N old 3 Monkey being 
1 dead, his Ghoſt 1 to the 
gloomy Kingdom of the infernal God, 
where it begg'd for. Liberty to return 
upon Earth. Plato was willing to ſend it 
into the Body of a heavy ſtupid Aſs, to 
make him — all his miſchievous fab 
tle Tricks; but the Monkey play d ſo 
many little Pranks, that the pede King 

af i not forbear ſmiling, and 


gare 


— 


* Man, and imitate his Voice, by which 
he demonſtrates his Reaſon.” Hold your i 


old Woman would put on her Spe 
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gave him the Liberty of animating any 


Body he pleas d: Upon this, the Monkey 
choſe to commence Parrot, And thus, 


* ſaid ve, T ſhall ſtill bear ſome reſem- 
*blance to Man, whom I have ſo long 


© imitated. Whilſt I was a Monkey, 


© ated like him; and when a Parrot, I 


8 © ſhall talk like him.“ Scarce was the 


Monkey's Soul enter'd into the Parrot, 


I when a prating old Woman bought him, 
put him into a fine Cage, and plac d her 
whole Delight in him: Thus our Parrot 


fared very well, and chatter'd all the day 
long with the old doating Woman, who 
ſcarce talk d more ſenſibly than he did. 


| To his new Profeſſian, he added ſome—-— 
ching of his old one; he mov d his Head 


in an antick Manner, made a vaſt Noiſe 


with his Bill, flutter d his Wings, and. 


with his Claws play d a thouſand H ricks, 
which ſomething reſembled his Monkey 
Grimaces. Every Hour of the Day, the 

— any 
to admire her Parrot; ſhe Was very ſor- 
ry for her Deafneſs, which made her loſe 
many of Polls Speeches, whoſe Wit ſhe 
admir'd above every body's. This Par- 


rot, ſpoil d by the old Woman's Fondneſs, 


grew noiſy and troubleſome ; he flutter d 


about ſo long in his Cage, and drank ſo 


much Wine with the old Woman, that 
be dy'd. His Soul again appearing 0 
| 1 
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fore Pluto, the God was for ſending hin 


to animate the Body of a Fiſh, to ſilence 
him; bur he play'd his Tricks over a- 


= 
> 


gain, and Princes ſeldom can refuſe the 
| Petitions, of Buffoons and Flatterers : 
Pluto therefore granted that he ſhould 
become a Man; but aſham'd to let him 
animate the Body of a wiſe Man, he ſent 
him'into that 'of a tedious, troubleſome 
Speech-making Fellow, who was always 


lying, bragging, and playing apiſh 'Trieks, 


laughing at every body, and interrupting 
the fineſt and 'moſt ſolid Converſations; 
and when he had done, perhaps, ſaid no- 
thing, or what was worſe, ſomething 
very fooliſh.” Mercury, who knew him in 
this new State, cry'd, So! ſo! Art thou 
there! Thou ſenſeleſs Compoſition of a 
Monkey and Parrot! Take but thy ridi- 
©culous Geſtures from thee, and ſome few 
Words which thou haſt got by rote, 


© without underſtanding em, and thou 
* would*ſt be Wholly unmann'd! What a 


"fooliſh Man a pretty Monkey makes 
. How many Men are there, who with a 
foppiſh Geſture, a faſhionable Air, and 
*a Fluency of Words, want common 


Senſe; yet paſs for pretty Fellows.” 


3 


— 


fir d 
him 
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him with Vanity and Ambition, and he | 
fancy d that had he remain'd in the Fo- 
res he ſhould have prov'd a great He- 


As he was no longer chain'd, he 
rol day took, an Opportunity of run- 
ning away, and return d to the Country, 
where he had been brought up, jult at 


the Time when the King of all the Lions 


lay dead, and the Sees were aſſembled 
to chuſe a Monarch. Amongſt the ma- 


ny Pretenders to the Crown, there was 


one,. who in Courage and Statelineſs ex- 
cell'd the others, and which prov'd to be 
that other Lion which had been brought 


up with our Courtier. Whilſt his Com- 


panion was indulg'd at Court; he had 


often had his Courage exercis 2 by preſ- 


ſing Hunger; he was accuſtom'd to ſeek 
his Food thro* Dangers and Diffieulties : 

Often would he word the Shepherds wirh 
their Flock; he was lean, briſtly and 
frightful, his Eyes were fiery and blood- 


ſhot; he was light, ſtrong and ſinewy; 


he could climb, ruſh violently upon his 
Prey, and without concern fight againſt 
Darts and Javelins. The two quondam 


Companions being look'd on as the wer- 


on Candidates, deſfir'd that they might 
cide their Pretenſions to the Crown, 


by ſingle Combat; but an old wiſe and 
experienc'd Lioneſs, whoſe Counſels Were 


9 90 the Whole nd“ per- 


ſuaded 
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ſuaded 'em to place him on the Throne, 
| who had ſtudy d Politicks in a Court; 
W ſeveral murmur'd at it, ſaying, * That 


El © ſhe preferr'd a vain licentious and effe- 
© minate Prince, to a Warrior, whom 


©Toils and Dangers: had diſtinguiſh? We 
But ſo great a Sway did the old Lionefs | 


| bear, that the Courtier was proclaim'd 


King. At firſt he gave himſelf up to his 


. indulg'd himſelf in Luxury, 
and by Subtlety and Stratagem endea= 


vour'd to conceal his Tyranny and Cru- 
elty ; he was ſoon hated, deſpis'd, loath d 


and abhorr'd, and then the Lioneſs faid, 


**Tis now high Time to dethrone him; 
knew that he was unworthy of the 


| * Crown, but I was willing that you 


* ſhould have a King, whom Luxury and 
' Politicks had ſpoil'd, that you might 
after ards the better reliſh one, who, by 
his Patience and Courage, has deſerv'd 
to reign; and now the Time is come, 
"that you muſt make em fight for the 
„Crown. The two Champions were im- 
mediately brought into an enclos d Field, 
and the whole Aſſembly ſtood to look 
upon a Shew which did not laſt long. 
The Politician trembled, and durſt _ 


| come near the other, but ſhamefully 


away, and endeavour d to hide himſelf, xy 
The other -purſu'd, and overtock him; 


then the whole Aſſembly, with one una- 


aL nimous 
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nimous Voice, cry'd out, Tear him to pis 


ſo fearful an Enemy, as to put him to 
© death. Let him live, he does not de- 
+ | © fexve! Death from me; I ſhall knoy 
Ex -* e to govern my Kingdom, and to 
© keep him in ſubjection.“ Nor did the 
valiant Lion merely boaſt; he ruled his 
People with Wiſdom and „Authorit), 
vhilſt the other ſervilely ering d, and made 
his court to him, extremely. well ſatiſ- 
fyid if he could now and then have a Bir 
of Fleſh given him, and Io his whole 
Life in an nen Eaſe. MIT; | 


ae BA 20.45 
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7 Pritices. in chic ande. abe 


1 ; teſt degree of Perfection, retir d one day 


a great Noiſe, and looking about, per. 
wt a Hive of Bees. He: approach d 
that Object, which was entirely new to 
. bim, and obſer yd with Amazement, the 
5 wb Order, Care, and Buſineſs of that little 
A Ln conn T6) he Cellulas EE x” 


ces; No, reply d the Lion, twould be a 
* cowardly to | apprehend any thing fron 


all Nature ſhows: itſelf in the grea- 


rs a very delicious Garden. He heard 


3 
= 
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be form'd into a regular Figure, one Par- 


Ity of the Bees were ſtoring thoſe Cellulas 


with Nectar, and another was employ d 


in the ſupplying them with "Thyme, which 
they gather d from among all the Riches _ 


of the Spring. Lazineſs and Inactivity 


were baniſh'd that State; every thing 
vas in motion, but without any kind of 


Confuſion or Diſorder. The more conſi- 
derable gave out their Orders, and were 


© obey'd by their Inferiors, withour any 
Manner of Murmur, Jealouſy or Un- 
willingneſs. The Prince was extremely 


ſurpriz'd, as having never ſeen any thing 
like it before, when a Bee, who was 


conſider'd by the reſt as Queen, ap- 
proach d him, And the View you have 


before you, ſaid ſbe, muſt be very en- 
* tertaining, but may be made more in- 
ſtructive. We ſuffer nothing like Diſ- 
order or Licentiouſneſs among us. They 
are the moſt conſiderable among us, 


who by their Capacity and Diligence 


can do moſt for the Publick-Weal: Our 


' firſt Places are always beſtow'd where 
there is moſt Merit. We are taking 
" Pains all Day, and all Night, for the 
Benefit of Man. May you come orie 
day to imitate us, and introduce that 
Order and Diſcipline among ow 
Which you ſo much admire in us.“ | 


* 
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FABLE XXII. 4 
The.Bee and the Fly. 8 

NE Day a Bee obſerv'd a Fly be 

( core her Hive, and in a very paſſ: 

onate Tone, ask'd him, What he di 

* there? Is it for ſuch Scoundrels as you, 

to thruſt your ſelf into the Company ei 

the Queens of the Air?” Tou har 

* great Reaſon indeed, reply d the Fly coli. 

Hh, to be out of Humour; I think Folk f 

are mad, that will have any thing to dll 

© with ſo quarrelſome a Nation.? Why, « 

* ſaid the Bee, no Nation is ſo wiſe as ve C 

dare. We have the beſt Laws, and ar: o 

** govern'd by the beſt Policy in tb Ii 

World. We taſte of nothing but the JW 

moſt fragrant Flowers. We make no- 9 

thing but the moſt delicious Honey: P 

Honey! which equals Nectar. Get if © 

© out of my fight, you Villain, that liv . 

upon nothing but Ordure and Excre- il . 

ment.) We live as well as we can, il. 

© anfwerd the Fly; Poverty is no Vice, 

but Lam ſure Paſſion is. The Honey Bl © 
© you make, is unexceptionably ſweet; il | 
but your Heart is all Bitterneſs. You | 


Lare very prudent in the making dt 
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Laus; but at the ſame time, very un- 
. equal in your Conduct. Lo pique an 
Fnemy, you'll kill your ſelf, and do a 
= © great deal more Miſchief to your own 
© Perſon, than that of the Adverſary. 
One had better have leſs conſiderable 
A alents, and uſe them with Diſcretion. 


We rome on e een 


FABLE XXL 
The Bees and Silk-worms. 


| 12 one Day flew up as high 


as the Throne of Jupiter, and ad- 


dreſs'd him to have ſome Regard to the 


Care they had taken of him, in the time 


of his Infancy, when they fed him with 


Honey, upon Mount ia; and Jupiter 
was pleas'd to give them the Precedence 
of all little Creatures. Minerva, who 
preſides over the Sciences, repreſented 
to him upon that Occaſion, * That there 
was a Species, that would diſpute the 
* Glory T profitable Inventions with the 


Bees.“ Jupiter askid their Name, The 

Silk-worms, reply'd Minerva.“ Imme- 

diately Orders were ſent to Mercury, to 

have the Deputies of that little People 

ſummon'd to attend him, and the Wings 

ot two Zephyrs were appointed to waft 
; ' them 
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them up, that Jupiter might hear wh 
both Parties had to ſay for themſelves t: 
The Bee that was the Embaſladreſs «i 
that Nation, open d the Argument, au 
ſaid a good deal of the Sweetneſs d 
- their Honey, which is Mens Nectar 
Its univerſal Uſe ; the great Art in pte 
paring it; the Goodnels of their Lays 
and the Perfection of their Folity. No | 
other kind of Creature, continu d the 0-M 
vator, has the great Glory of nouriſh- 
ing in a Cave, the Father of the Gods 
Ve are alſo of a very martial Spirit, df 
© Which we give frequent Inſtances, whe 
* our King determines upon a Battle + 
wh . am amaz'd, that fuch vile inſignif- 
_ * cant Things as Silk-worms, ſhould hare 
* the Confidence to diſpute this Point d 


__ Honour with us. Creeping Inſects, th 
can do no more than crawl, whilſt we ca 
* take a nobler Flight, and ſoar on Wing 
of Gold, into the Stars.” The Adre 
catè on the other Side, for Aiifwey: ſaid, 
155 3 hat indeed, he muſt acknowledge they 
* were little; that they were without 
© Courage for War, without Law, and 
without Polity: But every one of us, 
is a Miracle of Nature, and we con- 
ſume our ſelves in a profitable Voct 
f tion. Tho we have no Laws, we live 
in Peace one with another, and 80 

1 never had a Civil War among us, as 
at - quan 


1 


a a a SS on 


IF 23. of the Dead. 101 


ef 
1 WT frequent with the Bees, about the ſet- 
le ting up of new Kings. We can ſhift. 
sour Forms like Proteus. Tho' we are 
and little of Bulk, yet we are made of ele- 
ven ige imrertee d with all the Va- 
tar; riety of Colouts imaginable; We alſo 
pre · ¶ contribute very much to the Clothing 
i of Man, and are made uſe of for the 
Ornament of King's Thrones, and the 
1 JTemples of Gods. The Silk we make, 
lis ſtrong and durable; not khan 


W which is corrupted in a very little Time. 
Then are we: chang'd. into a kind of 
Bean, but which retains a grateful 
te Smell, with Motion, and Sign of Life. 
= * After theſe wonderful Metamorphoſes, 
; ve become Butterflies, and our Wings 
care adorn d with the moſt beautiful Ce- 
lours; then, no longer- inferior to the 


al Bees, we ſoar upwards, and reach the 
os very Heavens: And now great Fove, ' 
o- WI pronounce your Sentence!“ Jupiter ber 


ing perplex'd, at laſt order d, That 
* the Bees ſhould ſtill be accounted the 
* moſt. honourable, by reaſon that they 
* could plead Cuſtom, Time out of Mind 
for it: I am too far indebted to em, 
to think of ever degrading em, ſaid he; 
but yet I believe, that Mankind is more 


3 to the Silk-worm, than to the 
e. 
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FABLE XXIV. ö 

The y0U71g Oel. | n. 


8 Young Owl, who had ſeen himſelf e 
in a chryſtal Fountain, and who de: 
thought himſelf more beautiful (I cannot ¶ to 
ſay, than the Light of the Sun; for that Ma 
to him was very diſagreeable, but) than Ee 
Night it ſelf, would often be ſaying, I pa 
have ſacrific d to the Graces; when Iba 
was born, Venus put her Girdle round 
me; the Wanton Loves, follow'd by 
© Smiles and Pleafures, are perpetually Wl © 
© earefling me. PFis time that Hymen ll ©: 
* ſhould give me Children, as beautiful Hu 
"as my ſelf, to be the Delight of the Il © 
E Night, and the Ornament of our c 
© Groves... What pity would it be, if a 
x 

( 

t 


"the moſt accompliſh'd Race of Birds 

* ſhould be loſt! Happy the Spouſe who 

is to ſpend her Life with me!” Full of 
theſe Thoughts, he ſends the Crow in 
Embaſly, to propofe a Match between 

him and the royal Daughter of the Ea- 

gle. With much ado, the Crow was 

perſuaded to undertake this Buſineſs; * 1 
* ſhall never be welcome, ſaid ſhe, when 

*I come to propoſe ſo unequal a * 
| 0 


; Do you think that the Eagle, who can 


+ MF foar upwards, and gaze on the Sun, 


Das) 


vill marry you, who cannot fo much 
as open your Eyes, whilſt 'tis Day- 
light? this would be the Means of your 
never being together; one would be a- 
broad all the Day, the other all the 
Night.“ The ſelf-conceited Owl was 
deaf to all the Crow could urge, who, 
to ſatisfy him, at laſt went and propos d 
a Match, between him and the young 
W Eagle, and was well laugh'd at for her 
T pains. The Eagle, however, ſent word 
back to the Owl, That if he had a 
mind to be her: Son-in-law, he mult. 
come and ſalute her, on the morrow, 
after Sun-rifing, in the middle of the 
aerial Element. The preſumptuous Owl 
undertook it, but dazzled by the Rays 
of the Sun, he fell from his Height up- 
on a Rock : all the Birds purſu'd him, 
and plack'd his Feathers off; and he was 
at laſt happy, in being able to hide himſelf. 
Some time after, he took to Wife a young 
| Owl, whom he eſpous'd by Night, ant | 
thinking one another beautiful, and a- 
greeable, hv'd very contentedly together. 
We muſt not be ſelf-conceited, nor aim 
at Honoürs, which we never were de- 
ſign'd for. ee EN S THEM 
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355 Cleobulus and Fidelia. 


; Muſing Shepherd was leading his 
= Flock to feed, on the verdant Banks Nac 
of the River Achelous. The Fauns and i 
Satyrs, whom the neighbouring Groves 
conceal'd, invited by the ſweet Sound 
of his Flute, were dancing; the Nayades 
hid amongſt the Ruſhes, lifted their 
Heads above water, to liſten to his 
Songs. Achelous himſelf, leaning on his 
inclining Urn, ſhew'd his Head, on 
which there was but one Horn left, 
ſince his Combat with Hercules; and the 
melodious Sounds made him for a while 
forget his Pains. But the Swain was 
unconcern'd at the Admiration of the 
Water-Nymphs. He could think of no- 
thing but the plain, modeſt, unadorn'd 
Shepherdeſs Fidelia, who had never-ſhin'd 
with any borrow'd Luſtre, and was 
deck'd only with thoſe Beauties, which 
the Graces, with their own Hands had 

beſtow'd upon her. All the other Shep- 
herdeſſes were jealous of her. The Swain 
lov'd her, yet durſt not tell her ſo; and 
admir'd her the more, for that ſevere 
e Virtue, 


* 


Virtue, which hinder'd her from admit- 
| ring Lovers: but ſo full of Contrivance is 

What Paſſion, that *rwill find the Means 
F Lor being reveal d, thoꝰ not 2 The 
Shepherd finiſhing his other Songs, began 
Wone, which he hoped might move her 
| Heart. He knew that ſhe admir'd the 
virtue of Heroes, who in Combat have 
Wacquir'd Honour; and therefore under a 
W fictitious Name, he rehears'd his own. 
great Actions: for at that time, Heroes 
d themſelves would turn Shepherds; nor 
did the moſt Valiant diſdain, to lead a- 
Flock to feed. The Swain began his 
Jong thus; When Pohnices went to be- 
s ſege the City of Thebes, and to pluck - 
his Brother Eteocles from the Throne, 
dall the Kings of Greece appear'd in 
Arms, and drove their Chariots againſt - 
the Beſieg d. Acdraſtus, Father-in-law * 
to Polynices, mow d down whole Troops 

* of Soldiers, and their Officers, as the - 
© Husbandman does a Field of ſtanding - 
Corn. On one ſide, the Prophet Amphia- 


AN 
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mixing himſelf in a Crowd, when ſudden- 
ly the Earth open'd to ſwallow him, and 
he ſunk down to the infernal Lake. As 
he was ſinking, he deplor d his Misfor- 
tune, and curs'd his faithleſs Wife. 


Sons of of edi; - furiouſly. engaging with, 
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raus, who had foreſeen his Doom, was 


Not far from the Place were . the. two: 8 


F Lone 


J 
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© one another: as a Tyger and a Leopard, 
* when they meet on Mount Caucaſus, i 
* tear one another to pieces; ſo did they, 


*each ſeeming greedy of his Brother's 


* Blood. During this horrid Combat, | 


© Cleobulus, who had follow*d Polynices to 


_ © the War, fought with a valiant Theban, 
© whom Mars had almoſt made invincible. 


Ihe Theban's Arrow, guided by the 
© God's own Hand, would have pierc'd 
the Heart of Cleobulus, had not he ſud- 


* denly leap'd aſide; then coming up to 


him, Cleobulus plung'd his Dagger into 
the Theban's Entrails, upon which his 
Blood began to flow, his Eyes grew 
dim, his Fierceneſs and his Strength 
_ ©forſook him, and Death effac'd all his 
- © Beauties. His Wife, from the top of 
a "Turret perceiv'd him, and her Heart 
was pierc'd with a killing Sorrow. 
* How happy was he, to die thus be- 
* lov'd and deplord ! Like him I could 


die, with Pleaſure could I like him be 


© belov'd. Of what Service are Honour 
_ * and Courage, Youth and Beauty, when 


ve cannot move the Object of our 


Love?“ The Shepherdeſs, who had at- 
tenrively liſtened to his Song, ſoon found 
that this Swain, and Cleobulus, who had 


overcome the Thebau, were the ſame. 


The Glory he had acquir'd, the Beau- 
ties which ſhone in him, and the m 
Wo” FP LY e 


r 


— 


IA 


he ſuffer d for her, touch'd her Heart, 
which, with her Hand, ſhe gave him. 
Soon after they were marry d, and the 
neighbouring Swains, and rural Deities, 
envy'd their Happineſs. They liv'd to 


a Love, the Innocency of their Lives, 
e. and their Enjoyment of rural Diver- 
je ſions, they rivall d Baucis and Philemon. 
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FABLE XXVL 
Chromis and Mnaſyles. 


bo as their Love-Songs. 
here, which excel thoſe you have named. 
tues which are before us there? for my 


Phe very rough, 


has arcade d of it chat nien. 
— 8 Do 


an extreme old Age, and by their mutu- 


CHEE Coolneſs of this Grove is ex- 

quiſite, its Trees are large, their 
Leaves thick, and its Walks ſhady ; no 
Noiſe is heard, bur that of Nightingales | 


M. And yet there are other Beauties 
C. What do you mean? Thoſe Sta- 
part, I don't like em at all; chat firſt 


It repreſents a Faun: but no more 
of it; one of our Shepherds, you 7 - | 


2 | 


Fu M. Becauſe all 8 Which are | 


b 
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Fountain? 


the Shepherd Lycidas has ſung its Praiſes 


| commend after him ?- 


Mankind ſets ſo great a Value. 


in the faireſt Point of Light, when they 
' are inclinihg towards the Spe&ator. 


dur Shepherdefles. 


F: 
C. Do you mean that other then, | 
which ſeems to lean a little over che 


M. I would not talk of that DVR 
en his Flute, and who can undertake to 


C. You muſt certainly mean the Statue 
4 the young Woman then. 

M. I do. It has not that ruſtical Air, 
you ſee, which the other two have; and 
indeed, it repreſents a greater Deity, than 
either of em: ITeis Pomona, or a Nymph 
at leaſt. In one Hand ſhe holds the 
Horn of Abundance, fill'd with the va- 
rious Fruit which Autumn ripens; in 
the other, ſhe carries a golden Urn, from 
which Pieces of Money confuſedly. fall: 
ſo that at the ſame time, ſhe holds the 
Fruits of the Earth, the Riches of Na- 
ture, and thoſe Treaſures on which 


G. What's the _ that her Head 
is a little inclin'd. 


plac'd at any Height, to. be view d by 
People ſtanding under em, are placd 


C. But what ſort of a Head-drefs- is 
that > I think "tis wholly unknown 20 


M. M. "Tis 1 
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M. Tis not a bit the leſs beautiful, 
or the leſs a la negligee, for all that. | 
The Hairs are parted before, ſome few 
of 'em hang in their natural Curl on 
each Side, the reſt are bound behind. 

C. And why are her Cloaths fo Full 
of Folds? 

M. "Tis a Gown, Which ſits with is” 


ſame negligent Air; a Girdle tucks it 
up, that the Nymph. may walk with. 
greater Liberty in the Grove. Your looſe 
Folds are more a agreeable Drapery, than 


the narrow Habits which they now-a- 


days make. The Workman's Hand ſeems 


to have ſoftened the Marble, to make 


the Folds; appear the nicer... Under this 


Drapery, you may behold ſome Parts. 
naked; ſo that at the ſame time, you-ſee- 
the Softneſs of the Fleſh, with the Va- 
nety of the Garment-plaits. oboe? 

C. So! ſo! You talk very learnedly of 


theſe Matters; but pray now, Was this 


Horn of Abundance. pluck'd by: Hercules, 
from the Head of the River Achelous ? or, 
Was it the Horn of the Goat Amalibæa, 
who gave Jupiter ſuck on Mount Ida? 
M. That#Queſtion as yet remains un- 


decided; but 1 muſt run to my Flock. 


Earewel, 
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BMA 
Mercury aud Charon. 


In what manner thoſe who are entruſted with 
the Education of Princes,. ought to correct 
their growing Vices, and fl "oy with Vir- 
tues ſuitable to their Quality. | 


Ch." HA T's the reaſon, Mercury, 
you come ſo late? Do not 
Men die as * did hererofore ? or had 
you 
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you forgot your Wings behind you? 
S Whom did you ſtay to rob? had Jupiter 
ſent you a pimping ? was you obliged ro- 
put on the Form of another Sia? Why 
don't you anſwer me? 

Mer. J have been deceiv'd, Charon; 1 
ſtay'd in hopes of conducting Prince Pie- 
rocholes hither: then you'd have had a 
good Fare. 

Ch. He's very young. 


2 Voung as he is, he thought him- 


ſelf very ill, and cry'd as if Death had 
been ſtaring him in the Face. 
Ch. Well; and ſhall we have him? 


Mer. He has ſo often deceiv'd me that | 


way, that I cannot depend upon him; 
ſcarce was he in bed, when, forgetting 
his Pain, he fell to fleep. | 

Ch, His Diſtemper'was not real then? 

Mer. What he thought a oy grievous, 
| was but a very ſlight Illneſs ; he has often 
alarm'd his People in the ſame manner. 
I have ſeen him inthe Cholick, wiſhing 
that his Belly was cut off ; and at another 
time, when his Noſe bled, fancying his 


= Soul was dropping into his Handkerchief. 


Ch. How will he wage War ? : 
Mer. As he does now, without Pain 
or Trouble—War at Cheſs : he has al- 
ready fought above an hundred Battles. 
Ch. Fatal War! which ſends us no Sub- 


jects, | 
| Mer. 


: * 
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Mer. Notwithitanding this, if we can 

but throw aſide his Wantonneſs and Effe- 
minacy, I hope he will one day make 
a great Figure. He can rage and 
weep like Achilles, why then ſhould he. 

not be as courageous too? In his Frow- 5 
ardneſs he reſembles him, They ſay that 
he loves the Muſes, and that he has a. 
Chiron, a Phenix. 5 

Ch. But all this makes nothing for us; 
we want a young, raſh, ignorant, unpo- 
liſh'd Prince, who, deſpiſing Learning, 
ſhou'd love nothing but Arms; who, al- 
ways ready to glut himſelf in Blood, 
ſhou'd place his Happineſs in the Misfor- 
tunes of Mankind. Such a one would. 
fill my Boat once a day. 

Mer. So, ſo, you want one of thoſe. 
Princes, or rather one of thoſe Monſters, 
who are greedy of Slaughter. This is of 
a milder Diſpoſition ; I believe he will 
love Peace, yet know how to wage War. 

In him you may diſcover the Principles of 
a good Prince, as in the Bud of a Roe 
you. may perceive how beautiful the 
Flower will be OTE Re 

Ch. But is he not haſty and boiſterous ? 

Mer. He is ſo indeed, and to a ſtrange 
degree. VV 

Ch. What then do you mean by culti- 
vating the Muſes ? He will never learn 
any thing, but ſpread Confuſion where- 

EO ” 
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erer he comes; many a murmuring Shade 
& vill he ſend us, bur fo much the better. 
de Mer. He is boiſterous, but not miſ- 
d 3 chievous; he is curious, tractable, and 


7 2 


has an excellent Taſte for every thing that's 
fine: He loves good Men, and is behol- 
den to thoſe who correct him. If he can 
but once overcome his Haſtinefs and La- 
iineſs, he'll be wonderful: : remember I 
WT foretel it thee. 
Ss Ch. Haſty and lazy! ! theſe are palpable 
8 Contradictions ; ſure you dream. 
Aer. 1 do not, I'll affure you; he is 
| [WE bafty, eaſily provok'd, and lazy in diſ- 
charging his Duties: but he mends upon 
Iit every day; he is certainly reſery 4d for 
ſomething greet. 

Ch. It ſeems then, we ſhan' q have ho 
yet. 
Mer. No; his gickneſs vrotceds more 
from Impatience than any real Pain. 9. | 
piter deſigns that he mu ny continue: a. 
Beling t to Mupkind 
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e esc eSSsc 4 
DIALOGUE I. 
Hercules and Theſeus. 


The Manner in which theſe 1200 83 1e. 
Proarch one another, is a fhort and ingenu- 


ous way of letting you into their 1825 and 
Characters. 


Theſ..” O 3 me, Hercules; 1 


thought you in the higheſt f 


8 9 with the Gods. It was 


reported that the Fire on Mount Oera had ; 


conſumed all that mortal part, which was 
deriv d frem your Mother, and that no- 
thing of thee remain'd but that which: 
| ſprung from Jove. It was alſo faid. that 
you married the Goddeſs Hebe, who has 
now leiſure enough, ſince Gauymede ſerves 
the Nectar in her ſtead. 

Her. Don't you know that What you 
ſee of me is only my Ghoſt? 

Te. And hat you ſee of me is only 
mine: but wh ſt chat S here, no part of 
me can be in O s. 

Her. That's becauſe choas art not, as I 
am, the Son of Jupiter. 

Theſ. Very good, really ! Atbra my 
ng, and my Farher 2 * d 

| ave 


Eo OO e 
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have perſuaded the World that I was 
Neptune 's Son; as Alcmena, to cover the 
Fault ſhe had been guilty of during Am- 
byrions being at the Siege of Thebes, 
perſuaded him that ſhe had received a 
Viſit from Jupiter. 8 

= Her. I think you very bold, thus to 
treat the Vanquiſher of Monſters. I ne- 
WJ ver could take ſuch Jeſts. 0 


Theſ. But the threatying of a Shadow 


: will ſcarce make me forbear breaking em. 
lam not in Ohmpus laughing at the im- 
W mortaliz'd Son of Jove : and as for Mon- 


ſters, I have vanquiſh'd fome in my time 


Jas well as you. 


Her. Wou'd you preſume to- compare. 


, your faint Actions with my Labours? 


The World can never forget the Lion of 


| WE Ss . 
Nemæa, on which account the Nemaan 


Games were inſtituted ; the Hydra of Ler- 


na, whoſe Heads multiplied; the Ery- 


manthian Boar ; the Stymphalian Birds ; the 
Amazon, whoſe Girdle I brought away; 

the Stable of Augen; the Bull which 1 
dragg'd into Greece; Cacus whom I over 
came; the Horſes of Diomedes, who fed 

on human Fleſh ; Geryon the three- headed 
King of Spain; the Golden Apples grow- 
ing in the Garden of the Heſperides; laſt 
ly, Cerberus, whom I dragg d our of Hell, 
and forced to ſee the Sun. een, 
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Typeſ. And did not I overcome all the 
Vagabonds of Greece? Did I not drive IM | 
Medea from my Father's Houſe, kill the 
Minotaur, and find the: way out of the 
Labyrinth, for which the t#hmian Games 
were inſtituted ? And ſure they mult be 
allow'd to be equal with the Nemau 
Games. Farther, I overcame the Ana- 
Zons Who beſieged Athens. Add to this 
the Combat of the Lapitbæ, Jaſon's 
Voyage for the Golden Fleece, the hun- 
ting of the Caledonian Boar, in which I 
had ſo great a ſhare ; and as well as you 
I: have dared to deſcend into Hell. 

Her. Yes; but your raſh Enterprize. 
was deſervedly puniſh'd; you did not 
carry off — — : Cerberus, whom J. 
dragg'd out of his gloomy Cave, devour'd 
pour Friend before your Face, and you 
remain'd a Captive. Have you forgot 
how Caſtor and Pollux forc'd their Siſter 
Hellen from you? Nay, you let them 
carry off your Mother Æthra. How di- 
minutive-a Hero muſt. he be, who ſuffers 

| this to be done? Laſtly, you was baniſh'd 
Athens, and forc'd to fly to the Iſle Scyros, 

* where Lycomedes, knowing how apt you 
was to engage yourſelf in unjuſt Under- 
takings, threw you: headlong from the 
top of a mo b 2 of- Prevention. A 
orious Cloſe of Life ! 


! 
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Theſ. Was thine more glorious ? You 


N lov'd Omphale, and for her ſake handleda 
Diſtaff, then forſook her for young ole; 


and thus violated your Faith given -to 
Dejanira. Did you not ſuffer em to give 
you the Shirt dipt in the Blood of the 
Centaur Neſſus; then, growing furious, 
hurl poor Lychas, who had never injur'd 
thee, from the top of Mount Oeta, into 


f the Sea? You deſired Philofetes too to 
& conceal your Burying-place, that theWorld * 


might believe you a God. Was this Cloſe 


of Life more glorious than mine ? Before 


I was baniſh'd Athens, I had drawn all 
its Inhabitants from their Villages, where 
they liv*d after a barbarous manner, to 
civilize them, and lay *em under the Re- 
ſtraint of Laws, within the Walls of a 
Town. As for your part, far from being 


a Legiſlator, all your Perfections were 


placed in ſinewy Arms, and brawny 


Shoulders. % 


Her. My Shoulders have borne theWorld 
upon 'em, to eaſe Atlas of the Burden, 
and my Courage has always been admi- 
red. True, I have lov'd the Women too 


| well, but can you upbraid me with it? 
You who ſo ungratefully forſook Ariadue, 


who in Crete had ſav d your Life. Do you 
think that I never heard the Name of the 
Amazon Antiope mention*d, to whom you 
prov'd faithleſs? Egla, who ſucceeded her, 
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did not fare better. You carried Hen 
away by force, but her Brother found the 
means to puniſh you for it. Phadra, ſo 
far blinded you, that you had Hippolyu 4 
put to death, whom the Amazon bore you. 
Several others poſſeſs d thy Heart, jet 


never poſſeſs d it long. 


Theſ. But I never handled a Diſtaff lle 


him who boaſts of having carried the 
World on his Shoulders. 


Her. That ſoft and effeminate Part of 5 


my Life which Iled in dia, I'll not pre- 


tend to vindicate; but in all the reſt of : 


it, you muſt own me ſomething more than 


Theſ. So much the worſe for you, that 


being more than Man in every other Cir- 

— — you ſhou'd act ſo much be- 
neath yourſelf i in this. But then all theſe 
boaſted Labours were perform'd T in 
obedience to Euriſtheus. 

Her. Tis true that Juno had wade me 
ſubject to all his Commands: tis the 
Fate of Virtue to be deliver d up to the 
Perſecution of the Wicked and Envious; 
but her Perſecution has. only been the 
means of exerciſing my Patience and my 
Courage. On the other hand, you have 

often been guilty of unjuſt Actions: hap- 
py the World, if you had never found your 

_ out of the n. 85 
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Theſ. By that J deliver'd Athens from 


the annual Tribute of ſeven young Men, 
and as many Maids, which Minos had laid 
upon em for the Death of Androgeos his 
Son. Alas! my poor Father Ægeus, who 


expected me, fancying that he ſaw the 
black Sail inſtead of the white one, threw 


E himſelf headlong into the Sea, and when 
I landed I found him dead: from that 


time forwards I governd Arhens with 


Wiſdom. 


Her. How could you overn it, ſince 
you was every day embark d in ſome new 
Expedition 3 ; and that by your Loves you 
nvoly d all Greece in War? 

Theſ. Let us talk no more of Les? 55 
but a ſhameful Subject, and as far as 
can ſee, we are not much behind-hand 
with one another. 

Her. I own it with all my heart, me 


E yield to thee in Eloquence ; 3 but what 


decides of our Worth, is, you are now 1n 
Hell at Pluto's Merey, whom you have 


highly provok'd, and 1 am in Olympus 
rank d with the immortal Com” 
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Achilles aud Chiron. 


A lively picture of the Danger of too mui 
youthful Fire in a Young Prince born u 
command. OE . 


Achill. A A ] HAT Service have all youll 
«2M Inſtructions done me, and 
how am I the better for having receive 
them? You never talk d to me of am 

thing but Wiſdom, Courage, Glory, and i 
Heroiſm: but notwithſtanding all your fin 
Diſcourſes, here am I a vain empty Sha 
dow. Would it not have been much bet- 
ter for me to have liv'd long and voluptu- 
ouſly at the Court of King Lycomedes, di- 
guis'd, like a Maid, with the Princeſſes 
his Daughters? 1 3 
Ch. Well; and would you beg leave | 
the Fates to return amongſt theſe Ladies? 
You ſhall ſpin, but at the ſame time you | 

_ ſhall loſe all the Glory you have acquir d. 
Troy ſhall be beſieged a ſecond time, and 
Homer ſhall ſing the Praiſes of thy invete- 
rate Enemy, the proud Agamemnon; even 
Therfites ſhail not be forgotten: but as 
for your part, you ſhall be buried in Ob- 


Achil. 
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Achill. ps amemnon run away with m 
lory! I — buried in Oblivion! ! I can- 


10t bear the thoughts ont; Lad rather 
fall again by the Hand of the inglorious 


Paris. . 
Ch. Then the Inſtructichis that I gave 
wou concerning Virtue, are not wholly 5 


to be deſpiſed i ? 

Achill. I own- it, and would willingly 
return into the World, that I might make 
1 uſe of thoſe Inſtructions. 

Ch. What wou'd you do there this ſe- 
cond tine? | 

Acbil. What 0 1 do 3 1 
vou'd avoid quarrelling with Agamemnon, 
and by that means ſave the Life of my 
Friend ” Pa and the Blood of ſo ma- 
ny Grecians, who fell by the deſtructive 
word of the Trojans, whill I was rolling 
on the Sands of the Sea- ſnor Ne. 
Ch. But did I not tell thee beforetand 
that thy Paſſion would make thee guilty 
of all theſe Follies ? + 5 
Achill. True; you told me of it 20 
hundred times over; but when did Ycuth 
hearkeg to Advice? It believes nothing 
but juſt what it ſees. Oh would I were 
young again! | 

Ch. You would be as paſſionate and 
untractable as heretofore. — 

Achill. 1 would. not, 4 give you my | 
word. | 
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C. Did you not promiſe me a hundred, j 
and a hundred times to that, that you'd c 


grow more moderate when you came be- 
fore Troy ? How well you kept your word 
there! | 
Achill. I own I did not. E | 
Ch. And you wou'd be the ſame was 
| you to grow young again; you would 
| Promiſe juſt as you did before, and keep 
your word as you did then. | 

Achill. Youth then muſt be a ſtrange 
Dittemper/'; © 5s 445.2 

Ch. And yet it is a Diſtemper that 
you d willingly be fick of again. 
 Achill. True; but how charming 
would Youth be, was it capable of Re- 
flection and Moderation. You who un- 
derſtand Remedies ſo well, do you know | 
no Cure for this impetuous Heat, by far 4 
more dangerous than a burning Fever ? 

Ch. The only Remedy is to diſtruſt 
one's ſelf, to hearken to thoſe who are 
wiſer, and to ask their Advice; by 
one's paſt Faults to take care and avoid 
the ſame for the future, and often to im- 
plore the Aſſiſtance of Minerva whoſe 
Wiſdom is above the Valour of Mars. 

Achill. Well, all this I'll do, if Jupiter 
will give me back the ſame flouriſhing | 
Youth I once enjoy d: do you, at the 
ſame time, pray him that he would re- 
ſtore your Life; and that I may be _ l 
Us | jel 
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ject to your Wil, as Hercules was to that 
of Euriſtheus. _ | 
Cb. With all my heart. Pl make the 
Requeſt to the Father of the Gods, and 
I am well aſſur' d that he will grant it: 


After a long Series of Years, you ſhall 
live again, and be born with a Genius, 


Greatneſs of Soul, Courage and Love for' 


Poetry. You ſhall have a Chiron near 


you, and we ſhall fee what uſe you'll: 
make of his . hs 
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DIALOG U E W. 
Achilles, Homer. 


An agreeable Manner of infuſing into the 
Heart of a young "Ss a Love for 
Learning and Glory. 8 


N 5510 


* Am heartily glad, 0 illuſtrious 


Poet! that t rough my means 
you are become immortal; my Quarrel 
with Agamemnon, my Grief for the Death 
of Patroclus, my Combats with the Tro- 


jans, and my Victory over Hector, have 


given you one of the fineſt Subjects for a 

Poem, that ever was heard of. 
H. 1 own, that the Subject is: fine; : 
but others as good might haye been 
G 2 found. 


i 2.4. Fable es aid . 


found. Nor needs this much Proof, fince 


I my. felf actually found another: The 


Adventures of the ſage and patient L, 
fes, do not fall ſhort of the Rage of the 
haughty Achilles. 


A. And dare you compare the crafty 


and deceitful Uh/ſes, to the Son of Thetis, 
more terrible than Mars? Be gone! un- 
grateful Poet | o 

H. You have forgot, perhaps, that tis 


in vain for Shades to put themſelves 1 in a 


paſſion; nobody will mind 'em; nor can 


any Arms be now of ſervice to you, but 


ſound Reaſoning. 

A. Why then, do you come to diſown, 
that you are indebted to me for your 
beſt Poem? The other, is a meer Rhap- 
ſody of old Womens Tales, every Line 
in it languiſhes, and you may plainly dif- 
cover the decay'd Poet, whoſe Fire is 
quite extinguiſh'd, and who never knows 
when, to have done. 

H. You are like a vaſt number of o- 
thers, who, ignorant of the different Kinds 
of Writing, think that an Author droops, 


as ſoon as he paſſes from a lively rapid 


Stile, to one me ſoft and ſmooth. Per- 
fection in Writing, conſiſts in obſerving 
your various Characters. To vary your 
Stile, as Occaſion requires; and to ſoar, 
or droop, à propos, and by this Contraſt, 
Characters Will be more > agreeable, and 
| more 


Dalage (Nee 2a 


more diſtinguiſh d. You muſt know how 


to ſound the Trumpet, to tune the Lyre, 


and play on the rural Pipe. I ſuppoſe 


you would have me deſcribe Calypſo, with 


her Nymphs in the Grotto, or Nauſica on 


2 Sea- ſhore, after the ſame manner 


at I would Heroes, and even Gods 
themſelves, fighting before the Gates of 
Troy. Talk of War, and keep within 


your own Element; but never pretend to 


judge of Poetry in my Preſence. 
A. How proud you are, poor blind 

Man! You take = 

Death ! 


H. No more than I do of my own: I 


conſider you as the Shade of Achilles, my 


ſelf as the Ghoſt of Homer. 


A. Oh! could I but make P14, un- | 
grateful Ghoſt ſenſible of my former 


Strength! 
H. Since you talk ſo much of Ingrati- 


tude, I'll take the pains to undeceive 
you :. You have furniſh'd me with a Sub-. 
jet, which 1 8 1 e have found any 

ven you a 


where elſe; but 
Name, which another could not have 
given. you, and which wil never be for- 
gotten. 


cout the Aſſiſtance of your Verſes, the 


great Achilles would not have been ad- 


wir d, in all Nations, and in all Ages! 


vantage now of my 


4. How! Do you imagine that with-+ 


G 3 H Into | 


. 
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H. Intolerable Vanity! and that for bz 


having ſhed more Blood than another, at tl 
the Siege of a Town, which was not ta- H 
ken, but after thy Death! How many m 
Heroes have ſubdu'd Nations, and con- a 


quer'd Kingdoms? Notwithſtanding this, b 

they are bury'd in Oblivion, and their 
Names are forgotten. The Muſes only 

can make heroick Actions immortal. A 

_ King, who is ambitious of Glory, muſt 
acquire it by theſe two Means, firſt, by 

his Virtues he muſt deſerve it, and then 

he muſt make himſelf be belov'd by the 
5 Sons of Parnaſſus, who will tranſmit his 
1 Name to all Poſterity. . 
A. But tis not in the power of Prin- 
ces always, to have great Poets. It Was 
accidentally, and long after my Death, 
that you reſoly'd upon Writing your 
Tliad. BITE 

H. That's true; but when a Prince is 

a Loyer of Learning, there will ariſe, du- 
ring his Reign, many great Men ; his Fa- 
vours, and his Rewards, will raiſe a no- 
ble Emulation amongſt them. Let but a 
Prince love and encourage the Muſes, 
and there will ſoon appear enow ready 
to praiſe whatever is praiſe-worthy in 
him. If a Prince be without 'a Homer, 
tis becauſe he does not deſerve to have 
one; it muſt be his want of Taſte, that 
occaſions Ignorance and Barbariſm. Bar- 
n 00 bariſm! 


« 
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ö bariſm! which diſhonours a whole Na- 
i tion, and muſt deprive the Prince of all 
. Hopes of having his Actions made im- 
mortal! Do you not know, that Alexan- 


| der, who lately came down hither, wept, 
| becauſe he had not a Poet to do that 
for him, which I have done for thee? 
That was becauſe he had a true Taſte 
of Glory; for your part, you owe me all 
yours, and yet you upbraid me with In- 
gratitude. *Tis.in vain to put your (elf 
into a paſſion now, your Anger when be- 
fore Troy, was fit to furnifh me with a 
Subject for a Poem; but I cannot ſing 
your preſent Rage, and conſequently you 
would reap no Honour from it. But re- 
member this, Fate having depriv'd you 
of all other Advantages, you have no- 
thing now remaining, but the glorious 
Name which my Verſes have given you. 
Farewell, when you are in a better Hu 
mour, I'll come, and in this Grove re- 
hearſe to you ſome Lines of the Hiad, 
particularly the Defeat of the Greeks, du- 
ring thy Abſence ; the Confuſien of the 
Trojans, when they ſaw thee appear to 
revenge the Death of Patroclus, even the 
Gods themſelves, aſtoniſh'd to ſee thee. 
ſo like almighty Jove, when arm'd with 
Thunder. After that, fay if you dare, 
that Achilles does not owe his Glory to 


Homer. 1 bo 
e G 4. DIA 
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DIALOGUE V. 
Achilles, Liyſſes. 

The Character of theſe tuo Heroes. 


URS, "a Good Morning to the Son of 

Thetis, I am pA length deſcen- 
ded to theſe diſmal Abodes, after a. long 
Life, to which you was hurry d in the 
Flower of your Age. 

A. My Life has been ſhort, becauſe 
the unjuſt Fates would not ſuffer me 
to acquire more Glory, than they, allow 
Mortals to acquire. 

U. Let have they ſuffer'd me to live 

long, amidſt an infinite Number of Dan- 

gers, from which I have always extricated 
my ſelf with Honour, | 

A. A fine Honour, always to prevail 

by ot waa For. my part, I never 


knew how to diſſemble, I only knew 


how to conquer. 

UL. And yet after thy Death, I was 
judg'd the moſt worthy of having thy 
Armour. 5 

A. Ay, but you obtain d it by your 
. ee not your Courage; ; I ſhudder | 


when I reflec upon it, that an Armour 
0 made 


N _ 


made by Vulcan, and given me by my. 


Mother, has been the Re ward of a ſub- 


tle Talker. 


U. Know that I have done greater” 


things than thou haſt. You died before 
the City of Troy, whilſt *rwas in all its 
Glory, but I overthrew its Walls: 

A. It is more glorious to periſh by the 
unjuſt Anger of the Gods, after having 


overcome one 's Enemies, chan by hiding 
one's ſelf in a Horſe's Belly, to finiſh a 
War, and to deceive one's Enemies under 
the Cloak of the religious Myſteries of 


Minerva. 
Ul. Have you then forgotten, that the 
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 Grecks are indebted to me, even for Achil- 


les himſelf. Had it not been for me, 
you wou'd have ſpent an inglorious Life, 


amongſt the Daughters of King Lycomedes. 
All your great Actions are owing to me, 


as II forc'd you. upon . 
A. But IL did 'em, whilſt you never 
did any thing but by Fraud. If 1 Was 


amongſt the Daughters of Lycomedes, "tw as- 


| becauſe. my Mother Thetis, who foreſaw 
that I ſhould periſh at the Siege of- Troy, 
hid me there to ſave my Life ; but as 


you were not to fall, why did you diſ- 


9 


| {emble Madnels with your Plough, When 


Palamedeꝶ ſo artfully diſcover '4 the Cheat. 
O what Pleaſure there is in ſeeing the 


Deceiver deceived ! It - you remember, he 
| 81 + laid: 
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laid Telemachus before you, to ſee if you he 
would drive the Plough over your own m 
UI. I remember it; but I lov'd Pene- y 
lope, and was unwilling to leave her. Was p 


you not guilty of far greater Follies, for v 

the Love of Briſeis, when you left the 7 

Grecian Camp, and was the Occaſion of k 

the Death of your Friend Patroclus? \ 
A. But when I return'd, I reveng'd. 


Patroclus, and conquer'd Hector. Whom, 1 
in your whole Life, did you overcome, | 


excepting Hirus, that Ithacan Beggar ? 

. And the Lovers of Penelope, and 
the Cidops Pohphemus © 

A. You over came thoſe Lovers by 

'T reachery ; they were effeminate Men, 

ſunk even in Pleaſure, and almoſt always 
drunk. As for Polyphemus, you ought ne- 

ver to mention him. If you had but 

dar d ſtay his Coming, he would have 

made you dearly pay for the Eye you 
bor'd our, whilſt he was afleep. 


U. But J have borne, during the Space 
of twenty Years, both at the Siege of 
Troy, and in my Return home, all the 
Misfortunes, and was expos' d to all the 
Dangers that can exerciſe the Courage 
and Wiſdom of Man. But where did 
you ever ſhow any Conduct? There ne- 
ver Was any thing in thee, but an impe- 
tuous Madneſs, a Fury which brutal —_ 7 
oak ave 
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have call'd Courage, and which the un- 
manly Paris at laſt conquer d. 

A. But you, who ſo much boaſt of 
your Prudence, was you not fooliſhly 
put to death by your Son Telemachus, 
whom Circe bore you? You had not 
Foreſight enough to make your ſelf 
known to him. A fine ſort of a wiſe 
Man, this, to call another Fool! 
UI. Go, I leave thee with the Shade of 
Ajax, as brutal as thy ſelf, and as jea- 
lous of my Glory. 


2. 2222228: 222222222 222% 


91 A LO GUE VI. 
Ulyſſes, Eri Ius. 


The State of Man would be worſe than that 
of Beaſts, was it not for the Comforts of 
Vu Peg and true N 8 


| Ul \ R E you not ot oyer. joy d, my „A 
Grillus, to ſee me again, and to 

be in a Condition of re aſſuming your 
antient Form. 

Gr. I am really is; at ſeeing I ws. : 
gain, Fay'rite of Minerva; ; but as for the 
re- aſſuming my antient Form, 5 
ea me if you pleaſe,-'' © 5 


Ul Aki 1 
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UL Alas! Child, do you know how 
you are now made? You are far _ 
being finely ſhap'd, T'll aflure 
Your Body is thick-ſet, and prone to = 
Earth; your Ears long, and dangling 
down; your Eyes very ſmall, and ſcarce 
half open'd ; your Snout horrid, your 
Phyſ. very unpromiſing, and your Hair 
coarſe and briſtly: in ſhort, if you don't 
know it yet, let me tell you, that take 
you all together, you are a very frightful 
ſort of a Bedy ; and if you have but the 
leaſt Spirit, you'll think your ſelf very 
Happy in being able to recommence Man. 

You may talk as long as you 
— but T'il aſſure you, I (han't do it; 
I like the ſwiniſh Trade winch better. 
"I is true, my Shape is none of the fi- 
neſt, but *ris only forbearing to look in a 
Glaſs, and in the Humour I am, there is 
no great Danger of my ſeeing my felf in 
the Water; tor I love a Mire, far; be- 
yond a chryſtal Fountain. 

Ul. And. does not this Beaſtlineſs af- 
fright you? , You live upon Naſtineſs, 
wallow in unwholeſome Places, and al- 
ways ſtink ſo wretchedly, that "whoever | 
comes near you is ready. to puke. | 

Er. No matter, every thing depends 
upon Faney ; the Smell of this Naſtineſs- 
to me is Amber, the Taſte Nectar. ? 


Ul 


o 


Food I find every where, even in the 
moſt fulſome Places; nor War, nor Law- 
Suits, nor any other Evils of Life vex 
me; I\ want neither Cook, Barber, Tay- 
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UT. IL vow 1 bluſh. for you; have you 


already forgotten all that is noble and 
_ advantageous in human Nature? 


Gr. Tell me no more of human Na- 


ture, what you call noble is imaginary; 
all its Evils are real, whilſt its Blefngs 
are plac'd in the Idea. My Body 


filthy, and. cover'd with Briftles ; — 1 


no longer ſtand in need of Cloathing, 
and you. would be more happy in the 
' Courſe of your Adventures, was your 


Body as hairy as mine, and if like me, 
you ſtood in need of no Garments: my 


lor, nor tect: I am free and eaſily 


ſatisfy d; why then wou'd you lead me 


into all the Neceſſities of Mankind : uy 
_ Ul. Tis true, that Man's Neceſſities 


are great, but he has invented Arts by 


which he can ſatisfy em, and which 


turn to his Honour, and give. him De- 


light. 
5 9 Je is e to . * on all 


theſe Neceſſities, than to be Maſter of 


the moſt excellent Means for ſupplying i 


em; as it is better to enjoy a perſe 


Health, without che Aſſiſtance of Phy- 
lick, than, to be tick, thongh you. oy 
er 1 the 


— 
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the beſt Remedies apply'd for your 


Cure. 


nothing Eloquence, Poetry, Muſick, the 
Knowledge of Arts, and of the whole 
World, that of Numbers and Fi 1gures? 
Have you renounc'd our Country, its 
Sacritices, Feaſts, Games, Dances, Com- 


bats, and "the Crowns Which are the 


Rewards of Conquerors > ee” anſwer 
me. 

Ser. My ſwiniſh Temper is ſo happy, 

thar I am above all thoſe fine things. I 


had rather grunt, than be as eloquent as 


you are; and what puts me more out of 


conceit with Eloquence, is, that yours 


Which is equal to Minerva's, does not in 


the leaſt affect me. I do not endeavour 


to perſuade any body elſe, nor do I de- 
ſire to be perſuaded, Verſe I care as 
| little for as J do for Proſe,” all thoſe 


things are grown inſipid to me. As for 


Wreſtling, and Chariot-Races, J willing- 
ly leave em to thoſe who are as fond of 
a Garland, as a Child of a Rattle. I am 
no longer active enough to win the Prize, 
nor ſhall I envy it in any one leſs bur- 
den' d with Fat and Lard. I have loſt all 
reliſh for Muſick, and tis by our Taſte 


of things we judge of 'em; your Taſte 


r. you reliſh it, mine makes me loath 


Of this no more. Return to W 


Ul. But dear Grills, do you een as 


0 mz Denen 7 


A Hog's Country is every place where 
Acorns are t0' be found. Go reign, ſee 
Penelope again, and puniſh lier Posen | 
My Penelope is a Sow, not far from here, 
ſhe reigns in my Sty, and nothing di- 
ſturbs our Empire. How many Kings 
nin their lofty Palaces, cannot attain the 
Happineſs I now enjoy. 'The People 
call them lazy, and unworthy of the 
Throne, when, like me, they reſolve 
not to torment Mankind. * 

Ul. You don't conſider that a Hog is 
always exposd to the Mercy of Men, 
and is fatned only to have his "Throat 
cut; ſo that with your fine way of rea- 
ſoning, you will foon end your Life, and 
thoſe Men amongſt whom you will not 
be rank d, will eat your Bacon, your 
Puddings, and your Gammons. 

Gr. 'True, this is the Danger of my 
State, but has not yours its Perils alſo? 

I expoſe my ſelf to Death, for the ſake 
of an agreeable Life, whoſe Pleaſures are 
real; you expoſe your ſelf to a more ſud- 
den Death, for the ſake of an unhappy 

Life, and whoſe Glory is chimerical : from 
hence I infer, that one had better be a 
Hog than a Hero, Was Apollo himſelf 
one day to fing your Victories, his Song 
would not eaſe your Pains, or preſerve 


1 TY ddd DS 


you from Death. The Life of a Hog is. 
certainly by much the more preferable. * - 
ONT IE Ul. And 
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C. And are you ſenſeleſs, and brutiſh 
enough, to deſpiſe Wiſdom, which makes 
Men almoſt equal to the Gods? 
Gr. You miſtake, tis that very Wiſdom 
which makes me deſpiſe em; for *tis im- 
pious to believe that. they reſemble the 
Gods, ſeeing that they are blind, unjuſt, 
deceitful, miſchievous, unhappy, and de- 
ſerve ſo to be; arm'd in a cruel manner 
againſt one another, and as much Ene- 
mies to themſelves, as they are to their 
Neighbours. Of what advantage is that 
Wiſdom ſo much boaſted of? Does it re- 
form Men's Morals? All the uſe they 
make of it, is to flatter, and to gratify 
their Paſſions. Had not one better be 
without Reaſon, than to have it only to 
authorize the moſt unreaſonable. Actions? 
Talk no longer of Man, he is the moſt. 
unjuſt, and conſequently the moſt irra- 
tional Animal. Without flattering my- 
ſelf, a Hog is a clever Creature enough, 
he neither coins falſe Money, nor draws 
falſe Contracts, he never forſwears him- 
ſelf, has. neither Avarice- nor Ambition, 
Honour never makes him undertake un- 
juſt Conqueſts, he is ingenuous without 
Malice, and ſpends his whole Life in 
Eating, Drinking and Sleeping. If all the 
World was like him, all the World 
would ſleep quietly, and you would not 
be here. Paris had never carry'd Helen 
1 * . 9 


A. 
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away ; the Greeks would never have con- 
quer*d Troy, after a ten Years Siege; you 
never had wander'd thus by Sea and 
Land, expos'd to the Caprice of For- 
tune, nor would you now ſtand in need 
of conquering your own Kingdom. Talk 
to me therefore no longer of Reaſon, for 
Man is fill'd with Folly : had not one 
better be a Brute, than a wicked. Fool? 
Ul. I vow I can't ſufficiently admire 
your Stupidity. 55 . 
Gr. A fine Wonder indeed, that a Hog 
ſhould be ſtupid, let every one preſerve 
his own Character; do you preſerve that 
of being a diſquiet, eloquent, imperious, 
ſubtle Diſturber- of the Publick Repoſe. 
The Nation to which I belong is modeſt, 
ſilent, Enemy to Subrilty, and to fine. 
Speeches; without Reaſoning they directly 
go to the Enjoyment of Pleaſurſe. 
UI. Yet dare not you diſown, but that 
Immortality, which is reſerv'd for Men, 
raiſes their Condition infinitely above that 

of Beaſts : I am ſtruck dumb with Admi- 
ration at the-Blindnefs of Grilus, who va- 
lues as nought the Delights of the Ehſian 
Fields, where Men live happy after their 
Deaths. 5 „ 
Er. Hold, if you pleaſe; I am not ſo 
much of a Hog as to renounce Human 
Nature, if you could ſhew me that Man 
enjoy d a true Immortality: but to be 
r 
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nothing but a Shadow, a whining Shadow, 
Which even in the Ehſian Fields coward- 
ly regrets the Pains of the World, I own 
that ſuch a Shadow of Immortality is not 
worth conſtraining one's ſelf for- Achilles 
in the Elyfar Fields plays at Coits on the 
Graſs, but he wou'd give up all his Glo- 
ry, which is but a Dream, to be the ig- 
nominious Ther fites amongſt the Living. 
Achilles ſo undeceived now on the account 
of Honour, is nothing but a Shade : he 


is no longer himſelf, you find nothing in 
him of his Courage and Sentiments ; and 


all that remains tends only to diſhonour 
him : that empty Shadow 1s no more 
Achilles, than this 18 my Bod . Do not 


therefore, eloquent Ulyſſes, flatter” your- 


felf that you can deceive me by a falſe 
Appearance of Immortality; T would en- 
joy ſomething more real, for want of 


which, I reſolve to remain in the Condi- 


tion I now am. Shew me that Man has 


t 


71 
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has been miſerable here on Earth; and 
immediately, divine Offspring of Laertes, 
D will with you ſhare your Dangers, 
contented leave the Styes of Circe, and 
become Man, and Man always fore-arm'd 
againſt Pleaſure : but by no other means 
ſhall you compaſs your Ends. I would- 
rather be a fat Hog, ſatisfied with Filthi- 
neſs, than be a weak, vain, inconſtant, 
deceirful, miſchief- making, unjuſt Man, 
who hopes for nothing after Death, but 
to be a melancholy whining Shade, unſa- 


tisfied with its own Condition. $16 
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Romulus, Remurn. 


Greatueſs,, acquire d by Crimes, can afford 

neither Honour nor ſolid Happineſs, 
1 T length, Brother, you. are re- 

II duced to my Condition; twas 
ſcarce worth your. While to put me to 
death for this: thoſe few Years that you. 
have reigned alone, are at an. end, and 
nothing now remains of them; you wou'd.. 
have ſpent them with much more Tran- 
quillity, cou'd you have liv'd peaceably,,. 


4 


and ſhar'd the Authority with me.. 
5 | Ro. Had 


2 
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Ro. Had I been thus moderate, I had 
never founded ſo powerful a City, nor 
gain'd ſuch Victories as have made me 
immortal. | 

Rem. It had been much better for you 
to have had leſs Power, and more Juſ- 
tice and Virtue ; I appeal for the truth 


of this, to Minos and his two Colleges, 


Who are now going to judge you. 


Ro. That's very hard; on Earth no 


one would have dar'd to judge me. 


Rem. My Blood, in which you have im- 


bru'd your hands, will condemn you 
here below, and blaſt your Reputation on 
Earth. You deſired Honour and Autho- 
rity ; that Authority has juſt paſs'd thro 
your hands, and ſlipt away from you like 


a Dream. As for Honour, you never 


will poſſeſs any; here is no pretending to 
be great, without firſt being honeſt ; and 
you mult ſhun Crimes which are-unworthy 
of Men, before you aſpire to the Virtues 


of the Gods: you had the Inhumanity of 
a Monſter, yet pretended to be a Hero. 
Ro. You. would not unpuniſh*d have 


_ ralk'd after this manner to me, whilſt we- 
Were tracing out our City. 


Rem J am to my coſt ſenſible of the 


truth of that; but how came you to de- 


ſcend to us? *rwas reported that you 


was become immortal. | 


Ro. My People has been fooliſh enough 
DIA- 


ta believe ſo. 


7 
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DIALOGUE VII. 
Romulus, Tatius. | 


True iar is inconſiſtent with Þ ** 4 dnd 


Violence. 


* " fi arriv'd here a little ſooner than 
thou art, but at length we are both 
come, and I don't ſee that you are a bit 


forwarder in your Affairs than 1 am in 


mine. 

Ro. The difference between us is very 
great; I have the Honour of havin 
tounded a City which ſhall endure for 
ever, and whoſe Empire ſhall have no 
other Limits than thoſe of the Univerſe ; 


| I have overcome the neighbouring Peo- 
ple; I have form'd an invincible Nation 


out of a Company of refugeed Criminals : 
what haſt thou done that may be compa- 
red with theſe Wonders ? 


T. Fine Wonders indeed ! to aſſemble | 


a. Company of Thieves and Robbers, to 
make one's ſelf chief of a Gang of Ban- 
ditti; unpuniſhed to ravage the neigh- 
bouring Countries, treacherouſly to carry 
off their Women, to aſſaſſinate one's own 


Brother: theſe are things, I muſt confeſs, 


Which 8 
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which I have not done. Your City will 


laſt as long as it ſhall pleaſe the Gods, 
but tis rais d upon a very poor Founda- 
tion. As for your Empire it may eaſily 
be extended, for you have taught your 
Citizens nothing but how to uſurp other 
Men's Goods. They now itand in need 
of a Prince to govern them, more mode- 
derate and juſt than thou wert; and tis 
reported that my Son-in-law Numa has 
ſucceeded thee; he is wiſe, juſt, religious, 
and bountiful: this is the Man they ſtand 


in need of to reform the Republick, and 


to repair thy Faults. 

Ro. It is an eaſy matter to ſpend one's 
Life in judging Law-Suits, appeaſing 
Quarrels, and civilizing a City; but ' tis 
an inglorious Life: the true Hero is he 
who ſpends his time in extending his 
Conqueſts, and gaining new Triumphs. 


T. A very fine piece of Heroiſm truly, 
to aſſaſſinate all thoſe whom we are jea- 


lous of! 

Ro. How! to aſſaſſinate ! I hope you 
don't ſuſpect that I had you put to 
death. 


T. Sf) pect it; no, no, I n in the 
leaſt ſulpeck! it, but I am very certain of 


it: you could no longer bear that I ſhould 


ſhare the Kingdom with you; all thoſe 
who ſince me have croſs'd the Styx, have 
aſſur d me that you hf not endeavour d 


to diſcountenance ; ſuch a Opinion; no 
Sorrow for my Death, no Care taken to 
revenge it, and to puniſh my Murderers, 
But you have met with the Fate you de- 
ſerv'd ; when we teach impious Men to 
aſſaſſinate a King, they will make no 
great difficulty of ſacrificing a ſecond. 
Ko. Well; and had I put you -to 
death, I ſhould but have follow'd the 
ſame treacherous Example which you ſet 
me, in deceiving the Virgin Tarpeia; you 
agreed with her to let you come up with 
your Troops to ſurprize the Rock, which 
from her was call'd the Tarpeian Rock: 
you promis'd her for a Reward, what 
the Sabines wore on their Left Arms; ſhe 
expected to receive the precious Bracelets 
which ſhe had ſeen ; inſtead of that, all 
their Bucklers were thrown upon her,with 
which ſhe was immediately ſmother d. 
That, that, was a treacherous and cruel 
Action. 1 pile ie 
T. Yours, in putting me to death, Was 
a blacker piece of Treaſon, for we had 
{worn an eternal Alliance, and united our 
two People; but I am reveng'd- _ Your 
Senators found the means of. repelling 
your Boldneſs and Tyranny; there did 
not remain the. leaſt Particle of your 
mangled Body. Probably each one of the. 
Senators carried off a. piece under. his 
Robe: this was the means of your com- 
IE e mencing 
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mencing God, you appear'd to Proculy; 
with immortal Majelty : Are you not ſa- 

tisfied with this Honour, you that are ſo 


ambitious? 
Ro. Not overmuch really : but there is 


noRemedy to my Misfortunes, they man- 
gle me, and then they adore me; this is 
in a manner deriding me. It I was living, 
I'd——— 

T. ?Tis in vain to threaten, Shadows 
are impotent. Farewell, thou wicked 
een J forſake thee. | 


AFR su 


DIALOGUE IX. 
Romulus, Numa Pompilius. 


The Glory of a wiſe and peaceable King, in 
more ſolid than that of an unjuſt Conqueror. 


Rom. . U have ſtaid a great while 
before you. came here; Sx 
Reign has been very long. 

WV. P. That was becauſe it has * 
peaceable. The means of attaining an 
extreme old Age on the Throne, is to do 
Evil to no one, never to abuſe Authority, 
and ſo to behave ourſelves, that it ſhou'd 
be no one's Intereſt to wiſh our Death. 
Rom. . But when you reign with fo 


| much Moderation, your live — 
| and 
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and die ingloriouſly. You have the trou- 
ble of governing Men, without taſting 
the Pleaſures of Authority. It is far bet- 
ter to conquer, to. bear down all that 
oppoſes you, and to aſpire to Immortali- 


ty. F 

s N. P. But pray what does your Im- 
mortality conſiſt in? I had heard that 
you was ranked amongſt the Gods, and 
drank Nectar at the Table of Jove : How. 
comes it about that I find you here? 

Rom. To tell you the truth, the Sena- 
tors, grown jealous of my Glory, began 
to miſtruſt me, and loaded me with Ho- 
nours after they had torn me in pieces; 
they choſe rather to adore me as a God, © 
than to obey me as their King. EE 

N. P. What was not Proculus's Story 
true then? „ | 

Rom. Don't you know how many of 
thoſe things are impos d upon the People? 
You know more of this than any body 
elſe, who perſuaded them that you was 
inſpir'd by the Nymph Egeria.  Proculus 
ſeeing the People incens'd at my Death Wo 
quieted them with this fabulous Story. 
Men love to be deceiv'd, and Flattery.. © 


will appeaſe their greateſt Pains. 
N. P. Did all your Immortality then 
conſiſt in the Stabs you received ? 
Kom. No; I had Prieſts, Altars, Vie- 
tims, and Frankincenſe. r 
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N. P. But this Frankincenſe is no Re- 


Norative ; ſpite of it you are but a vain 
and impotent Shadow, without Hopes of 
ever ſeeing the Light again. You ſee 
therefore that nothing is ſo ſolid as being 


good, juſt, moderate, and belov'd by ones 


People. In this manner you may live 
long, and enjoy Tranquillity ; * tis true, 
you have no Sacrifices offer'd you, nor 
are you reckon'd immortal: but to make 
you amends, you enjoy Health, reign 
without T rouble, and do good to the 
People whom you govern. 
_ * Rem. But you was not young when 
you began to reign. 

N P. I was forty Years old, and that 
prov d my Happineſs ; had I aſcended the 


Throne ſooner, I ſhould have been with- 


out Experience, and without Wiſdom, | 


expos'd, to my own Paſſions. Power is 
dangerous in the hands of one who is 
young and hot; you have fatally experi- 


enced the truth of this, who in your 
Paſſion k ll'd your own Brother, and 
made yourſelf hated by all your Citizens. 


Rom. Since you have liv'd ſo long, you 


certainly had a good and faithful Guard 


always round you. 


NP No, I'll affure you; the firſt 


thing I did, was to get rid of the 300 


Guards, call'd the Celeres, whom you had 


A choſen. A Man who muſt be courted 
I to 


8 Pol 
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to accept of Royalty, who accepts of it 
only for the Publick Good, and 1s wil- 


ling to lay it down again, need not fear 
to die like a Tyrant. For my part, I 


thought I did the Romans a Favour when 


I accepted of the Government; I liv'd 


in Poverty to inrich the People; all the 


| neighbouring Nations would have wiſh'd | 


to have been under my Government. 
When this was my Condition, did I ſtand 


in need of Guards? As for my part, I 


was a poor Mortal, and no body thought 


it their Intereſt to give me that Immor- 


tality which the Senate thought you wor- 
thy of. My Guard was the Love of my 
Citizens, Who look' on me as their Fa- 
ther. Cannot a King truſt his Life to a 
People, who truſt him with their Goods, 
their Repoſe, and their Preſervation ? 
Such a Confidence was but equal on each 


| fide. + | | 


Rom. TO hear you talk, one would 
think you had been made a King in ſpite 


of yourſelf, and you impos'd upon the 
People in that, as you did on the account 


of Religion. 1 
N. P. They came to fetch me out of 


the Solitude in which I liv'd at Cures : at 


firſt I repreſented to em, that I was not 
in the leaſt fit to govern a warlike Peo- 


ple, always uſed to Triumphs; that they 


wanted a Romulus ſtill ready to conquer. 
7 Mn 7 " 
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To this I added, that yours and Tatius's 
Death, did not make me overfond of ſuc- 
ceeding theſe two Kings: and laſtly, I 
- repreſented that I never had ſo much as 
been preſent at a Combat. Spite of all 
this, they perſiſted in their Sollicitations, 
and at laſt I yielded; but I till lived 
poorly, plainly, and moderately on the 
Throne, without preferring myſelf to any 
of the Citizens. I reunited the Romans 
and the Sabines, inſomuch, that you can- 
not now perceive that they ever were two 

Nations. I have reſtor'd the Golden Age. 
The People not only in the Neighbour- 

hood of Rome, but eyen throughout Hah, 
were ſenſible of the Venty which by my 
means was diffus d thro the Land. Agri- 
culture, once eſteem'd, has civiliz'd the 
Savage People, and fix d them to their 
Country, without exciting that turbu- 
lent Deſire in em of invading their Neigh- 
bours Lands. „ Ew 
' Rom. This Peace and this Plenty ſerves 
only to puff a Nation up with Pride, to 
make em untoward to their King, and 
to ſoften em, inſomuch that they never 
will be able to ſupport the Fatigues and 

the Dangers of War. Had any body 
waged War with you, what had you 
done, you that never ſo much as ſaw a 
Combat? I ſuppoſe you muſt have an 
21 * ee 
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the Enemies to ſtay till you had conſul- 
ted your Nymph Egeria. | 
VN P. If I did not know how to wage 
War like you, I knew how to avoid it, 
and make myſelf be belov'd and reſpected 
by my Neighbours. I have given Laws 
to the Romans, which making em juſt, 
ſober, and laborious, will always make 
em formidable to thoſe who would at- 
tack em. All that I fear, is, that they 
ſhou'd ſtill have too much of that Spirit 
of Rapine and Violence which you in- 

fus'd in em. 5 


Terres, Leonidas. 


0 1 | | | 
"Tis Wiſdom and Valour| that makes a State 
invincible, and not the Number of Subjects, 
or the unlimited Authority of Princes, 


* Intend thee a great Honour, Leoni- 
das; you may ſtill belong to my 
Retinue here on the Shores of Styx. 
I. The chief Intent of my coming 
here, was to repel thy Tyranny, and ne- 
ver to ſee thee more. Go ſeek thy Wives, 
thy Eunuchs, thy Slaves, and thy Flatte- 
e 5 F H 2 . rerssz N 


150 Fables and Dialogues 


rers ; ſuch are the fitteſt Company for 
_ ETFs ir 

EX. Did you ever ſee fo inſolent a 
Brute? a Beggar who never had any 
thing but the Name of a King, without 
the Authority ! a Captain of the Bandit- 
ti! Are you not aſhamed to compare 
yourſelt to fo potent a King? Have you 
forgotten how I cover'd the Earth with 
my Army, and the Seas with my Fleet? 
Did you not know that my Soldiers cou'd 
not quench their "Thirſt without drain- 
ing Rivers? = 5 
L. How dare you boaſt the Number 


o 


of your Forces? Three hundred Spartans, 
whom I commanded at the Thermopylæ, 


were ſlain by thy innumerable Army, but 


not conquer'd ; they never fell until they 


were weary with Slaughter. Do you not 
| ſee around you thoſe wandring Shades 


1 that cover the whole Shore? Theſe are 
the twenty thouſand Perfiaus whom we 


have ſlain. Ask em how many Men one 
Spartan is worth, or at leaſt how many of 


yours. *Tis Courage, not Multitude, 


that makes an Army invincible. 


X. Thy Action was a raſh and deſpe- 


us.” 5. 5 
I. No, it was a wiſe and a generous 
done: We thought it our Duty to devote 


ourſelves to certain Death, to ſhew ho- 


dangerous it was to undertake to _ 
WF - the 
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the Greeks, and to give all Greece time to 


: arm, and conquer, or periſh like us. And 
4 indeed this Example of Courage diſmay'd 
7 the Perſi aus, and re-animated the affright- 
8 ed Erecians. Our Death was well em 
5 lloy'd.. . 
| . X. Oh, how griev'd I am, that I did 


not enter into Peloponneſus, after having 
ravaged Attica; I wou'd have reduced 
thy Lacedæmon, as I did Athens, to Aſhes. * 
Wretched impudent Fellow, I would — 
I. This is not a fit time either to flatter, 
or to offer Affronts, we are in the Region 
of Truth. Do you {till imagine yourſelf a 
potent Monarch? Thy Treaſures are far 
off, thou haſt no Guards, no Army, no 
Pomp, no Pleaſure ;:your Ears no longer 
will be ſooth'd with Praiſe ; you are na- 
ked, alone, and juſt about to appear be- 
fore Minos's Judgment-Seat, but till thy 
Shade is haughty and proud; thou wert 
not more arrogant when thou hadſt the 
Sea laſh'd : indeed you richly deſerv'd to 
be laſh'd yourſelf for that extravagant 
Action. Do you remember thoſe golden 
Chains which you threw into the Helle- 
pont, pretending thereby to enſlave the 
Winds? A pretty ſort of a Fellow, truly, 
to ſubdue the Seas! But ſoon after you 
was glad to return haſtily to Aa, in a 
Boat like a Fiſherman. This is what the 
intolerable Vanity of that Man will come 
H 4 = 
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to, who endeavours to force the Laws of 

Nature, and forgets his own Weakneſs. 
X. Alas! I ſee (but too late) that thoſe 
Kings who think that every thing is in 
their power, are Slaves to their own 


Paſſions. How can a Man reſiſt his own 


Power, and the Flattery of thoſe by whom 
he is ſurrounded? What a Misfortune it 
is to be born amidſt ſo many Dangers! 
I. And therefore I eſteem my Royalty 
more than yours: I was a King, upon 
condition that I ſhou'd lead a hard, ſober, 
and laborious Life, like my People. I 
was a King only to defend my Country, 
and to put the Laws in force; my Sove- 
reignty gave me the power of doing 
Good, without permitting me to do what 
was Evil © %% 

X. Yes; but then you was poor, and 
liv'd without State, and without Autho- 
rity: any one of my Peers was richer and 
more powerful than thou wert. iO 
I. *Tis true, that like you, I could 
not have pierc'd Mount Athos; nay, I 
believe that every one of your Peers de- 
frauded his reſpective Province of more 
Gold and Silver than could have been 
found in all our Republick : but our 
Arms, without being gilt, have pierc'd 
thoſe ſoft and effeminate Men, on whoſe 
innumerable Multitude you rely d. 
N 


5 
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x. And yet had I immediately enter d 
into Peloponneſus, all Greece would —4 


been ſubdued; no City, not even thine, 
cou'd have reſiſted me. 


L. That I confeſs ; and for this reaſon 


I deſpiſe the Power of a. raw, undiſci- 


plin 4, barbarous Nation, which either 
ſtands in need of good Counſels; or when 
they are given, knows not how to execute 
em, but prefers ſhallow and deceitful 
Advices before 8 


X. The Greeks were for making a Wall 


to ſhut in their Iſthmus, but —ç Wall 
was not yet built, and L might _y 
have enter d. 
I. True, the Wall v was not built, Var 
you, I am ſure, was never defi gn d to 
prevent any of their Undertakings; your 
Weakneſs was of more Service to the 
Greeks, than their own Strength. | 

X. Had I taken this Iſthmus, L would 
have ſhewn— _ 

L. You would have been guilty of ſome 
other Blunder, for ſome you muſt have 
made, being ſo deprav'd by Pride, Sloth, 


and à Hatred. of ſincere Counſels ; and 


you might have been ſurpriz d with.much 
more eaſe than the Iſtbhmus. 

X. But I was neither cowardly nor 
miſchievous, as you imagin d. 

L. You naturally had a ſhare of Cou- 


rage and Good- nature; the Tes ears which 
1 ny 
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you ſhed ar the fight of ſo many chouſand 
Men, of whom not one was to ſee ano- 
ther Age, are a ſufficient Proof of your 
Humanity; this was the fineſt Action of 
your Life: had you not been too power- 
ful, and too happy, you 2 485 have been 
an honeſt Man. 


aN aB 


DIALOGUE XI. 
Solon, Piſy firarus. 


Tiramy often proves more fatal to the 1 
narch, than to the People. 


S. \O! You thought if you cou'd but 
make your Fellow-Citizens your 
Slaves, you ſhqu'd be a very happy Man. 
How well have you -ſucceeded ? You de- 
ſpiſed all the Counſels TI gave you, and 
trampled upon my Laws. What have 
you reap'd from your Tyranny, but the 
Curſes of the Athenians, and the juſt 'Tor- 
tures which you mult now endure in 
Hell? 
. And pet ori with Modera- 
tion enough: true, I wou'd govern and 
facrifice every thing that wy Authority 
Was jealous ob.” * 
i $ This 
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S. This is what you may truly call a 
Tyrant, he does not injure for the ſake 

of injuring, yet never boggles at doing 
ill, provided he believes twill ſerve to 
encreaſe his Grandure. 

P. I was willing to acquire Honour. 
S. What Honour! to enſlave N 
Country, to be accounted by Poſterity 
an impious Wretch, without Faith, 
Juſtice, or Humanity ! [You ought to have 
acquir'd Honours by the ſame Means 
that many other Greciaus have acquir d 
it, by doing good to your Country, and 
not by oppreſſing it as you have done. 

P. But when a. Man has Greatneſs of 
Soul, Genius and Eloquence ſufficient to 


govern, *tis hard to ſpend one's Life in & 


Dependance on a capricious People. 

S. That I agree to; but then you 
ought to rule the People by the Autho® 
rity of the Laws. Lou very well know 
that I myſelf was of the Royal Blood: 
Did I ſhew any ambitious Deſire of go-—- 
verning Athens? 'far- from chat, T ſacrii- 
eed my All to have the wholeſome Laws 
put in execution: 1 livid poor and re- 
tir'd, and never employ'd any Means but 
Perſuaſion and a good Example, which. 
= the Ame Ther Virtue. Did 2 act 
thus ds? 

P. J did not, un Wien ots Jigs 
tended to leave the — to "wy Chil- 
dren. S. And 


$ 
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S. And you have finely ſucceeded ! the 
only Inheritance you have left em, is the 
publick Hatred. The moſt generous Ci- 
tizens have merited Statues and immortal 
Honours, for having ſtabb'd one of thy. 
Sons : the other is fled, and in a ſervile 
manner is forc'd to implore the Aſſiſtance 
of a Barbarian King againſt his own 
Country. This is the Heritage you have 
left your Children. Had you, inſtead of 
that, left em the Love of their Country, 
and taught em to deſpiſe Pomp, they 
ſtill might have liv'd happily amongſt the 
Athenians. - ; A a Ch, 
FP. But muſt one live ingloriouſly, and. 
U / ²˙ AͤðÄ1k—§. 3; 
S. Is Glory to be acquird by Crimes 
only? We muſt, ſeek it in the Battles 
which we fight with our Enemies, in all 
the moderate Virtues of a good Citizen, 
and in the Contempt of every thing that 
Intoxicates and foftens a Man. O Piſiſ- 
zratus ] Honour is a fine: thing; happy 
are thoſe who know how to find it: but 
how pernicious a thing it is to ſeek for 
it, where it is not to be found! 
P. But the People had too much Li- 
berty, and a People too free, is more in- 
ſupportable than the worlt of Tyrants. 
S. Lou ought then to have aſſiſted me 
in ſome what reſtraining the Liberties of 
the People, by eſtabliſhing my Laws, and 


— 
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not trample the Laws under foot, to ty- 
rannize over the People. You have acted 
like a Father, who, to make his Son trac- 
table and obedient, ſhou d ſell | him into 


Bondage for Life. 
P. But the Athenians are too jealous of 
their Liberties. 8 85 2 


S. "Tis true, the Athenians are even 
E jealous of their Liberties, 
but then they really belong to em; but 
were you not more jealous of a Tyranny, 
which in no manner of wile: belong'd to 
ou ? 

g P. I could not bear to ſee the Prople 
ſubje& to Sophiſters and Rhetoricians, 
who prevail'd over thoſe who were wiſer 
than themſelves... |. 

S. And yet it was far berker Br. the 
People to be impos d upon by Sophiſters 
and Rhetoricians, by their Arguments 
and Eloquence, than to have the Mouths 
both of good and evil Counſellors clos d, 
and by that means the People oppreſs'd, 
and nothing but your Paſſions minded. 
But what esd coud you enjoy in 
ſuch a Power? What can be the Charms 
of Tyranny? 2 

P. To be able to do every thing, to be 
fear d by every body, and at the ſame 
time to ſtand in fear of no one... 

S. Senſeleſs Man! You had reaſon to 
fear every body; and you experienced 
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it when you fell from the height of your 
Fortune, and found ſo much difficulty in - 
riſing again: you experienc'd it a ſecond 
time in the Perſon of your Children, 
Who had moſt reaſon to fear, the Atheni- 
ans or you? The Athenians, who, bear- 
ing the Yoke of Slavery, deteſted and 
abhorr'd thee, or you who ought always 
to apprehend being betray'd, dethron'd, 
and puniſh'd for your Uſurpation ? You 
certainly then had more reaſon to fear, 
than this Captive People to whom you 
had made yourſelf ſo formidable. 
P. I confeſs it, and own that I never 
met with any ſolid Pleafure in Tyranny; 
yet had I never Courage enough to lay 
it down: had I loſt my Authority, 1 
ſhould infallibly have pined away. 
S. Acknowledge then that Tyranny is 
as deſtructive to the Tyrant as to the 
People; there is no Happineſs in poſſeſ- 
fing it, and yet a Miſery in loſing it. 
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D 1A L. 0 G U E xn; 
Solon, Fuſtinian. 


A juſt Idea of Laws fit to make a bert 
gore, and happy. _ 


J. N Oching is equal to ths Majeſty 
of the Roman Laws: amongſt the 


Greeks you have been accounted a great 
Legiſlator, but had you livd amonglt us, 


your Glory wou 'd have been very much 
| eclips Sd. 


S. Why ſo? Shou-d I have been de- 


ſpis'd in your Country? 

No, but the Romans have very mack 
excell d the Grecians, both in the Num- 
ber and Perfection of their Laws. 

5. In what have they excell'd them 5 
J. We have an infinite number of 
wondrous; aws, and 1 ſhall be honoura- 


pil'd the whole Body of Laws 
in my Code. 
S. T have often heard Cicero fay, ſince 


his deſcent hither, that the Law of the 


twelve 'Tables was the moſt perfect that 


ever the Romans had ; you'll allow me, 1 


hope, to II”; that theſe Laws were 
 transferr' d 


ed in all ſucceeding Ages, for 
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transferr'd from the Greeks to the Romans, | 


and that the greateſt part of em came 
from Lacedamon. 

J. They ſhall. come from Where you 
pleaſe ; but they were too plain, and too 
Mort, to be compar'd to our Laws, which 


have foreſeen, decided, and put every 


thing in order, with abundance of Far- 
ticulars. 

S. For my part, thought that 851 
Laws were to be clear, plain, ſhort, and 
proportion'd to the Underſtanding of all 


the People, who may eaſily comprehend 


zem, remember em, love em, and obey 
em, at all Times, and in all Places. 


J. But ſhort, and plain Laws, do not 


ſaificiently ſhew the Learning: of Coun- 
fellors, or afford Matter for 1 intricate De- 


bates. 


were made to avoid intricate Queſtions, 


and only to preſerve good Morals, Or- 
der, and Peace amongſt the People; but 
vou tell me that they ought to exerciſe 
the ſubtle Wits of Lawyers, and afford 
Matter for Pleading. 


Rome has produce © many. learned 


Counſellors, . whereas; in Sparta, there 


was nothing. but i * Saldierg.. TR 
$ I ſhould; have thought that good 
Laws: were. thoſe. where no Counſellors 


are wanting, and under whoſe Protection 


the 
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S. I muſt confeſs, I thought that Laws 


NC et” 


the moſt ignorant may-live, without be- 
ing forc'd to conſult Sophiſters upon the 
Senſe of different Texts, and the Man- 
ner of reconciling em. I ſhould infer, 
that Laws could be good for nothing, 


which ſtood in need of ſo many learned 


Men to explain their Meaning, when e- 
ven they themſelves could never agree 


J. And therefore to reconcile *em I 


made my Collection 4 fats 
S. Tribonius was telling me Yeſterday 
that he did it. 42% DAB 


7. True, but he did it by my Or- 


ders; an Emperor never compiles ſuch a 
Work as that himſelft 

S. As for my part, who have reign'd 
as well as you, I thought that the chief 


Duty of him who govern'd the People, 


was to give Laws which ſhould reſtrain 
both King and People, and make em 
both honeſt and happy. To command 
Armies, and to gain Victories, is no- 


thing in comparifon of the Glory ef a 


Legiſlator, But to return to Tribonius : he 
has compil'd the Laws of different Ages, 


which have often been chang' d; but you 
never had a Body of Laws all fram'd at 
the ſame Time, and upon the ſame Plan, 
to mould the Morals, and the entire G- 
vernment of a Nation. Tis a Collection 
ot private Laws, to determine the reci- 
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procal Pretenſions of private Perſons, 
The Greeks only have the Honour of ha- 
ving fram'd Laws to train up a People 
by the Principles of Philoſophy, and by 
them to direct all their Policy, and all 
their Governments. The Mulcitude of 
your Laws, which you ſo much boaſt of, 
frmly perſuade me, that either you had 
none that were good, or that you could 
not preſerve em in their primitive Sim- 
plicity. That a People may be well go- 
vern'd, they ought to have few Laus, 


and few Judges; you ſhall ſeldom find 
Men capable of judging. The Multi- 
tude of Judges corrupt every thing, nor 


are the Multitude of Laws leſs pernici- 
ous. FPhey are no longer underſtood or 


ple accuſtom themſelves apparently to re- 
vere, and at the ſame time under frivo- 


lous Pretences to violate em. The Va- 


nity of Men, ſets em upon making Laws 


formally, and with Pomp; but their Ava- 


rice, and other Paſſions, make em de- 
ſpiſe them, whilſt ſubtle Sophiſters ex- 
plain *em juſt as they are feed to do it. 


From hence proceeds Cavilling, a Monſter 
born to devour Mankind. I judge of 


Cauſes by their Effects; the Laws of no 
Country appear good to me, but where 
there's no Pleading, and where plain and 
mort Laws may be underſtood, without 

| Gloſles. 


obey'd, when there are fo many, Peo- 
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Gloſſes and Commentaries. I would have 


neither Wills or Adoptions, Diſinheri- 


tings, Borrowing, Selling or Exchanging. 
I would have a ſmall 'T'ra&k of Ground 
allotted each Family, which it ſhould be 
in no body's power to alienate, and the 
Magiſtrate ſhould equally divide this E- 


ſtate according to Law, amongſt the 


Children, after the Father's Death. When 
Families multiply ſo faſt, that the Land 
is too little for em, I would ſend a Co- 


lony of People into ſome deſert Iſland. 
This ſhort and eaſy Rule obſerv'd, there 


would be no need of all your Codes, and 
I would only think of regulating Men's 
Manners, of educating Youth ſober ly, 


patiently, laboriouſly and conrageouſſy, 


and I would teach em to deſpiſe Luxury, 


Dangers and Death. This would be far 


better than drawing up Bonds, and refi- 
ning upon Contracts. 


| 7 ; By ſuch dr y Laws, ..you would | 
2 deſtroy the Eloquence of Coun- 
fellors. 1 he TOTES. 


S. I ſhould love dry and unpoliſh'd 
Laws, far better than an Eloquence which 
diſturbs Mankind, and in the end de- 
ſtroys their Morals. Never were ſo ma- 
ny Laws ſeen as in your 'Time, never 


was the Empire ſo ſoft, effeminate, de- 


generated, and unworthy of the antient 
Romans, who ſo very much reſembled the 


Spartans. 
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Spartans. For your own part, you was a 


deceitful, wicked, impious Deſtroyer of 
good Laws, always fwell'd with Vanity 
and Falſhood, and your Tribonius was as 
wicked, a diſſolute double-dealing Fellow 
as your ſelf. But to return to the Lays, 
they are fuch no longer than they are 
underſtood, belov'd and reſpected, and 
their Goodneſs conſiſts in making People 


good and happy. But your Collection of 
em has made no one either good or hap- 


py; from whence I conclude, that they 
deſerve to be burn'd. You grow paſſio- 
nate, your Imperial Majeſty believes. it- 
ſelf above Truth; but you are a Shadow, 
to which, without running any riſque, 


one may ſay any thing. However, Il 
leave you, and give you Time to cool. 
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DIALOG U XIII. 
Dane tu and Heraclitus. 


7 heſe two Philo de are + compar *d toge- 
ther, aud the latter allow*'d to be. he 


moſt. Humane. 


Dem. J Can never reliſh ſo grave a Phi- 
loſophy. ac. 
H. Nor I ſo gay a one. A wiſe Man 
can ſee nothing in the World but what 
muſt be diſpleaſing to him. 


D. You are too {erious, upon my word, 


in theſe Affairs. 


H. And you by much too merry; *al 
that ſcornful Face you reſemble a Satyr, 
more than a Philo. 
mov'd at the Blindneſs and e 


of Mankind? 


D. Not near ſo much as at their ri- 
diculous Impertinence. 


H. But do you conſider that when you 


laugh, tis at all Mankind, with whom 


you live and converſe ; tis at your 


rriends, FOR Family, nay, « even at your 
elf. 


. * 
* 9 9 
The 
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opher : Are not you 


. The Fools I wag at, are ſuch Wy 


I care not a pin for; and I think my ſelf 
wiſe in laughing at em. 


H. Thoſe who have either Wiſdom or 


Humanity in 'em, cannot laugh at Fools, 


Beſides, are you certain that you are not 


as extravagant as they are? 
D. That cannot be, whilſt in every 
thing I think ſo differently from 'em. 

H. There are Follies of various Kinds, 
and whilſt in your Opinions you differ 10 
much from the reſt of Mankind, you 
run perhaps into another extreme as foo- 
liſh as theirs. 

D. Lou may think Unt you . of 
the matter, aud if you have any Tears 
leſt, may ſhed ſomè for me; as for my 
part, I'll ſtill laugh at Fools, and are not 
all Men ſuch ; ? Ha! 

H. Alas, tis but too true, hey are, 
"wid that afflicts me; we both agree in 
this, that Mankind ſtrays from Reaſon: 


When I perceive this, I endeavour to 
ſhun their Example, and to follow Rea- 


ſon, which teaches me to love *em, and 


this Love fills me with Compaſſion for 


em. Am] to blame becauſe I pity thoſe 

of my own Species, Brethren, who 
are a part of my ſelf? Should you go in- 
to an. Hoſpital, 2 you laugh at the 
maim'd and the wounded ? Believe me, 
the Sores of the ** are nothing, when 
compar d 
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6 compar d to thoſe of the Mind. Your 
{ MW own Cruelty would confound you, had 
you laugh'd at an unhappy Wretch, ob- 
lig'd to have his Leg cut off; and yet 
you are cruel enough to laugh at the 
whole World, for having loſt - their 
| Reaſon. | = 
D. The Man who has loſt a Leg, de- 
ſerves to be pitied, becauſe it was an 
Accident, and not of his own ſeeking ; - 
but he who forfeits his Reaſon, loſes it 
thro' his own Fault. CERA 
E And therefore deſerves our Pity, 

by ſo much the more as a Madman who 

f plucks out both his Eyes, would deſerve 
sit above one who accidentally became 
ö 5 
[ 


bln; | . 

D. Come, don't let us quarrel, we 
are both juſtifiable. The World is ridi- 
culous, and therefore I laugh at it; tis 
pitiful, and therefore you weep over it.“ 

Our different FTempers make us behold” 
Objects in different Lights; but certain 

it is, that the World is very much in the 

wrong. If we would have our Thoughts 

and Actions praiſe-worthy, we muſt think | 
and act in a manner very different from - Fi 
the Multitude; and he who pleads tage 
Authority and Example of the Gene- = | 
rality of Mankind, for what he does, is 

a Madman. „„ vine, 


Il. You 
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H. You are very much in the right of 
it, but yet you are cruel, and delighted 1 
at the Misfortunes of others: your Acti- 
ons plainly ſhew that you neither love ! 
Mankind, nor the Virtue which they ; 
forſake. W 


eee 0 
vpn Es xy. «- 
Ba | | Her odotus, Lucian. ] 

| 1 


To be too credulous is 0 Vice, x0 be wholly 
Juaithliſs a greater. 


H. 4 morning to you Friend: 

1 AX So, your laughing days are over, 

I hope. How many famous Men have ] 
you ſet a talking, whilſt they croſs'd the t 
Ferry in Charon's Boat; but tis your turn, | 

at laſt, to viſit the Stygian Shore. I do ] 
not blame you for having ridicul'd Ty- c 
_ rants, Flattg@ers, and wicked Men; but [ 
why ſhould you trouble yourſelf about 
T. Why, when did 1 ridicule. yon? * 
| or nd to pick a Quarrel ? 


x - — 


your true Hiſtory, and ſeveral c 


orher Places, you treat what I have faid | 1 


— 


kr. as fabulous. 
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L. Am + to be blam;d for that? bet 
= things have yo advanc'd upon the 
bare Teſtimony of Prieſts, and ſuch like 
People, who are always fond of ſomething 
myſterious and ridiculous? 

H. You impious Wretch ! You had 
no Notion, of Religion. 

L. There was need of one more pure, 
and leſs trifling, than what was taught us 
of Jupiter, Venus, Mars, Apollo, and the 
reſt of the Gods, if you would have made 
Men of Senſe faithful: I think yo the 
2 ee ior having believed. ſuch 
Stu 

H. But you deſpiſed Philoſophy : as 
much as Religion ; nothing, was ſacred to 

u. aon ait 
: to k deſpiſed the Gods, becauſe the a 
Poets deſcribed em as much more corrupt 
than the Race of Mankind; and for the 
Philoſophers, they only. pretended to a. 
Love of Virtue, but their. Souls were full 
of Vice: had they really been, Phil oſo- 
phers, I ſhould have reſpected em. 

E. How have you treated Socrates? 
Was it his fault, pray now, or yours ? 
Will you anſwer that? 

IL. Town that I have plaid a. little! up⸗ | 
on thoſe things of which he ſtood, accus d, 
but I never condemn'd him ſeriouſſy. 

H. And muſt you play upon ſo reat a 
Man, hen, at tp Ee time, the ( alum- 


DY 
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ny was ſo groſs and apparent? But con- 


feſs the truth; Did not you make it your 


whole Buſineſs to laugh at every thing? 
to ſhew every thing in a ridiculous Light? 


yet never gave yourſelf the trouble of 
:eſtabliſhing any thing ferious and ſolid in 


the room of what you was langhing out 


- of doors. - 


I. You miſtake me: Did 1 not laſh 


Vice, and ſatirize Great Men who made 
an ill uſe of their Power? Have I not 
preached up the Contempt of Riches and 

Pleaſure? 


of e but *rwas only for an oppor- 


unity of cenſuring the Faults of all Man- 
kind, which ſavours more of the Satiriſt 


than the Philoſopher; and when you 
. commended Virtue, you never took care 


to derive it from Religion and Philoſophy, 


from which it has its beginning. 


L. You argue much better now chan! 
you did whilſt travelling; however, the 


truth of the matter 1s, I was too faithleſs, 
and you were too credulous. 
H. Tou are the ſame Man ſtill, making 


a Jeſt of every thing; *tis time that your 
Shade, Lucian, ſhould have a little more 


Gravity i in it. 


2 Gravity! 1 babe ſeen ſo mach that | 
Lam weary of it: I was ſarrodilieed with 
Philoſophers, who, without Shame, with- 


out 


ws wt, 5 wot 


H. Tis true that you have fokew well 
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out Moderation, without Friendſhip, 
without Faith, and without Juſtice, va- 
lued themſelves upon being grave. _ 

H. You ſpeak of the Philoſophers of 
your Age, who were degenerated, but— 
L. But what! would you have had me 
ſeen thoſe who were dead ſeveral hundred 
Years before I was born? I do not, like 
Pythagoras, remember my having been at 


W the Siege of Troy; every body is not an 


Euphorbus. x] | 7 „ 
H. Jeſting again? thus you anſwer the 
moſt ſolid Arguments; I wiſh that for a 
Puniſhment of your Incredulity, the 
Gods wou'd ſend your Soul to animate 
the Body of ſome Traveller, then you 
wou'd be convinc'd of the truth of what 
you have call'd fabulous. 1 
| L. And then enter the Body of ſome 
Philoſopher of each different Sect, one 
after another, that T might be of the ſe- 
veral Opinions which I have ridicul'd. A 
very pretty thing, Faith! but all of a 
piece with ſeveral other things that you 
have advanc d. 47 
H Go, I leave thee; nor am I griev d 
when I reflect that you have dealt no 
worſe by me, than by Homer, Socrates, 
Pythagoras, and Plato himſelf, from whom 
you firſt learnt the Art of writing Dia- 
logues, tho you have made uſe of em to 
ridicule his Philoſopß. 
oh | TA DIA- 
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| Soerates, Alei biades. 


Natural Entoluninrs do but. Sk, a Man, 
2 une * _ are back'd by Virtue. EG 


5. I ©, you are it the ſame agreeable 
Perſon! Who is it that you intend 


. to 3 here in Hell? 


A. And you are {till the ſame Cenſor 


af; Mankind ; whom wou'd you retorm, 


you that are always endeavouring to re- 


form ſomebody ? 


S. I am Sifoonmged from attempting 


to reform Mankind, ſeeing that all the 
| pains I. have taken to incline you to Var 
rue, have prov d fruitlels. | 


A. Wou'd you have had me-liv! d poor 
and retir d like yourſelf, and neyer have 
concern'd myſelf with Publick Affairs? 

S. And, pray, Sir, which was the ho- 
neſteſt part, not to have concern d your- 


ſelf with em, or by letting em alone, 


not to haye confounded * em, and ſo be- 
come the Enemy of one's Country N e 

A. I like the part that I have acted 
much better than yours: I have been 


r nn loaded with Ho- 
nours, 


nours, ol 1058 lir'd in Pleaſures. I was 
the Terror of the Perſi aus, and of the 
Lacedemonians 3 nor cou'd the Athenians 
find any other means of ſaving their City, 
than by recalling me. Had 1 been with 
em, Lyſander never had enter'd their Port. 
You was poor, ugly, flat-nos'd, and bald, 
and your whole Life was ſpent i in cenſu- 
ring Men's Actions. Ariſtophanes has ex- 


pos d you upon the Stage; you was taken 


for an impious Wrerchz and you were 
put to death. =: 2; 17 

S. You have ty + up a Gig Bundle to- 
gether, prithee let us undo it, and exa- 
mine every Crime in particular. Lou were 
beautiful, but you made a ſhameful uſe 
of your Beauty, and in Luxury you 


drowned all your good natural Qualities; 


you have done your Country: great Ser- 
vices, but you have alſo done it a great 
deal of Miſchief; and when you did Good 
or Ill, you acted on a Principle of vain 
Ambition, and conſequently you can reap 


no real Glory from it. The Enemies of 


Greece, to whom you gave yourſelf up; 
dar'd not truſt you, nor cou d you truſt 


them. Had it not been far more glorious 
for you to have liv'd poor and contented 
in your own Country, and patiently to 


have ſuffer d all that wicked Men gene- 
rally infli& upon thoſe who follow Virtueꝰ 
Tis better to be vgly and wiſe, as I was; 

3 than: 
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than beautiful and debauch'd as you were, 
"The only thing I can be upbraided with, 
is my love to you, and my having been 

dazzled by a 'Temper as fickle and incon- 
ſtant as yours was : your Vices have been 
a diſhonour to the philoſophical Educa- 
tion which Socrates gave you. Theſe, Sir, 
are my Crimes. 
A. Bur your Death proves your having 
been an impious Wretch. 

S. 'Thoſe may juſtly be call'd impious, 
who have broken the Statues of the 


| Gods to pieces. Twas far more honou- 


rable'to ſwallow Paifon for having taught 
the Truth, and thereby provok d Man- 
kind who hate it, than to meet one's 
| Death: in the Boſom of a Courtizan, as 
4. Your Raillery is always very fariri 
* 
. Who can have any patience with a 
Man who ſeem'd defign'd to do a vaſt 
deal of Good, but who has done altoge- 
ther as much Miſchief, and who ſtill is 
endeavouring to inſult Virtue? 
A. So, ſo ; the Shade of Socrates and 
Virtue, are then, it ſeems, but one and 
the ſame thing : preſumpruous Man! 
S. You may eſteem Socrates as nothing, 
if you pleaſe, Sir; but after having de- 
ecived all the hopes I had form'd of fil- 


=_ your Soul With Virtue, don't come 
hither 
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hither to laugh at my Philoſophy, or to 
boaſt of your Actions; for tho they have 
made a Figure, they have been very irre-- 
gular: nor have you any reaſon to tri- 
umph, Death has made you as ugly and 


diſagreeable as myſelf. What Fruit have 


you now in all your Pleaſures ?- 8 

A. Alas! *tis too true; there is no- 
thing of em remaining now but Shame 
and Remorſe——But where are you go- 
ing? Will you leave me already? _. 

S. Adieu to thee: when fir'd with 
Ambition you went to Sicily, Lacedemon, . 
and into Ain, I never follow'd you; tis 
not therefore juſt that you ſhou'd now 


follow me to the Ehſian Fields, where I 
am going to lead a peaceable and happy 


Life with Solon, Lycurgus, and the other 
ages. | 5 ' 
A. Alas! my dear Socrates, muſt you 
be torn from me? Where muſt Igo? 

S. With thoſe vain and empty Shades, 


whoſe Lives have been a perpetual Mix- 


ture of Good and Evil, and never follow'd . 
Virtue, for any conſiderable time at once. 
You were born to purſue her, but you 
have preferr'd your Paſſions to her; now 
ſhe'll forſake you, and you ſhall eternally 
regret hett et On 
A. Alas! my Socrates, you have lov'd 
me. dearly, will you take no pity on me? 
i AL op 33 You - 
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You know better than any body elſe, that 
n natural Diſpoſition was good. 
S. And therefore you are inexcuſable; 
you were born to do Good, and you have 
liv'd to do Evil; 1 lov'd you for the ſake 
of your Virtue, but lov'd you to the en- 
dangering of my Reputation: my love for 
thee has causd me to be ſuſpected of 
monſtrous Crimes which all my Doctrines 
have condemn'd; to you I ſacrificed my 
Life and Honour. Have you forgotten — 
Expedition of Potideus, at which time I 
Was always near thee ?. a Father cannot 
be more tender of his Son, than I was of 
you ; in all Engagements J was ſtill at 
thy ſide: one day, the Combat being 
doubtful,. you was wounded; immediate- 
II threw myſelf before thee, to cover 
thee with my Body, as with a Shield ; I 
ſav'd thy Life, thy Liberty, and thy 
Arms: by this Action I purchas'd the 
Crown, but deſir'd the Leaders of the 
Army to give it you. I never had any 
Paſſion but for your Honour, nor cou'd [ 
have ever beliey'd that you wou'd have 
prov d your Country's Diſgrace, and the 
Source of all its Misfortunes : 
41 hope, my dear Socrates, that you 
have not forgotten how at another time 
when ourArmy.was:defeated; you, were Ay- 8 
ing on foot, and with much difficulty 2b 
away; and tho I was on hor eback, 
ſtopp 0 


then did, it, but 


1 r, 4 to 2 os ue, back; ho 
otherwiſe mut havg 8 al Ger. 
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againſt. the ee 1 155 be i 
S. With all my heart: I 1 er 3 
be what I have done, tis not with a de- 
| ſign to reproach thee, or to boaſt of what 
I have done for thee, but only to let you 
ſee what Pains 1 have taken to make thee 
good, and what a poor Return 1 have met 
— for all my Pains. | 
A. You cannot upbraid the Actious of ; 
my firſt Youth: often, whilſt L was. liſt- 
ning to your Inſtructions, my Heart mel- 
ted within me, and my Eyes were filled 
with Tears; if, drawn away by company, 
I ſometimes left you, you wou'd purſue 
me as a Maſter does his flying lave :- 
Did I then ever: offer to reſiſt you? I 
hearkned to no body but you, and fear d 
no one's Diſpleaſure but yours One 
day, indeed, I muſt confeſs I: laid a Wa- 
ger that I wou'd give N e a ſlap in 
| ent after 
wards, and, be Sing bis par don, ee 
myſelf before im that he might ſco 
ark with 120 bur he Aden 15 | it Was 
only thro ai t and Fant <mper chat 
I ag, bade forgay; ay ve m 0 Oli 1 
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regard to the Gods, to Virtue, or to 
your Promiſe ; like a Villain, who to ſa- 

tisfy his Ambition, ſets his Country i in a 

blaze, and who debauches the Manners 

of the Inhabitants of foreign Places : be 

gone, you raiſe Horror and Compaſſion ; 

ſpite of your own Diſpoſition to be good, 
you choſe to be wicked ; and of this I 

never ſhall be comforted. But let us part, 

a the three Judges will ſoon pronounce 
your Sentence; but be it what it will, 
there never more can be any Union be- 
tween us two. 


RADIO I eee, 


D 15 A L O G U 5 XVI. 
iT  Sucrates, Alcibiades. | 


20 4 good Government, People ought to be 
taught to reſpect the Laws, to love their 


3 111 Garry, aud Mankind. | ö 


OU are, T tee,” become wiſe at 
| your own and the expence of 
thoſe 'W 0M you have deceivd: you 
might very well be the worthy Hero of 
ſecond Odiſſee; for in your Travels you 
have ſeen the Manners cb as great a Num- 
ber of People, as ever Ulyſſes did in his. 
A. I do not fo much ſtand in need of 


Ex erience, as I do of Wiſdom 3 ; and tho 
SIP od 
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you laugh at me, you cannot deny but 
that a Man muſt improve very much by 
travelling, and ſeriouſly ſtudying th 
Manners of Mankind. 

S. "Tis true that a Mind might be im- 
proved by ſuch a Study, but it muſt be 
that of a Philoſopher who can ſeriouſly - 

apply himſelf, and who is not, like you, - 
ſway'd by Pleaſure or Ambition: a Man - 
free from Prejudice or Paſſion, cou'd ex- 


amine and ſee what was laudable amongſt 


every People, and what Good or Evil eve- 


ry Law had been the cauſe of. A Phi- 
| loſopher, returning from ſuch Travels, 


wou'd make an excellent Legi ator ; D 
you were never capable of giving Laws, 
your Talent lay in breaking em: you 
were yet a very Youth, when you ad- 
vis'd your Uncle Pericles to undertake a 


War, that he might avoid giving an ac- 
count of the Publick Fund. I'm afraid, 


that even after Jour Death, ou wou d be - 
bur a poor Obſerver of the Laws. | 
A. No more of this, I beſeech jou; 3 


my Faults are all to be caſt in Tithe's 


Streams : Let us now talk of the Manters - 
of different People. Wherever I have been, 

I have met with ſeveral Cuſtoms, 2 
very few Laws ; all the Barbarians walk 


by no other Rule than the Example of 
their Fathers: even the Perfians, Whoſe 


i in the time of * are fo much - 
boaſted - 
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poalted of, haye no ſign left of that "2 
mer Virtue; their Courage and Magni- 
Ficence. ſhew a good natural Diſpoſition, 
but corrupted * — vain Oſtentation and 
Effeminacy ;. their Kings, who are ador d, 
and to a: ol Incenſe is offer'd up, can 
never be really juſt, or thoroughly ac- 
quainted with the truth of things; nor 
can a Human Soul, with Moderation, en- 
joy x Power as unlimited as theirs is: 
they imagine that every thing is created 
for their uſe, and they diſpoſe of the 
Lives, Honours, and Eſtates of other 
Men. Nothing can be more barbarous 
than this. Form of Government; there are 
no Laws in force, the Will and Pleaſure 
of one Man, , whoſe Paſſions are all flat 
ter d, are his and their only Law. 

S. Such a Government was not at all 
agreeable to a Genius as free and bold as 
yours was; but don't you; think that the 
Athenian Liberty was. carried. quite into 
the other Extreme: 

A. The Spartan Gage, was _ 
I liked the beſt. ; 

S. Did not the Slayery of the Les 
| appear very inhuman to you? 15 Come, bold- 
ly. acknowledge the Truth, lay your! Pre- 
judices aſide, and own that here the 
Greeks are in ſome degree Barbarians. by 
it meet that one half of Mankind ſhiou 
treat the other as Beaſts of Burden 3 
1 Why 
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1 Why not? provided they”: are, 
5 conquer'd People. Hine 
S. Tho conquer'd, they ill are a Pro- 
ple, and the Laws of Conqueſt are not of 
fo great a. force as thoſe of Humanity. 
Nothing. can be a greater piece of Ty- 
ranny than what you call a Conqueſt, un- 
leſs the conquer d Nation was overcome in 
a juſt and legal War, and unleſs the Con 
queror takes care to give em good Laws. 
The Lacedemonians ought not therefore to 
treat the Ilutes fo inhumanly, ſeeing; that 
they are Men as well as themſelves. How 
| horrid and barbarous it is, to ſee one 
People ſporting with the Lives -of ano- 
ther, and perpetually diſquieting em As 
the Head of a Family ought never to be ſo 
taken up with the thoughts of making 
his Family great, as to diſturb the Repole 
of a whole People for the ſake, of it, of 
which he and his Family are but a. Mem- 
ber: ſo ought not the. Head of a Nation, 
hurried away by the Wildneſs of, 4 917 
tion, and a, brutal Conduct, place 
Glory! in encreaſing the Power of 4h fes - 
ple, and; troubling: the Repoſe of, and 
| 9 the neighbouring People. Any ny 
one Nation is, as much a Membe of. the 
whole Race, of 8 as any one Fg 
mily. is, off a à particular Nation. very 
n is far more obliged to Mankind in 
general, our Seat Commonwealth, than 
- "By £0; 
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to our own private Country. *Tis there- 
fore far more unjult for a People to adt 
offenſively againſt another, than for any 
private Family to a& againſt the Common- 
wealth. To renounce Humanity, does 
not only denote Unpoliteneſs and Barba- 
riſm, but alſo the ſavage Blindneſs of 
Rogues and Banditti; and in ſuch a Caſe 
wie not only loſe the Characters of Men, 
but become Deſtroyers of Mankind. 
A. You grow angry, Sir; in the other 
World you ſeem d to be better humour'd, 


3 
| 
| 
: 


| your ſatirical Ironies had ſomething more 
# dehnte, 0D bn 
E 1 S. I cannot be pleaſant upon ſo ſerious 


> a Subject; the Spartans have entirely for- 
T8 ſaken all the peaceable Arts, to give 
© themſelves wholly up to War: and as 


| -. there is no greater Evil under the Sun than 
= War, they are capable of nothing but do- 


1 ing evil, they value themſelves upon it, 
and contemn every thing that does not 
tend to the Deſtruction of Mankind, and 
that is not uſeful to eficreaſe the brutal 
Glory of a handful of Men call'd Spartans. 
Others muſt till the Earth for their Nou- 
riſhment, whilſt they are ravaging the 
neighbouring Lands: they will not live 
+l ſoberly, chat they may live juſtly; but on 
i. | the other hand, they are hard-hearted and 
cC.rrvel to all who do not belong to their 
own Country, as if they did not belong 
. | . to 


ö 
J 
1 
2 
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to the Commonwealth of Mankind, more 
juſtly than to that of Sparta. War is an 
Evil which diſhonours Mankind,and cou'd 
we but for ever bury all our Hiſtories, 
we ought to conceal from Poſterity that 
Men have been capable of killing one ano- 
ther. All Wars are properly Civil Wars, 
tis ſtill Mankind ſhedding each other's 
Blood, and tearing their own Entrails out: 
the farther a War is extended, the more 
fatal it is; and therefore the Combats of 
one People againſt another, are worſe 
than the Combats of private Families 
againſt a Republick. We ought therefore 
never to engage in a War, unleſs reduced 
to the laſt Extremity, and then only to 
repel our Foes. Was not Henrgus aſha- 
med to alter the Cuſtoms of a People, bred 
up in all the ſweet and innocent Occupa- 

tions which flouriſh in peaceable times, fo 
as to make em only fit for the Deſtruction 
« Mankmge” of 
A. You are in the right now in grow- 
ing angry; bur to theſe wou'd you pre- 
fer a People like the Athenians, who cou'd 
ſo egregiouſly refine upon Pleaſure and 
Luxury? one had better bear with the 
rough unhe vn Difpoſitions of the Spartans. 
S. Tou are very much changed of late, 
and are no longer that Man fo cried down 
for his Luxury; the SHgian Shores make 
ſtrange Alterations, I ſee; but perhaps 
3 | you 
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you ſpeak thus through Complaiſance; 
for _ the whole Courſe of your 
Life, you have been a Proteus in your 
Morals. But be that as it will, I muſt 
confeſs, that a People, who. by the Con- 
tagion of their own Morals, implant 
| Luxury, Injuſtice, Fraud and N 
ey, in another Nation, are more guilty 
than thoſe whoſe only Buſineſs, and whoſe 
only Merit tis to ſhed their Blood; for 
Virtue to Men, ought to be dearer than | 
Life. Lycurgus ought therefore to be 
prais'd, for having baniſh'd all luxurious. 
Arts from his State; but is inexcuſable, 
for having baniſh'd, Agriculture, and o- 
ther Arts, at the ſame | time, neceſlary to 
A, ſober. and frugal, Life, Is it not a 
Shame, that a People ſhould not be able 
to ſupply themſelves with Neceſſaries, 
2 be oblig d to another People for till⸗ 
ing the Earth for their Nouriſhment ? | 
A. Well, here I'll confeſs, my ſelf 1 in 
the. wrong; but do you not prefer the 
ſevere. Diſcipline of Sparta, With that 
juſt Subordination. which ſubjects. their 
young Men. to the old, before the unbri- 
dled Wiſdom of the Athenians ? FPG 
ESA People corrupte: d by. an exceſs. of 
Liberty, is more inſupportable than any 
Tyrant, nor is any EY Os more.) in ſalent, 
than the Many, when they triu yet 


the Laws; 55 A Jult Medium ought in this 
Cale 


3 
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Caſe to be obſerv'd. There ſhould be 
unchangeable written Laws ſacred to the 
whole Nation, from which thoſe that go- 
rern ſhould derive their Authority. They 
might do all the good which. theſe Laws 
could authorize, but never violate em 
to do evil. This is the Order that Men 
for their mutual Happineſs ought to eſta- 
bliſh, were they not blind, and their 
own Enemies. But ſome, like the Athe- 
nians, deſtroy the Laws, leſt they ſhould 
give too much Authority to the Magi- 
ſtrates, whoſe Buſineſs it ſhould be to 
put theſe Laws in force; others, like 
the Perſians, have ſo ſuperſtitious, a Ve- 
neration for their Laws, that they make 
themſelves Slaves to the Magiſtrates, and 
they, inſtead of governing by. the Lays, 
govern by their own Wills, which ber 
comes a poſitive Law. Thus both the 
one and the other ſhoot wide of the 
Mark, which ought to be a Liberty and 
Property, deriv'd from the Lawz, of 
which the Magiſtrates ought only to be 35 
the Defenders. He who governs, ought 
to be in the greateſt Subjection to the 
Laws, for without them he is nothing, 
and his Perſon is ſacred only, as he is a 
living Law, given for the Good of Man- 
kind, and free from Prejudice, Paſſion 
and Intereſt. By this you may ſee how 
much of Barbariſm, even the Greeks, who 


deſpiſe 
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deſpiſe the Barbarians, have in *em. 'The 
Peloponneſian War, in which for the Space 
of twenty eight Years every thing was. 
deſtroy'd by Fire and Sword, through 
the ambitious Jealouſy of the two Re- 
potions, is too fatal a Proof of this 
Truth. Have not you your ſelf ſome- 
times flatter d the grave and implacable 
Ambition of the Spartans, ſometimes the 
more vain and wanton Ambition of the 
Atbenians. Athens, with a-lefſer- Power 
has done greater Things, and for a long 
While triumph'd over all Greece; but at 
laſt it dwindled away at once, becauſe 
the deſpotick Power of a People is a 
blind and fooliſh Power, always acting 
againſt it felf, and never grows abſolute, 
and above the Laws, but it deſtroys it 
A | * 


A. I ſee, that Avitus was very much 
in the right of it, when he made you- 
drink the poiſonous Draught. Your Po- 
Utioks were more to be fear'd, than your: 
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DIALOGUE XVII. 
Socrates, Alcibiades and Timon. 


A juſt Medium between the Man-hating Cha- 
racter Timon, and the * Ae. 
Ger of Alcibiades. nfo 


Alc. 1 Am ſurpriz 4, dear Socrates, to FAY 


you have ſuch a Reliſh for this 
e this Bugbear. 
S. J am the more ſurpriz d, to ſee him 


accuſtom himſelf to my Company. i< bob 


. I am accus'd of being-a Man-hater, 
nor do I deny it. Obſerve how Men are 
form'd, and then judge whether or no 
I am in the wrong. He'that hates Man- 
kind, hates a mild hievous Brute, a Com- 


pany of Fools, Rogues, Flatterers, Trai- 
tors and ungrateful Wretches. 


A. A fine Billinſgate Vocabulary! But 
can you think that tis better to be wild, 
ſcornful, unſociable, and always ſatirical? 
As for my part, I am diverted in the 
Company of Fools, and pleas'd in that of 


wiſe Men. In my turn I endeavour to 


pleaſe them, and I ſuit my ſelf to all 


5 Companies, in order to me e a- 
Bente to all. 8 111 1 


T And. 
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T. And I ſuit my ſelf to none, ſince 
none are pleaſing to me; to me every 
thing goes awry, and is intolerable, 
every thing provokes me, and excites my 
Rage. Lou, like Proteus, can aſſume all 
kinds of Shapes, but remain long in no 
one. 'Theſe eaſy Changes denote a Heart 
without any Principles of Juſtice or Truth. 
With you, Virtue is nothing but a fine 
Name, nor have you any one inherent in 
you. What at Athens you approve, at 
Zacedemon you condemn ; in Gr eece you 
are a Greaan, and in Aſia a'Perfian; nor 
are you conſtrainꝰd by your Gods, your 
Laws, or your Country. You are gui- 
ded but by one Rule, Which is the Paſ- 
ſion of pleaſing, dazzling, and lord ing it 
over Mankind; of living in Delicacies, 
and embroiling every State. Q Hea- 
vens! muſt füch a Man be fuffer'd to 
hve?- and muſt other Men admire him? 
Alcibiades was beloy'd by moſt Men whilſt 
he was deluding * "em, An his Crimes 
plunging em into ſo. many Misfortunes. 
As for my part, I hate: Alcibiades, and all 
thoſe Fools who love him, and it would 
grieve me to be belov'd by ſuch who 
have no Notion of loving any thing A 
what is evil. 131205 in , 00A 
Has A very obliging Declaration tru- 
however, I am not in the leaſt angry 
at it. You ſer me at the Head of Nor: 
bann ' kind, 


Sf * # 


Race of 11 

J. I ſhould be . was not 1 
alone, when I behold the Baſeneſs, the 
Cowardice, the Lightneſs, Corruption. and 
Heinouſneſs of all Men upon the Face of 
the Earth. 7% A RIES 

A. Do you except no one cm em? 

7 Not one, and you leſs than any 
other. | 

A. What, not your ſelf ? Do, you hare 
your ſelf? 

T. Yes, whenever I ſurprize my "ſei 
committing a weak Action, I then hate 
my ſelf. _ 


A. You do l but are very much 
in the wrong, for not always hating your- 
ſelf. What can be more deteſtable f in a 


Man, than his, forgetting that he is a 
Man; 3: who loaths his own Nature, Who 
looks on every thing with Horror, "Dete- 
ſtation, and ſuch a frightful Melancholy, 
that it converts every ching into Poiſon ; 
who renounces all manner -of Society, 
tho' Man was born only to be ſociable., 

T7 Then giye me Men who are. plain 
and upright, full of Juſtice and a 
neſs ; ſuch will 1 love, always frequent, 
and even adore like G a the 

Earth, 


0 1 io - 3 
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Earth. But whilſt you only give me Men 


who do not deſerve the Name, who by 
their Subtlety ſhould be Foxes, and by _ 


their Cruelty Tygers; whoſe Face in- 
deed, and Shape, and Voice are human, 
but whoſe Hearts are monſtrous, and like 


thoſe of Syrens ; ſuch as theſe, Humanity 


it ſelf will teach me to ſhun and abhor. 
A. What? you muſt have a Race made 
on purpoſe for you. Had not one much 
better ſuit one's ſelf to Mankind, ſuch as 
it is, than hate it till it ſuits us? So cri- 
tical a melancholy "Temper makes you 


| ſpend your Life very uneaſily, makes you 


a few Grains of Hellebore. 


be deſpis'd, laugh'd at, and forſaken, and 
you never can rehſh any Pleaſure. As 


for my part, I give my ſelf wholly up to 


the Cuſtoms and Imaginations of every 


People; thus I meet with Pleaſure every 


where, and influence Men juſt as I pleaſe. 
I cannot reliſh that Philoſophy, which 
teaches a Man to make an Owl of him- 


ſelf. In this World we muſt make uſe 


of a more worldly Philoſophy. Good 


| Men are to be gain'd by virtuous Mo- 


tives, the Voluptuous by: thoſe of Plea- 


ſure, and Rogues by the Motives of In- 
tereſt.” This is the true way of living; 


all other Notion of Life is viſionary, and 
founded upon black Melancholy, for 
which I can- preſcribe nothing better than 


\ 
7 
\ 
4 
| 
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T. By ſuch a Speech you annihilate 
Virtue, and ridicule all good Morals. In 
a Republick, whoſe Polity is good, ſuch 
a Man would not be ſuffer d; but alas! 
where is that Republick on Earth? O 


my dear Socrates ! when ſhall we ſee. 


yours? to-morrow.? Oh I would willing- 
ly go thither to-morrow, was there any 
ſuch one! Come my. Socrates, let us go. 
and found this Colony of pure Philoſo- 
phers, far from any known Part of the 
World, ſomewhere in the Atlantic I- 
land. 5 | | E084 $34] 
A. You forget your ſelf, when you: 
talk of going there; you muſt firſt be 
reconcil'd to -your:ſelf, with whom you 
ſay you ſo often jar. = 
. You may laugh at it if you pleaſe, 
but nothing I'Il aſſure you is more cer- 
tain, than that J often hate my ſelf, and 
that very juſtly. As often as I find my 
| ſelf fo ſoften'd by Pleaſures, as to be a- 
ble to bear with the Vices of Men, and 
ſee my ſelf inclin'd to be complaiſant to 
em; when I find any Sparks of Intereſt 
and Voluptuouſneſs kindling in me, or; 


of Love for an empty Reputation amongſt; 


Fools and Villains; then do I begin to 
fancy my ſelf almoſt like em; then try, 


condemn, deteſt, and am no longer able 


to bear my ſelf. 5 
N A. And 


— 


6 2 eee 


ona And pray now, how is this Breach 
| müde up ? do you chuſe any Arbitrator? 
- . After having condemn'd, I correct 
| and reform my; felt; 2 : 

2 A. So! ſo! what a pretty Company 
there muſt be within you ; firſt, a Man 
| | who is corrupted” and drawn away by 
39 bad Examples; then another who dard 

at, and falls out with the firſt; then 
j comes a third, who correcting the firſt, 
reconciles him to the ſecond, and— 
T. You may be as merry as you pleaſe 
upon the matter, I own that there is not 
ſich a Company in you. There is in 
your Heart but one ſupple deprav d 
Man, who diſguiſes himſelf in a hun- 
dutred different Shapes; hut always with 
[| . the ſame Deſigns to do evi. 
it A. Then there is upon the: Face of 
the Earth no one good but your felt, nor 
are you ſo but at certain Ingervals of; 
F Time. 5 8 
1 7. I know 5 good upon the 
Earth, or worthy of being lov'd. 

A. If you know nothing good, no- 
thing in your ſelf or others, but what is 
ſhocking; if Life be thus diſpleaſing, 
you ought to get rid of it, and take your 
5 leave of ſuch troubleſome Company. IS 
1 it not Madneſs to live for the ſake of be- 
11 ing vex d at every thing, and ſnarling 
1 rom Morning to Night > Don't = 
9 o. 
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know that there are. running Nooſes ang. 
Precipices enow at Athens? 

J. I ſhould certainly do what you now 

endeavour to perſuade me, was I not a- 
fraid of pleaſing Men, who are unwor- 
thy of being pleas 0. 
A. And could you leave every body 
without regret? Do you except no 
Man? Pray conſider of it before you an- 
ſwer w. 

J. I ſhould leave Sora indeed with 
ſome little regret, but 

4. But what? Don t you know that 
he is a Man? 

T. I don't know it, and am olten in- 
clin'd to believe that he is not, for he 
bears but a very little reſemblance” to o- 
ther Men: he appears to me, to be void 
of Intereſt, Ambition and Artifice; ; and 
on the other hand, to be juſt, ſincere, 
and ſtill the ſame. Were there ten Men 
in the World like him, I really believe 
they would reconcile me to. Mankind. 

A. If that be your Opinion of him, 
you may eaſily believe what he lays; 
then prithee ask him, Whether or no he 
believes that true Reaſon will allow vou 
to be a Man-hater as you are. 
T. To ſatisfy you, I will ; and thou hk | 
he has always been too eaſy, and too ſo- 
ciable, yet can I ſafely engage my falf to 
follow his Advice. When 1 behold Man- 

K kind, 
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kind, my dear Socrates, and then turn my 
Eyes from them, and caſt em on you, 1 
am inclin'd to believe that you are Miner- 
va, Who having aſſum'd the Form of 
Man, is come down to inſtru& the Inha- 
bitants of this City. Anſwer me, I be- 
ſeech you, without diſguife ; would you 
adviſe me any more to mix my ſelf in 
the infected Society of blind, wicked and 
deceitful Men? "I 
S. No, I would never adviſe you to 
engage your ſelf in the Aſſemblies of the 
People, in licentious Feaſts, or in Socie- 
ties of a Number of the Citizens; for 
Multitudes are always corrupt. An ho- 
neſt and peaceable Retreat, where a Man 

is free from his own, as well as from the 
Paſſions of other Men, is the propereſt 
State for a Philoſopher: but we muſt 
love Mankind, and, ſpite of their De- 

| fects, endeavour to do 'em good; we 
mult ſerve *em without any view of In- 
tereſt, for they will prove ungrateful. 
Bur to live in the midſt of em, only to 
deceive em, to dazzle em, and to make 
*em ſerviceable to our- Paſſions, is the 
worſt of Villany, and he who goes about 
it, draws on himſelf thoſe Misfortunes 
which he ſo richly deſerves. To live at 
a diſtance from, yet near enough to do 
good to Men, is acting like a benign De- 
ity on Earth. The Ambition of Alcibi- 


ades 
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ades is deſtructive, your Miſanthropy a 
weak Virtue, or rather the effe& of a 
fretful Temper. That Severity, that Im- 
patience at other Men's Vices, proceeds 
from a Selt-love, which grows thus im- 
patient, when we cannot mould their 


Minds juſt as we pleaſe. Philanthropy is 
a Virtue void of Impatience and Inte- 


reſt, and teaches us to bear with evil 


| without approving it. Regardleſs of its 


own Eaſe and Conyenience, it looks up- 
on its own Frailties, and by them learns 
to ſupport thoſe of others. Tis never 


_ deceiv'd by the moſt deceitful, or moſt 


ingrateful of Men; for it never hopes 


for, or expects any thing from em. It 


never deſires any thing of *em, but what 
is for their own good; nor is it ever weary 
of this diſintereſted Goodneſs, but imitates 


the Gods, who have given Man a Life 
and Being, though they do not ſtand in 


need of his Victims and Incenſe. 

T. But 'tis not through any inhuman 
Temper that I hate Mankind; ſpite of 
my ſelf, I do it becauſe they are deteſta- 
ble. TI hate their Depravations, and con- 
ſequently their Perſons, becauſe they are 


deprav'd. 


S. Well, ſuppoſe this to be true; if 
you hate only what's evil in Man, why 
do you not endeavour to deliver him from 


this Evil, and love him well enough to 


1. 
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make him good? A Phyſician hates a Fe- 
ver, and all other Diſtempers incident to 
Man; but he does not hate the Patient. 
Man's Vices are the Diſtempers of his 
Soul; then be a wiſe and charitable Phy- 
fician, who, far from hating a ſick Man, 
endeavours te cure him. The World is 
a large Hoſpital, in which every Obje& 
ought to move your Compaſſion. Wrath, 
Avarice, Envy and Ambition, are Sores 
more dangerous to the Soul, than any 
Boyles, Wounds or Ulcers, can be to the 
Body. Cure all the Sick whom you can 
cure, and pity thoſe who ſhall prove in- 
curable. TN 18 
J. *Tis an eaſy matter, my dear H 
crates, to diſcover the Sophiſtry of this 
Argument. There is a vaſt deal of dif- 
ference between the Vices of the Soul, 
and the Diſtempers of the Body: theſe 
laſt we ſuffer without being able to pre- 
vent em; they are not of our own ſeek- 
1ng, and therefore we deſerve to be pi- 
tied. As for our Vices, we may prevent 
them, and they are of our own ſeeking. 
Such Evils ſhould be chaſtiſed, and are 
fitter to move our Anger than our Pity. 
S. I confeſs that Diſtempers incident 
to Man are twofold ; one kind is invo- 
luntary, and therefore innocent; the o- 
ther voluntary, and which of conſe- 
_ _ quence makes the Patient guilty, mar 
yr Wenn | ; „„ 
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that an evil Diſpoſition is the worſt of 
Evils, and Vice the moſt deplorable of 


Diſtempers. The wicked Man, by ma- 


king others ſuffer, ſuffers himſelf thro” 


his Malice, and is drawing on his Head 


the moſt cruel 'Tortures which the juſt 
Gods can inflict on him; ſuch a one 


ought therefore to be pitied, more than 


an innocent ſick Man: Innocence is the 
Health of the Soul, and will heal, or at 
leaſt comfort you in the moſt ſenſible 

Pains. Would you not pity a Man, be- 


cauſe he labours under the moſt grievous- 
Diſtemper? It his Pain lay in his Hand, 


or Foot, you would compaſſionate him; 


but have no (pity left for him, when the 


Gangrene has reach'd his Heart. 


T. Well; T'acknowledge that we muſt 


pity the Wicked, but not love em. 


S. We mult not love their Wickedneſs, 3 


but we ſhould their Perſons, in order to- 
cure em. By what you ſay your ſelf, 
you love Mankind without knowing it; 


for Pity proceeds from our ſeeing a be- 
lov'd Perſon i in Affliction. Do you know 


what *tis' that hinders you from loving 
wicked Men? 'tis not your Virtue, but 


the Imperfe&ion of your Virtue: An- 


imperfect Virtue ſinks. under the weight 


# 


of other Men's Imperfe&ions. Our Selk. 
love hinders us from always bearing with 
What is fo contrary to our own Taſte 

Nt. and 
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and Manners. We are angry with the 
Ungrateful, becauſe through a Principle 
of Self-love we want our Favours to be 
acknowledg'd. Virtue in perfection, takes 
a Man off from himſelf, and makes him 
capable of always bearing with the Weak- 
neſs of others. The farther we are re- 
mov'd from Vice, the more patient we 
become, and willing to remove it from o- 
thers. Virtue when imperfect is miſtruſt- 
ful, criticiſing, ſevere and implacable ; 
but when its chief aim is another Man's 
Good, then 'tis kind, affable, eompaſſio- 
nate, and always the ſame ; nothing fur- 
Prizes, nothing ſhocks it. 

T. *Tis an eaſy matter to talk, but 
very difficult to act thus. | 

F O my dear Timon! blind and 5 
Iſh Men thought you were a Man-hater, 
through a too great exceſs of Virtue; 
but I maintain, that had you been more 
virtuous, you would have done what I 
tell you. You would not have been thus 
led away by a wild and melancholy Hu- 
mour, nor by your Diſlike of, or Impa- 


tience for the Faults of Men. You love 


your felf too well, and therefore you can- 
not love other Men who are imperfet, 
and whom you might very well forgive, 
as the Gods do, were you perfect your 
ſelf. Why do you not patiently bear- 


with what the Gods, 0 better than you, 
bear? 


bear? This Nicety is a real Imperfection. 
That Reafon which can bear with no- 
thing but what 1s reaſonable,. and can't 


ſuffer the Unreaſonableneſs of other Men,. 


ſcarce deſerves the Name of Reaſon. 
A. Faith, Timon, you and your auſtere 


Virtue are both confounded. Living to 


one's ſelf, and not being able to bear 
with any thing, but to be ſhock'd at e- 
very thing, proceeds from Sel-love. When 


we are not ſo fond of our ſelves, we give: 


our ſelves freely up to others. 

S. Hold, if you pleaſe, Alcibiades, you 
are miſconſtruing what I ſaid- There 
are two ways of giving our ſelves up to 


other Men. The firſt is, when we make 


our ſelfes belov'd, and gain the Con- 


fidence of Men, only in order to make 


'em good. This way is entirely divine. 
The other is, when we endeavour to- 


pleaſe Men, to dazzle em, and flatter- 


em, in order to uſurp an Authority over 
*em. We no longer can be ſaid to love: 
them, but our ſelves. We act by a Prin- 
ciple of Vanity and Intereſt, and we on- 
ly apparently give our ſelves up to o- 


thers, that we may wholly poſleſs them. 
Like a Fiſherman we throw a baited- 


Hook into the River, and whilſt we pre- 
tend to feed the Fiſh; we are catching” 
'em. All your ambiti6us Tyrants, Ma- 
giſtrates and Politicians appear. benign, 
K. 4. and: 
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and generous; and whilſt they pretend 
that they are giving themſelves up to, 
they are catching the People. They lay 
their Hooks in Feaſts, in Companies and 
publick Aſſemblies. They are not ſocia- 
ble for the Intereſt of. Mankind, but in 
order to abuſe all Men. Like Courte- 
zans, they make uſe of flattering and 
crafty Inſinuations, to corrupt Mankind, 
and to enſlave all thoſe whom theyeſtand 
in need of; and the beſt things when 
corrupted become the worſt. Such Men 
are the Bane of Society. The Self-love 
of a Man-hater is only wild and unprofi-. 
table to Mankind, but that of this Man- 
lover 1s traitorous and tyrannical. You 
promiſe your ſelf to meet in himall the 
Virtues neceſſary to the Support of Soci- 
ety, whilſt they propoſe no other End 


but that of making their Fellow-Cirizens 


ſubſervient to *em. The Man-hater may 

affright, but will never hurt you: As a 
Serpent, who hides himſelf under the 
Flowers of the Field, is more dangerous 
than a wild Beaſt, which as ſoon as it 
ſees you, flies towards his Den. 

A. Prithee Timon let us make off, we 
have each one of us had a good Sermon; 
let thoſe that can, profit by it, I am a- 
fraid we ſhall be but little the better for 
it. Lou will ſtill be enrag'd againſt Man- 
kind, and for my part, I'll go, and be- 
3 a | twixt 
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twixt the Grectans, and the King of Per- 
fa, put on as many different Forms as e 
ver Proteus did. 5 


DF 
DIALOGUE. XVIII. 
Alcibiades, Pericles. 


The greateſt Endowments of Nature, without ' 
Virtue, are eſteem'd as nought after Death. 


* Nephew, I am heartily _ 
glad to ſee you again; I ever 
had a great deal of Friendſhip for you. 

A. That you have given me Demon- 
{tration of, from my very firſt Infancy ; 
but I never. ſtood ſo much in need of 
your Aſſiſtance as I now do. Socrates, - 
whom I juſt now left, gives me Reaſon 

to apprehend ſomething from the three 
Judges, before whom IJ am going to ap- 
pear. 9 i 
P. Alas! my dear Nephew, we are no 
longer now at Athens; thoſe three inexo- 
rable old Men deſpiſe Eloquence. I my 
ſelf have felt the Effects of their Rigour, - 
and I foreſee that you cannot eſcape it. 


A. Are there no ways of winning up _ 
on theſe. three Men? are they inſenſible 
of Flattery, of Pity, of all the Graces of 

RK G 
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Oratory, Poetry and Muiick ? not moy'd 
by ſubtle Arguments, or the Rehearſal 
of great Actions ? | | 
P. You know very well, that could E- 
loquence prevail, (and this I way ſay 
without Vanity) I ſhould come off as 
well as any other : but talking to 'em is 
in vain. Thoſe Flatteries by which the 
Athenians were won, thoſe {abtle Turns 
in Diſcourſe, thoſe inſinuating ways by 

which Men are taken, by falling in with. 
their Humours and Paſſions, are of no 

| ſervice here. Their Ears are ſtopp'd, 
and - their Hearts of Braſs cannot be 
mov'd. Though I dy'd in the unhappy 
Peloponnefian War, yet am I puniſh'd for 
it here below. They ought to have 
forgiven me ſuch a Fault, in the Com- 
miſſion of which, I loſt my Life; and 
which. I was led into by your Perſua- 
fions. 
A. True, I advis'd you to undertake 
this War, rather than be oblig'd to make 
up your Accounts. When you govern a 
State, your own Eaſe, Reputation and 
Intereſt, are to be the firſt things con- 
ſulted, let the Publick ſhift as it can; o- 
therwiſe, who would be fool enough to 
undergo the Toils of Government? who 
would watch Night and Day, that o- 
thers might ſleep in Peace? Can your 
N ludges 
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Judges here below be angry at ſuch. 


Maxims ? | 


P. Yes, ſo very angry, that tho in that 
curſed War I loſt the Confidence of the 
People, and died of the Plague, yet have 
J ſuffer'd' terrible Puniſhments here; for 
having unſeaſonably diſturb'd the Publick 
Quiet- By this you may judge, Couſin, 
how well you are like to come off. 

A. This is ſad News indeed. When 
thoſe upon Earth: are vex d at any thing, 
they wiſh: themſelves dead; but now I 
am dead, I cou'd heartily wiſh myſelf 


- alive again. 


P. And well you may; you are no 


longer array'd in that looſe trailing Pur- 


ple Robe, which the Ladies of Sparta and 
Athens ſo much admir'd; you will not be 
puniſh'd for your evil Actions only, but 
alſo for the evil Counſels you have given 
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DIALOGUE XIX 
Alcibiades, Mercury, and Charon. 


The Character of a Young Prince- corrupted 
by Voluptuouſneſs and Ambition, 


0 Rithee, what Man have you got 

there? how high he carries it? 
Pray now, what has he done to make 
him take ſo much State upon himſelf? 
M. He was beautiful, well made, 
learned, valiant, eloquent, and fit to 
pleaſe the Taſte of every Man. Never 
was Man ſo ſupple, he cou'd ſhift his 


Form as eaſily as Proteus. Amongſt the 
Athenians he was nice, learned, and po- 


lite; at Sparta he was rough, ſevere, and 
laborious ; in Alia as ſoft, effeminate, and 
magnificent as a Perfian; in Thrace he 
was always on horſeback, and drank as 
hard as Silenus and by theſe Means, 
whatever Country he. was in, he has 


embroil'd and overturn'd every thing. 


C. But won't he overturn my Boat too, 


tis very old and very leaky ? Why did 
you bring ſuch a one with you, *twas far 


7 


better to have left him amongſt the Living, 
he wou'd have been the occaſion of War, 
5 Slaugh- 


W 


have ſent many a Shade here; but as for 


his own, I am really afraid of it. What's 
his Name? 

Af Alcibiades. Did you never hear of 
him? 
C; Aleibindes: / Moſt of the Shades that 


come down here can talk of nothing elſe, 


and make ſad Complaints of him. Is he 
not the ſame Man, who, flying to Sparta; 
after having been guilty of ſo many im- 


pious Actions at Athens, corrupted - the 


Wite of King Agis? 
M. The very fame. 


C. I wiſh he urns not do che Uke with 


Proſerpine, for he is handſomer, and has 


nll 4d Deſolation, and wou'd 


a better Tongue than our infernal King; 


but, faith, Pluto is not to be Nen with 
in ſuch a Caſe. 


M. Such as he 1s, I deliver him: to you. 


If he does but make as great an Uproar in Ss 


Hell,as he has all his life-rime upon Earth; 
this will no longer-be the Kingdom of Six 
lence. But ask him himſelf, what tis he 
intends to do here. Prithee, Alcibiades, 


tell Charon how tis you intend to behave 


yourſelf here below. 


A Who, I? I pretend to govern every 
body here: I wou'd adviſe Charon to inſi 


upon a dvuble Fare, and counſel Pluto to 


wage War with Jupiter, and make him 


ſelf the Maſter, of the Gods ſeeing that. 
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Jupiter does not govern Mankind as he 


ought to do, and that the Empire of the 


Dead is greater than that of the Living, 
What does he do yonder in Olympus, 
whilſt he neglects the things on Earth, 


and lets every thing go awry ? We had. 
better acknowledge him for the 8 


Deity, who puniſhes the Vices of Men 


here below, and redreſſes every thing 


which his indolent Brother had neglected. 


As for Proſerpine, T'il teil her ſome News 
from Sicily, which was once ſo belov'd by 


her, and on my Lyre I will. ſing thoſe 
Songs which were there compos'd in ho- 


nour of her; I will talk to her of the 


Nymphs who were gathering Flowers 
with her when Pluto forc'd her away. 1 
will relate all my own Adventures to her, 
and "twill be hard if I don't pleaſe her 
one way or other. 7 8 > 

M. I wou'd venture to lay a good Wa- 


ger upon your head, that you ſoon govern 
all Hell. Pluto will make you a Member 


of his Privy- Council, and will ſoon repent 


it; which will be ſome Satisfaction for the 


Injury you wou'd do me in dethroning 


my Father Jove. | 


A. You'll find that Pluto will be far 
from repenting it. cen ei. 
M. Wny you have given very fatal 

Counſels in your life-time. 7 
A. And very good ones to. 
M. Meaning 
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M. Meaning the Sicily Expedition? * 
How well the Athenians came off in fol- 7 
lowing your Advice there! _ 


A. True; I adviſed the Athenians to 

attack the Syracuſe, not only that they Ig 
might conquer Sicily, and afterwards Afri- 
ca, but alſo that I might keep the Athe- 
nians in ſubjection under me. When we 
have to do with a light and inconſtant 
People, we muſt never give them time to 
be idle; you muſt always keep em enga- 
ged in ſome intricate Buſineſs, that they 
may perpetually ſtand in need of you, 

and never have time to reflect upon, or 
cenſure your Conduct. But this Enter 

prize, tho a very difficult one, wou'd: 

have ſucceeded, had I had the Manage- 

ment of it; but I was recall'd to Athens, 
upon a very fooliſh Buſineſs, to quell the 

revolting Therme. After my departure, 
Lamachus periſh'd like a giddy-brain'd: 
Fool; Nicias was a great indolent coward- 
ly irreſolute Fellow. Thoſe who are ſo very 
fearful, have more reaſon to apprehend. 
than any body elſe : they neglect. all the 

Advantages which Fortune — 'em, and 
fall into all the Inconveniences which they 
foreſee. I was accuſed too of having, in 
a Debauch with ſome diſſolute Fellows, 
repreſented the Myſteries of Ceres. To this 

they added, that I had acted the chief 
part, and repreſented the Prieſt; but this 
| was 
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was a mere Tale of a Tub, anf never 
cou'd convict me of it. 

M. A Tale.of a Tub! if ſo, why did 
you not appear and anſwer. theſe Accuſa- 
tions? 

A. I wou'd have done It; had the An 
cuſation been of leſs moment; but my 
Life was concern'd here, and that I wou d 
not have truſted in my own n | 
hands. a: | 

M. A ati Aare are you not 
aſhamed of returning ſuch a one? You 
who were not afraid of truſting your Life, 
whilſt very young, to the- Mercy of a 
brutiſh Carman, yet durſt not, when you 
grew up, truſt it to the Judges, tho it 
was to clear your Honour. Upon my word, 
Friend, your Conſcience muſt tell vou 
that you were guilty. _ 

A. The Reaſon of that is, a Child, 
playing in the Highway, won't give over 
his Play to let a Cart paſs along, becauſe 
his Temper 1s childiſh and ſtubborn, but 
he'll no longer be guilty. of ſuch things 
when he comes to the uſe. of Reaſon. In 
ſhort, I had cauſe to apprehend the Spite 
of thoſe who envied me, as well as the 
Folly of the People, who: are in a Paſſion: 
as — as they hear of any of you Deities 
being affronte. 

AL The true Language of a Liber- 
tine and I queſtioa not but you derided 


the 
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the Myſteries of Eleuſinian Ceres: as for 
my Statues, I need not queſtion any 
thing about em, I am ſure To calle 
em to pieces? 
C. Pu not receive wider an impious: 
Enemy of the Gods into my Boney? this 
Bane of Human Society. 
A. But you muſt receive ney, or where 
wou'd you have me go? 2477 0% NN 
C. Return upon Earth again, torment 
the Living, and make a noiſe there; this 
is the Abode of Silence and Repoſe. 
A. For Heaven's ſake let me 45 wan=. 


der on the Stygian Banks like thoſe who 


are depriv'd of Burial; my Soul has al- 
ways been too haughty to bear ſuch an 


Injury: but after all, having receiv'd the 


Funeral Honours; I can force Charon to 
take me into his Boat. If I have done: 
amiſs, let the infernal Judg es pymſh-me ;; 


| but for that old Fool, Fll oblige him 


C. Since you come to that, Sir, III. 
know in what manner you was buried, 
for your Death is variouſiy, reported: 
Some ſay that you were ſtabb'd: whilſt in 
the Arms of a Courtezan ; a ſine Cloſe of 
Life to be proud of! Others ſay you 
were burnt, and till you have clear'd up 
this matter, T'll laugh at your Pride, and 
you ſhall not come into my Boar. | © 

4. I can with pleaſure relate the Man- 


ner of my Death, by which I reap fo; 


great. 
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great an Honour, and which crowns a 
glorious Life. Lyſander, knowing how 
much Miſchief I had done the Lacedemo- 
nians by ſerving my Country in Battle, 
and negotiating their Affairs for em a- 
mongſt the Perfians, determin'd to deſire 
Pharnabaces, who then commanded the 
Great King's Army upon the Confines of 
Aſia, to put me to death. For my part, 
ſeeing that the Conduct of the chief Athe- 
#ians was very raſh, and they refuſing to 
follow . my Advice when their Fleet was 
in the River, near the Heleſpont, I fore- 
told their Ruin, which ſoon after follow'd, 


and then retired to a Place of Phrygia,. 


which the Perfians had given me to live 
in; there I ſpent my time contentedly, 
out of conceit with Fortune, which had 


fo often deceived me, and thought of no- 


thing now but diverting myſelf ; Timan- 
dra the Courtezan was with me: But 


 Pharnabaces, not daring to refuſe me for a 


Sacrifice to the Lacedemonians, ſent his 
Brother Magnaus to cut my Head off, and 
burn my Body; but he, and all the Per- 
fans with him, durſt not enter the Houſe 
Where I was, and therefore they ſet it on 
fire about me, not daring to attack me. 
As ſoon as I ſaw what their deſign was, 
I threw my Clothes, and even all the 
Furniture of the Houſe, upon the Fire; 
then wrapping my Cloak round my no 

| » 
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hand, and in my Right-hand holding my 
drawn Sword, I threw myſelf thro the 
Flames without being hurt, my Cloak on- 
ly a little ſing'd, and came into the midſt 
of my Enemies, who immediately flew 
from me; but flying, ſhot ſo many times 
at me, that they pierced me thro and 
thro with their Arrows, and I fell down 
dead: but no ſooner were theſe Barba- 
rians gone, when Timandra, taking my 
Body, and wrapping it up, gave it the 
moſt honourable Burial ſhe could. 

M. Is not this Timandra Mother to 
Lais the famous Corinthian Courtezan ? 

A. The ſame. This, Charon, is the 
Hiſtory of my Death and Burial: is there 
any difficulty concerning either of em 
yet remaining 8 Df EN, 

C. A very great one, which TJ am 
afraid you won't be able to clear up. It 
ſeems there was no other way of your 
eſcaping from the midſt of the Flames, 
but by throwing yourſelf, like a deſperate . 
Wretch, headlong amongſt your Enemies; 
and yet Timandra, Who ſaid in this burn-- 
ing Houſe, was well enough to bury you. 
Beſides this, I have heard ſeveral Shades. 
| fay, that neither the Perſians nor the La- 
cedemonians put you to death ; but that, 
according to your old Cuſtom, having 
debauch*d a young Woman of a noble- 
Family, the Lady's Brother, to Me" 
N 
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this Diſhonour done their ule; had you 
burnt: 

A. Be that as it will; you can't deny 
bur that 1 have been burnt as well as the 
other Dea 

C. But you have not been buried; ok 
Sir; I find you are evading and quibbling, 
you have pre been a ny unte 
Fellow. 4198 ©” 

A. 'F--have- been n as the other | 

Dead ere, and that's ſufficient: S'death, 
Vou'd you have had Timandru brought 
my Aſhes, or ſent you an Affidavit of my 
Burial x but to end this Diſpute, I appeal 
to the three Judges, let them decide it: 
_ come let us £0 and ee our Cauſe be. 
fore em. 

C. A very: cunning Fellow, indeed! L 
muſt carry you over to them that you 
way plead your Cauſe, which by theſe. 
means you-wou'd have gain'd: 

M. To tell you the truth of the mat- 
ter, as I came along I ſaw the Urn 
wherein twas ſaid: this Courtezan had 
encloſed her Lover's Aſhes; a Man who 
knew ſo very well how to charm the 
Ladies, could never be without a Burial ; 
he has had all the Honours of it paid him 
too, has been wept Over and regretted 

much more than he deſerved. | 

A. So, here's poſitive: Evidence now ; 
ara Bas ſeen my Aſhes in their Urn: 

nowW, 
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now, Charon, I command you to take me 


into the Boat, refuſe me any longer at 


your peril. 
M. I pity him for having” any thing t to 


do with ſo wicked an Incendiary; twas 


you who kindled the great and horrid” 


War in Greece ; you are the cauſe. that 
the Athenians and Lacedemonians have been 


under Arms to injure each other, by {god 


and Sea, for the ſpace. of 28 Years. 


A. Now you accuſe. me wrongfully, 


this was my Uncle Pericleg's doing. 


M. Pericles indeed undertook this fatal 
War, but he did it by your Advice. 
Don't you remember your going one day 


to his Houſe, and the Servants telling you 


_ you cou'd not, ſee Pericles, he was 
ery buſy in making up his Accounts 
with the Athenians, and ſhewing how in 


his Adminiſtration he had diſpos'd of the 


Publick Revenues : To this you anſwer'd, 
that inſtead of giving an Account, he 
ought to be thinking of the means of 
avoiding one. The Means you found out 
for him, was to put every thing into 
Confulion, and to wage a War. Pericles 
was fooliſh enough to follow this Advice, 
he waged a War, and periſhed in it, as 
did the greateſt part of your Country, 
which thereby loſt its Liberty. After 


this, *twas no wonder if Archeſtratus ſaid 
| that all Greece put together, Was not able 


to 
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to contain two Alcibiades's : nor was J. 
mon, the Man-hater, leſs pleaſant on thi 
Occaſion, when enraged againſt the At 
nians, in whom he coud perceive no 
Remains of Virtue ; and meeting thee one 
day in the Street, he ſaluted thee, and 
; taking thee by the Hand, ſaid, * Courage, 

my Lad; let but your Authority en- 

© creaſe, and you will make all the Miſ- 
* fortunes which this People deſerve, fall 
© heavy on them.” 

A. Muſt you mind all that's faid by a 
Curly melancholy F ellow, who hates Man- 
kin ns 
M. Well we'll let this ſurly Fellow 
alone: .Cou'd any one but a Rogue give 
the Advice we were talking We”. 

A. Prithee, Mercury, don't you talk of 
Rogues, we know you are a profeſs d 
one, and let me tell you, it ill becomes a 
ſharping God to reprove Men for a little 
Diſhoneſty or Piltery. _ 

M. For Heaven's ſake, Charon, carty 
him over as quick as you can, we ſhall 
get nothing by talking to him; however, 

take care he does not Turprize the three 
Judges, and even Pluto himſelf. Tell them, 
from me, that he is a Villain capable of 


vg making the Dead revolt, and of overturn 


ing any the moſt peaceable Empire. The 
| Puniſhment he deſerves, is to be debarr'd 


the ſight of Women, and condemned to 
erxer⸗ 
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everlaſting Silence, for he has made a vile 
uſe both of his Beauty and of his Elo- 
quence. 

C. Never Goke; III do his buſineſs for 
him, and I am afraid he'll ſpend his time 
bur 'poorly amongſt the Dead, when no 
longer able to carry on any ſubtle « or r vid 
lainous Intrigue. 
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DIALOG UE XX. 
Dionyſius, Pythias, and Damon. 


True Virtue can love nothing but what is 
virtuous. 


E Gods! what do I ſee; can 

that be Pythias arriving here? 

"Tis he himſelf; he's coming here to die, 
and to deliver his Friend from Death. 
P. Yes, tis Pythias himſelf; I went 
only to pay the Gods. what I had vow d, 
to regulate my own domeſtick Affairs ac- 
cording to Juſtice, and to bid my Chil- 


dren a long Farewel, that I might die in 
Peace. 


Di. But why do you return ? are yu 


8 afraid of Death? or do you, like a 
had Wretch, come to throw your” 
7 upon it? | 
p. * 
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ET” of L come to ſuffer Death, and tho! 
do not deſerve it, yet was this no reaſoq 
why I ſhou'd let my Friend die for me. 

Di. You love your Friend then better 
than yourſelf. 

P. No, but I love him as well as m 
ſelf; and tis not juſt that he ſhou'd 8 
to deliver me from Death, ſince I, not 
he, was condemn'd by you. 
Di. But you pretend that Death is 
no more your Deſert than his. 

P. True: we are both equally inno- 
cent, and *tis as juſt a thing to kill me, 
as twould be to kill him. 

Di, How then can you ſay that its 
not juſt he ſhou'd die in your ſtead? 

P. In you, I fay, tis equally unjuſt to 
put either Damon or me to death; but it 
would be unjuſt in Pythias to let Damm 
fuffer that Death, which, by the Tyrant, 
was prepar'd for Pythias only. | 
Di. And fo you come upon the ap- 
pointed Day to fave the Life of your 
Friend by loſing your own. 

P. I come, on your account, to be un- 
juſtly dealt with, as is uſual from 'Ty- 
rants; and on Damon s account, to deal 
juſtly by him, and deliver him from a 
Danger to which he had expos'd himſelf 
thro his Friendſhip to me. 

Di. Well, Damon, confeſs the truth 


now; 3 Was not you afraid that Pythias 
| N wou 


vou'd not return, and that you muſt ſut- 
fer for lim? 


return punctually to the time, and rather 


Word. Wou'd to God his Friends and 


for him. 


Di. Are you weary of Life then? 
10- Da. I am whenever I ſee a Tyrant. 
e, Di. You ſhall not long be troubled + 


with the fight of one, I'll ſend you to 
ris inſtant Death. 
P. Alas! excuſe the Tranſport of a 


o Man afflicted with the thoughts of loſing | 


this Friend: remember that I only a 


1 condemn'd to Death, which to deliver — 


, Friend from, I come prepared to ſuffer. 


Di. I cannot bear with two Men who 


- WM thus deſpiſe their Lives and my Power. 
r Da. Can you not bear with Virtue? 


Di. Not with ſuch a haughty and | 


ſcornful Virtue, which deſpiſes Life, is 
ches and Pleaſures. 


with Honour, Juſtice, or Friendſhip. 


longer deſpiſe my Power. 
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Da. I was but too certain that he wou d 
chuſe to loſe his Life, than break his 
Relations, ſpite of himſelf, had kept him 


at home, he now wou'd live to. be their 
Comfort, and I ſhou'd have that of dying 


fearleſs of Danger, and e at Ri- 25 ; 
Da. At leaſt you ſee tis not unmov 4. 5 


Di. Well, let Pythias be conducted to | | 
Death, we ſhall ſee if Damon will * 5 


* 0 


—— IIS 


218 Fables and Dialogues |}; 
Da. Pythias, by coming back, and ſub- 
mitting himſelf to your Sentence, has 
deſerv'd his Lite from you, and I, by de- 
livering myſelf up inſtead of him, have 
rais'd your Anger; be ſatisfied with the 
Death of one of us, and let me be the 
Perſon. Mat. „„ 
P. By no means, Dionyfius, no body 
but myſelf has offended you, Damon ne- 
ver cou'd „ | 
Di. Alas! what do I ſee? where am 
12 how great is my Ane en and 
how much do I deſerve it! Hitherto I 
have liv'd in Ignorance, my Days have | 
been ſpent in Darkneſs and in Error; all 
my Power is not ſufficient to force any 
one to love me; in a 30 Years tyrannical 
Reign, I can't boaſt of having acquir'd 
one Friend. 'Theſe two Men, whom For- 
tune has plac'd in a private Station, love | 
and confide in one another, are happy in 
each other's Friendſhip, and either wou'd 
willingly lay down his Life to ſave that of 
his Friend. e . 
Dua. How cou'd you have acquir'd a 
Friend, and never lov'd any body; you 
fear'd and tyranniz'd over Men, they in 
return fear and hate you-: had you lov'd 
them, they wou'd now love you. 

Di. Damon, Pythias, receive me amongſt 
you, let me be the third Member of ſo 
perfect a friendly Society; I will not only 

| give 
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oive 5” your Rives, | but, load your with 
| Rich es 

Da. Your Riches we value not, and as 
for your Friendſhip 'we cannot. accept of 
it, till you become juſt and good; whilſt 
you are otherwiſe, you may have tremb- 
ling Slaves, and fawning Flatterers about 
you, but to be beloy'd by free-born Souls, 
you muſt be virtuous, benign, ſociable, 
{ſenſible of Friendſhip, and capable of al- 
ways living in the ſame. equal Temper . 
with your Friends. 
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DIALOGUE XXI. 
Plato, and Dionys ins the Tyrant. 


The ſolid Happineſs and Safety of a Prince, 
is Placed in the Love of his Subjetts, p 


Di, 3 morning to you, Plato, you 
are ſtill the ſame Man as when 


I aw you in Sich. 
P. For your part, you are for from 
being the a ame, you don t ſhine here as 


you did upon the Throne there. 

Di. You were a chimerical Ruectez 

3 Republick was nothing but a mere 
rem 


Lz N. Nor 
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P. Nor has your tyrannical Govern- 
ment prov'd more ſolid ; that's fallen too, 
W 15 
Di. Twas your Friend Dion that be- 
tray d we. | 
Pe. You betray'd yourſelf; when we 
make ourſelves hateful, we have reaſon to 
apprehend every thing. 
Di. *Tis too toilſome to make one's 
ſelf belov'd, we muſt take care to pleaſe 
other Men. Had not one better pleaſe 
one's ſelf, and run the riſque of being 
hated ? ED On” 

P. When a Man, to gratify his Paſſi- 
ons, makes himſelf hateful, he has as 
many Enemies as he has Subjects, and 
conſequently can never be in ſafety. Con- 
teſsthe truth, did you ſleep in peace? 

Di. I own I did not; but the reaſon 
of that was, IT had not put People enough 
0 v 

P. And don't you ſee that the Death 
of one drew the Hatred of others upon 
you? Thoſe who ſaw their Neighbours 
fall a Sacrifice, expected every day to 
meet their Fate; nor was there any 
means of ſaving themſelves left, but put- 
ting you to death by way of Preven- 
tion. You muſt either kill every one of 
your Subjects, or elſe be merciful, and 
endeavour to be belov d. When your 
People love you, you no longer ſtand - 

TEE nee 
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need of Guards, but in the midſt of 'em, 


are like a Father in the midſt of his Chil- Y 
dren. 


Di. I remember that you urg'd all 
theſe Reaſons ro me, when I was about 


to lay down my Tyranny, and become a 
Diſciple of thine, but a Flatterer hinder'd 


me: and indeed tis a hard Task to re- 
nounce all Sovereign Power. 

P. Had it not. been much better to 
have renounc'd it of your own accord, 
and have beeome a Philoſopher, than to 


have ſhamefully been driven from- the- 
Throne, and obliged to get a Living at 


Grizth, by keeping a School? 


Di. But I never thought that I ſhould 
have been driven from it. | 


P. How cou'd you , preſume that the 


Power would be lon . in your hands, 
0 


at a Place, where, for their own Safety, 


they were obliged to work your Deſtruc- 
tion ? | 


Di. I was in hopes that they —_ 


not- dare attack me. 


P. When Men hazard leſs by attacking 
you, than by letting you live, there are 
enow who dare do it. Your own Guards 


in ſuch a caſe have no other way of ſaving 


their Lives, but by ſacrificing yours : but- 
confeſs the truth now, did not you live 


more happily * poor and at Corinth, 
L 


3. than 


4 


\ . 
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than youu did in all your an ts ee at G- 
racuſa ? 
08> You are in the right .on't ; the 
School-maſter at Corinth could eat and 
drink pretty well, but the Tyrant of 
 Sracuſa was always fearful and jealous 
perpetually deſirous of cutting ſome 
body's Throat, extorting Money, or ma- 
king new Conqueſts; Pleaſures were no 
longer ſuch to me, I had loſt the reliſh of 
em, and yet greedily-coveted em. But 
you, who are a Philoſopher, tell me, was 
your Condition unhappy when 1 ſold you 
into Bondage? 

P. In my Bondage I enjoy d the fame 
Repoſe which you did at Corinth, with 
this difference however, that I had the 
ſatisfaction of ſuffering for the ſake of 
Virtue, thro the Injukiee of a Tyrant; 
and you were a Tyrant ſhamefully diſ- 
poſſeſsd of your Power. 

Di. Well, I ſee that I get nothing by 
talking to you; if ever I return again 
upon Earth, I'll either chuſe a private 
Station, or Til make myſelf be beloved 
by the People who are in ſubjection un- 
der me. | | 


D 1 A. 
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DIALOGUE XXII. 
2 lato, Ariſtotle. 


4 critical Diſſertation upon the Philoſophy of 
Ariſtotle, and the Solidity of Plato's Eter- 
nal Ideas. 


H VE you x forgotten your quon- 
dam. Diſciple ? do you not know 
me now? _ 

P. How ſhou'd I ſee any thing of a: 
Diſciple of mine in you ? You made it 
your Fed Buſineſs to ſeem the Maſter 
of the whole School of Philoſophers, and 
endeavour'd to deface the Memory of all 


thoſe who preceded you. 
A. That's becauſe I ſtarted ſome new 


Notions, and explain d *em very diſtinct- 


ly ; J never enter-d into a poetical Style 
in ſearching for the Sublime, nor run in- 
to Fuſtian: I never talk d of your eternal 
dens. 

P. All that you advancd was taken 
out of other Books, which you endea- 
vour'd to ſuppreſs. I mult confeſs that 
you writ in a neat, cloſe, and pure Style, 
but at the ſame time dry, and incapable 
of making any one ſenſible of Divine 
4 Truths 
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Truths. As for my eternal Ideas, you 


may laugh at em as much as you pleaſe, 


but you can't do without 'em, if you 
wou'd draw any certain Concluſions, 
How can you affirm or deny any one 
thing of another, unleſs you have fix d 
unchangeable Ideas of both theſe things? 
What 1s our Reaſon but our Ideas? If 
our Ideas may be alter'd, ſo may our 
Reaſon too: to-day the Whole would 
be bigger than a Part, to-morrow the 
Faſhion of that Notion would be chan- 
ged, and then a Part/ would be bigger 
than the Whole. 'Theſe eternal Ideas, 
which you now would ridicule, are the 
firſt Principles of Reaſon, which are {till 
the ſame. Far from being able to form 
any Judgment of theſe firſt Truths, we 
are judged by them, and they ſet us to 
rights whenever we err. If I ſay any 
thing that's extravagant, other Men im- 
mediately laugh at it, and I am aſhamed. 
'The cauſe of this is, that my Reaſon, 
and that of my Neighbours, in ſpite of 
me, ſets me to rights, and which, like a 
{ſtrait Rule, amends a crooked Line which 
might have been drawn thus for want of 
tracing things back to their Ideas, which 
are the firſt and plain Notions of every 
thing. You never had any Principles 
ſolid enough, and therefore always walk- 
ed in the Dark, . 
| / | . Is 
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A. Is there any thing more plain than | 
my Morals #7. - ; „ 
P. I own that they are plain and fine; 
your Logick is ſubtle, methodical, exact, 
and ingenious, but your Phyſicks are no- 
thing but a heap of abſtruſe Terms of 
Art, and empty Names, fit to ſatisfy 
thoſe Minds which can be fatisfied with 
bare Words, and will fancy that they. 
underſtand that which they know nothing 
of. On this Occaſion you wou'd ſtand 
in need of clear Ideas, to avoid that Fuſ- 
tian which you upbraid others with: an 
ignorant Man of Senſe will acknowledge 
that he does. not know what your firſt 
Matter is, but one of your Drſciples thinks 
that he has told us Wonders, and cer- 
tainly ſatisfied us, when he tells us tis 
neque quid, neque quale, neque quantum, &c. 
With ſuch a Jargon a Man fancies him- 
ſelf a great Philoſopher, and deſpiſes the 
Vulgar. The Epicureans, who came af- 
ter you, have argued with more Reaſon 5 
than you, upon the Motion and Form of 
thoſe little Bodies, which, by their uni- | 


, ting, frame the compoſed Bodies. In 
7 their Natural Philoſophy you find ſeveral 
5 probable Hypotheſes: true, they never 


traced things back to the Idea and Na- 
7 ture of theſe Particles, or little Bodies ; 
they never prove any thing, but draw all 
their Concluſions from Hypothetical Po- 
7 iT ſitions. 
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 fitions.- This Philoſophy, in its Princi- 
ples, is indeed a mere Fiction, yet does 
it explain the nature of many things; 
your Phyſicks do not deſerve the name 
of Philoſophy, they are only an out of 
the way Jargon. Tirefias threatens you, 
that the day ſhall come when other Phi- 
loſophers ſhall turn you out of the Schools 
in which you ſhall have reign'd for many 
Ages, and your Reputation at once will 
fall rom its towring height. 
A. I was willing to conceat the Ele- 
ments of my Natural Fiese; that 
made me Wrap it up thus. 
Pe. And you have ſucceeded 4⁰ very 
Well, that ow underſtand you 3 and thoſe 
-few- that do, ſay you have no Meaning. 
A. 1 had nat time to ſearch into the 
truth of every thing, and to make all the 
how ogtmec myſelf. 
P. No Soul ever had to fair an Oppor- 
tunity as yourſelf; you could make uſe 
of Alexander's Money and Authority: had 
I had the ſame Advantage, 1 ſhou-d have 
made ſome curious Diſcoveries. 

A. You ſhould have been oothplaiſant 
to Dionyſus the Tyrant, and then you 
*might: have had the ſame Advantages. 

P. But I was neither a Courtier, nor 
a Flatterer; but did not you, who think 
that Princes ought. to be managed by 
(Cons plaiſance, ole the Favour of your 
Diſciples 


Dar if thr: Dead. a7 
Diſciples by your ambitious Enterprizes? 
A. Alas, I did! and even here below, 
tho ſometimes he uſes me with the ſame 
Confidence as he did one while on Earth, 
et at other times he does not know me, 
and will ſcaroe condeſcend to look upon. 
me. | | 
P. That's becauſe he did not meet with. 
the ſame Morality in your Condu&,which 
he did in your Writings. Confeſs the 
truth, you did not bear the leaſt Reſem- 
blance to the magnanimous Hero which 
you deſcribe. 

A. And did not you treat of the Con- 
tempt we ought to have for all earthly 
fleeting things, when at the lame time 
you liv'd ſplendidly. 

P. I confeſs it ; but then I was a Man 
of note, yet I liv'd with Moderation and 
Honour, and tho deſtitute of Authority, 
and free from Ambition, yet revered by. 
the Greciaus : but the Stagyrite Philoſo—- 
pher, who came to confound and turn 
every thing topſy-turvy i in. his Diſciples 
Kingdom, is, conſider d in a philoſophi- 

cal Light, a very odious Fellow. 
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DIALOGUE XXIII. 
Alexander, Ariſtotle. 


Let the natural Endowments of a Young Prince 
be never fo great, he is always in danger, 
znleſs he drives all Flatterers far from him, 
and accuſtoms himſelf betimes to govern his 
own Paſſions, and to love thoſe who haue 
Courage enough to tell him the Truth. 


2 8 heartily glad to meet with 
my Diſciple; how glorious a thing 
it is for me to have inſtructed the Con- 
queror of the whole World? 
Alex. Dear Ariſtotle, J am heartily glad 
to ſee you again ; I had not ſet eyes upon 
you fince I left Macedon : but you know 
very well, that I never forgot you even 
in the midſt of my Conqueſts. 
Arr. Do you remember the time when 

you was ſo lovely a Youth? _ 
Alex. Yes; methinks I am ſtill at Pella, 
or at Pydne, and you coming from Sagyra 

to inſtru me in Philoſophy. pxp 
Ar. But you forgot my Precepts, when 
your Heart was ſwell'd with your too 

great Proſperity.”  —_ 

Alex. I confeſs it, and you are not 
unacquainted with my Sincerity : _ 
„ that 


J 
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that I am only the Shade. of Alexander, I 


can plainly. ſee that Alexander was too 


proud and too haughty for a Mortal. 

Ar. You did not take my Hero for a 
Pattern. 4 15 
Alex. No, indeed, your Hero was a 


mere Pedant, nothing true or natural in 


his Character, but in every thing affected 
and over-ſtrain'd. "ap hh OE 
Ar. And was not you overſtrain'd in 


your Heroiſm? When you were told that 


there was a Plurality of Worlds, you 
wept becauſe you had not as yet con- 
quer d one of em; you ſubdued large 
Kingdoms, only to reſtore em to their 
own Monarchs, and ravaged the whole 
Earth that you might be talk'd of; alone 
you ſcaled the Walls of an hoſtile Town, 
and  wou'd fain have paſs'd for a Deity : 
was not this being over-ſtrain'd ?. 
Alex. So, J am come to School again, 
and you ſet every Truth before me, as 


you were wont to do at Pella; it had not 


been ſafe to have ralk'd thus to me on 
the Banks of Euphrates, but on the Sty- 
gian Shore we can with patience hear a 
Cenſor ſpeak. But tell me, Ariſtotle, for 
I think you know every thing, how 
comes it about that ſeveral Princes 
ſhould have ſomething ſo wondrous in 
'em during their Infancy, yet when the 
time comes that they ſhould make uſe of 


all 
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all thoſe good. Maxims which they have 
learnt, they then forget em? Of what 
profit is it that in their TJouth they ſhoy'g 
talk like Parrots, to approve of every thing 
that in itſelf is good; but as they grow up, 
and come into the World, Reaſon, which 
ought to grow up with em, ſeems to fly 
eee, 67H; 
a Ar. Such a wondrous Youth was you; 
with how much Politeneſs did you con- 
verſe with the Embaſſadors in your Father 
Philips Court! You were then a Lover of 
Learning, you took delight in Poetry, 
Homer charm'd you, and your Heart was 
enflamed when you met with the virtuous 
and glorious Actions of Heroes. When 
you made yourſelf Maſter of Thebes, you 
reſpected the Houle of Pindarus, and 
. when you enter'd Aſia, you went to viſit 
the 'Tomb of Achilles, and the Ruins of 
Troy: All theſe are Demonſtrations of a 
humane and laudable 'Inclination, which 
again you:ſhew'd; when you truſted your 
Life in the hands of Philip the Phyſician ; 
but eſpecially when you uſed the Family 
of Darius with ſuch Tenderneſs, the 
dying King comforted himſelf with the 
hopes of your being a Father to his Fa- 
mily. This is what a good natural Diſ- 
poſition, improv'd by Philoſophy, made 
vou do; the reſt. of your Actions I'll pals 
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Alex. No, no, ſpeak em, ſpeak * em 
boldly, Ariſtotle; Complaiſance wou'd-now 
be ridiculous. 8 

Ar. Your Luxury and Softneſs, your 


Suſpicion and Cruelty, your Rage, and 


the violent Paſſion you flew into againſt 
your Friends, your liſtning ſo credulouſly 
to Flatterers who would en you 
that you was a Gd — | 

Alex. Oh'!.forbear. Wou'd to Heaven | 
I had died after having conquer'd Darius. 

Ar: What, before you had overcome 5 


the reſt of the Eaſt ? 


Alex. J acquir'd - lefs bind by the 
Victory, than I did Shame in ſinking be- 
neath the Weight of Proſperity, and for- 
getting that I was a Man. But tell me, 
why are we ſo wiſe during our Infancy, 
and ſo unreaſonable when we ought to be 


wiſe? 


Ar. Becauſe that whilſt young, you 
are inſtructed, incouraged, and corrected 
by juſt and honeſt Men; but when you 
grow up, you abandon yourſelyes to the 
Mercy of the three worſt Enemies, Pre- 
UPON, Paſſion „ and F latterers. 
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|<», SEES ESSE. 


DIALOGU E XXIV. 
Ale xander, Cli tus. 


The fatal en 77 Princes will not Suffer 
| their loyal Servants to ſpeak fincerely t0 


em, when they vou d admeniſo em f 


bei Faults. 


C. AVE you, great King, how long 
Tc have you been come down to theſe 
dark Abodes? _- 

A. For Heaven's ſake, Clitus, retire; J 
cannot bear thy fight which thus upbraids 
me with my Fault. 

C. Pluto has order d that I ſhou'd Kill 

remain before thy eyes, as a Puniſhment 
for your having unjuſtly ſlain me: I am 
ſorry for't ; for ſpite of what you have 
_ I {till love you, but I never more 
muſt leave you. 

A. O cruel Company ! muſt I always 
behold a Man who upbraids me with a 
Fault, the remembrance of which fills 
me With Confuſion. 

C. I can look on my Murderer, and 
cannot you look upon the Man whom 
you have ſlain? I find that great Men 
are nicer than others, they would ſee no 
one 
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one but ſuch as look pleaſed, can flatter, 
and pretend to admire them; tis in vain 
to be nice upon the Shygian Shore: you 
ought to have forgot this Quality, when 
you were deprivd of Royalty; you have 
nothing left to beftow here, and conſe- 
quently you Il meet with no Flatterers. 

A. Curs'd Misfortune ! on Earth I was 

a God ; here, nothing but an empty Sha- 
hw: and mercileſs Ghoſts upbraid me 


with my Crimes. 


C. Why did you commit them then 2 

A. When I flew you, I was overcome 
with Wine. 
A fine Excuſe for a Hero ad a 
God! that he who ought to have Senſe and 
Reaſon enough to govern the whole World, 
ſhould by Drunkenneſs loſe his Reaſon, 
and nhs himſelf like a ſavage Brute! 
But confeſs the Truth, you were more 
intoxicated by Paſſion, and Vain-glory, 


than you were by Wine; ; you could not 


bear me, becauſe I condemn'd your Va- 
nity, for ſuffering divine Honours to be 
paid you, and for forgetting the Service 
that had been done you? Anſwer me, I 
am not afraid of being murder d by you 
now. 

A. Ye cruel Gods! why cannot I be 
revenged of you ? but — I cannot e- 
ven be revenged of the Shadow of Clitus, 
which MAY: inſults me. 

0 You 
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C. You are as paſſionate, and as fiery 
as when upon Earth: but no body fears 
you here below; I can only pity you. 

A. Gods! and is the great Alexandt- 
fallen ſo low, as to be pitied by that 
Slave Clitus? why is it not in my power 
to kill either him or my ſelf? | 

C. They are both out of your power; 
Shades never die: you are now immor- 
tal, but not in the ſame manner as you 
pretended to be; you are now a Shadow 
like my ſelf, and like the pooreſt of Man- 
Kind: Here are no Provinces to ravage, 
no Kings to trample under foot, no Pa- 
laces to burn in your drunken Fits, and 
no: credulous Fools to believe the ridicu- 
lous Fables you might tell em, when 
you boaſt of being the Son of Jupiter. 

A. You uſe me as you would the "work 
of Wretches! 

C. Far from it; I look on you as a no- 
ble Conqueror, whoſe natural Diſpoſi- 
tion was excellent in it ſelf, but corrupt- 
ed by the Greatneſs of your Succeſs. Are 

ou offended, becauſe I tell you the 

Truth? if Truth be ſo offenſive, return 
on Earth, and ſeek your F latterers. 

A. Of what ſervice is all my Glory, 
if Clitus himſelf can rail at me? 
C. Tas your Paſſions that caſt a ble- 
miſh on your Glory, whilft you were a- 
live; would you recover it here, be ae 
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deſt amongſt the Shades, whoa, be nei- 
ther gainers nor loſers by. yo you 

A. But you told me that you 1ov'd me. 
CI did your Perſon, but not me 
Faults 

A. If you love me, ens tan +, OI ot 

C. Tis becauſe I love. you, that I do 
not ſpare you. When you appear'd ſo 
chaſte before the Wife and Daughter of 
Darius; when you ſhew*'d ſo much ge- 
nerous Compaſſion for that conquer'd 
Prince, you were praiſe-worthy, and then 
I prais'd you: but your Proſperity has 
made you unmindful of your't true Glory. 
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DIALOGUE XXV. 
| Mexander, Diogenes. | 


 Wlattery is deftruttive t0 Princes, * 


Dig. S that Alexander, whom I ſee a- 
1 mongſt the Dead ? | 
A. The ” indeed, Diogenes. 
D. How! and do Gods then, die? 
A. Not Gods, Diogenes; but Men do, 
who are by nature mortal. 
D. And do you then alen pms ſelf 
a mere Man? 
A. And 
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A. And do you think it poſſible that I 
could entertain any other thought of my 
felf now? | my 
D. You are very modeſt after Death; 
had you been ſo in your Life-time, your 
Glory would have been unſully'd. 
f Pr Wherein did J ever ſo far forget my 
ie | e 
D. Can you ask the Queſtion, who 
when ſprung from a glorious King, who 
conquer'd all Greece, you pretended that 
you were the Son of Jupiter; thoſe only 
were welcome, who told you that Ohm- 
pias had embrac'd a Serpent, and you 
rather choſe to have that Monſter for 
your Father, than to be deſcended from 
a long Race of Macedonian Kings, becauſe 
in ſuch a Race there was nothing but 
what was human. Did not you ſuffer 
the groſs and infamous Flattery of the 
Prieſteſs of Jupiter Ammon, when ſhe an- 
ſwer d, that you blaſphem'd in ſuppoſing 
that your Father could be murder'd ; 
you made uſe of the wholeſome Advice, 
and took great Care never more to be 
— of the like Impiety ? You had not 
ſtrength enough to bear the weight of 
all thoſe Bleſſings, which Heaven had be- 
ſtow'd upon you. | 
A. And can you think, Diogenes, that 
I was mad enough to believe all theſe ri- 
diculous Fables? | 
- | D. Why 
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D. Why then did you authorize em? 


A. Becauſe they authorized me. I de- 


ſpiſed them, yet made uſe of *em, be- 
cauſe they gave me an abſolute Power o- 
ver Mankind. 'Thoſe who would not 


have car'd a pin for the Son of Philip, 
trembled before the Son of Jove. The 
People mult be deceiv'd. Truth has but 


a very flender Power over their Minds: 
Fiction, an almighty one. 'The Anſwer 


of that Prieſteſs, which you now deride, 


has been of more fervice to me, in my 
Conqueſts, than my Courage or Pru- 
dence. We muſt know Mankind, fit our 
ſelves to their Tempers, and lead em 
through thoſe Paths in which they are a- 
ble to walk. _ re ore ET. 
D. Men of the Character you are now 
deſcribing, deſerve to be deſpis;d, as 
much as. the Fiction of which they are 
ſo fond. That you might be eſteem'd by 
ſuch vile Men, you have had recourſe to 
Falſhood, which had made you more 
worthleſs than any of them - 
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DIALOGUE XVXVI. 
Diegenes and the Elder Dionyfi 2 


A Prince, whoſe Happineſs confiſts in the Gra- 
tification of his —_— and Pleaſures, 
can neither. be traly bleſs*'d in this World 
nor in 7 next. 


E. D. K lac} be to meet e-with a Man of 
1 your Fame. Alexander, ſince his 
coming cher, has talk'd to me about 
| you" - 
: : D. As for you, I had band too much 
of your Fame upon Earth; you made 
the ſame Noiſe as an impetuous Tor- 
rent, which bears down all before it. 
E. D. And is it poſſible that you could 
be happy in your Tub? 1 
D. A certain Mark of my being Hap- 
py there, was my never ſeeking. for any 
thing farther, and even my deſpiſing the 
Offers which the young Macedonian, whom 
yo@ juſt now mention'd, made me. But 
conf the Truth, you was not happy in 
the Poſſeſſion of Syracuſe, and Sicily, ſince 
you endeavour d to make your ſelf Maſter 


of all lah. 
E. D. Your 


E. D. Your Moderation was nothing 
but Vanity and diſſembled Virtue:. | 


ſtice, either towards your ſelf or others. 
E. D. Lou grow bold. | 


play the 1 yrant here? 


cannot. I held the People of Hracuſe, 


15 Life. 


D. I hear you gh, and am ee 


hat you alſo ſigh'd when in the Height 


h fall your Glory. As for my part, I ne- 


er ſigh'd whilſt in my Tub; nor need I 
arth worth ſighing for. O poor 


deing in poſſeſſion of nothing! 


je hemſelves to me; my Muſick was won- 
m rous fine, my Table exquiſite, and my 


o overcome all my Enemies. 


ar 21 f. D. Add 
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D. Your Ambition, Folly, and a b a 
ring Pride, which could not act with Ju- 


D. Do you imagine that you can \Rill | 
E. D. Alas! I am but too ſenfible that : 


xs I have often made my Boaſt, in dia- 
ond Chains; but the cruel Fates eut 
hoſe Chains with ' the Thread of my 


lo it now, ſince I have left Lon 


ant! How much have you loſt. by being 
ch! How much has Diogene! gain'd by 


E. D. All kinds of Pleaſures offer'd 


laves without number. I had Perfumes, 
old and filver Furniture, Pictures, Sta- 
ves, Shews of all kinds, Men of Wit to 
onverſe with and flatter me, nd Armies 
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D. Add to this, Suſpicions, Fears, A- 
larms, Jealouſy and Rage, which preven- 
ted your enjoying all thoſe Things you 
have named. N of ons 1 

E. D. I confeſs it; but would you 
have had me liv'd in a Tub? 

D. Could not you live like other Men, 
peaceably in your own Houſe, and de- 
light in the Study of Philoſophy 2 But is 
it true, that in the midſt of your Plea- 
ſures you always fancy'd that you ſaw a 
naked Sword hanging over your Head ? 

E. D. Let's talk no more ont; you 
want to inſult me. _ 

D. Will you permit me to ask you a- 
nother Queſtion, more home than the 
former ? + „ 4 

E. D. I muſt permit it, as far as I ſee; 
for I know no means which I am now 
maſter of, that will prevent you. 

D. Did you promiſe Rewards to all 
thoſe who ſhould invent new Pleaſures ? 
ſurely you muſt be violently greedy after 
Pleaſure; but how ſtrangely were you 
deceiv d! You turn'd every thing topſy- 
turvy in your own Kingdom, with a de- 
ſign to make your ſelf happy; yer were 
miſerable at the ſame. time, for want of 
mw Delights. 

E. D. I was oblig'd to have new ones 
invented, when the old ones grew inſi- 
pid, and loſt their reliſh. 3 

g | D. And 
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D. And thus all Nature was not able 
to ſatisfy you. Where then could you | 
hope to meet with any thing that could 1 
concent your violent Paſſions? But tell | 
me, could theſe new Pleaſures cure ym ., _} 
of your Suſpicions, and ſtifle the Remorſes —_ 
of Conſcience, which upbraided you with ' 
your Crimes ? | 1 

E. D. No; but thoſe who are fi al | 7 
ſeek any means of aſſuaging their Pains; —_ 
they try the Efficacy of new Remedies, 
to cure *em, and to reſtore their loſt 
Stomachs. 

D. So you had loſt your Stomach, and 
was half-ſtarv'd at the ſame time; you 
loathꝰd what you had, and was greedy after 
what you could not come at. A fine _—_ 
State indeed, and which you labour'd "= 
hard to acquire and preſerve ! An excel- 18 
lent Recipe this, to make one happy! 
How can you preſume to laugh at my 
Tub, where a little Bread and Water, 
and the Sun-ſhine ſatisty'd me? When 
e know how to reliſh theſe plain and 
natural Pleaſures, we are never without 
uch Delights as cannot grow loathſome; 
dut when we deſpiſe em, in vain we 
olleſs Riches and Power, for we can en- 
joy nothing. 5 
E. D. This Truth is very afflicting, 
hen I reflect on my Son, whom J have 
eft to tyrannize after me. I had better 


have 
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have bred him up a poor Tradeſman, 

ſatisfy'd with a very little, and able to 
bear the Strokes of adverſe Fortune; 
then would he have met wirh ſome ſolid 


Pleaſures, which Nature affords thoſe : 


who are placed in a mean State. 

D. To give him a good Stomach, he 
ſhould be oblig'd to faſt; and to rid him 
of the trouble which his ſumptuous Pa- 
| laee gives him, he ſhould be ſent to live 
in the Tub, which ſince my Death ſtands 
empty. Or 

E. D. And he'll never be able to main- 
tain that Power which has coſt me ſo 
much trouble in procuring. - 
D. How is it poſſible that a Man bred 
up in the midſt of effeminate Pleaſures, 
and a too great Proſperity, ſhould know 
any thing ? Scarce is he capable of taſt- 
Ing any Delight, even when it falls in his 
way; every body muſt torment them- 
ſelves to divert him. | 
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DIALOG UE XXVII. 
Pyrro and bis Neighbour. 


The Falfiy and Alſurdity Pyrroniſm. 


Nigh. | Good Day to you, Pyro! / they 


y that you have a great 


number x rx thn and that your School 


is grown very famous; will you rocpire 

me in it, and inſtruct me? 201 
P. I think I will. : F 
N. What makes you ſay I think 2 Don't 


zou know your own Mind ? If you don't, 
I can't imagine who ſhould : . or pray 


now, what is it that you do know ?. you, 


who paſs for ſo very learned a Man? 


P. Who I? I know nothing. 


N. What do People learn then, by a 


tending your Lectures? 
F. Nothing A } 
N. Why do they attend em then 2 | 
P. To be convinced that. they know 


nothing. Is not that an excellent Piece 


of Knowledge, to be un d- chat one 
knows nothing? | 
N. Indeed I think not: the i ignorant 


_ unpoliſh'd Peaſant is ſenſible of his Igno- 
Trance ; yet is he neither a Philoſopher 


M 2 nor 


| 
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nor a Wiſe Man: He is convinced of his 
\ Ignorance, far more than you are of yours, 
ſeeing that by this Affectation of Igno- 
rance, you ſet your felt above the rel of 
Mankind. This pretended Ignorance of 
yours, does not hinder your being pre- 
ſumptuous; whereas, the Clown, ſenſi- 
ble of his Ignorance, really and ſincerely 
miſtruſts himſelf in every thing. 

P. The Clown thinks himſelf ; ignorant 
If thoſe 'Things only, which are too ſub- 
lime for his Underſtanding, and which 
require Application and Study; but he does 
not know that he is ignorant of his Walk- 
ing, Speaking or Living: I, for my part, 
am ignorant of all theſe e and this 
Ignorance is founded on elementary Prin- 
3 

N. And you really are ignorant of all 
theſe things? Fine Principles, indeed, to 
have none at all! 

P. Yes, I do not know that I live, or 
Shoe a Being ; in ſhort, I am ignorant of 
every one thing without exception. 

N. But don't you know, that you have 


the Faculty of Thinking. 


P. I do not know it. 

N. To be ignorant of every thing, is 
always to be in doubt, and never certain 
in any thing? is not that true? 

P. It is, if any thing can be ſo. 


N. To be i aun, and to doubt, you 


acknowled ge 
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acknowledge are the ſame thing; and a- 


gain, to doubt, and to think, are the 


{ame : from whence I conclude, that your 
Ignorance, and Doubt, are certain Proofs 
of your having the Faculty of Thinking: 
And there is ſomething certain, feeing 
that your very Doubt of it proves the 


Certainty of your Thinking. 


P. But I am ignorant even of my Ig- 


norance ; now you are finely caught. 
N. If you are ſo, why do you talk of 


it then? why defend, why teach it your 
Diſciples, and endeavour to perſuade *em 
out of every thing they have hitherto be- 
liev'd? If you are ignorant even of your 
Ignorance, you muſt never read Lectures 
upon it, nor deſpiſe thoſe who think 


themſelves acquainted with Truth. 


P. Our whole Life can be nothing but 
one continu'd Dream; perhaps at the in- 


ſtant of Death, we ſhall awake, and then 
ſee that all we believ'd real, was nothing 


but a Dream: as a Man who awakes on 
the ſudden, finds all thoſe Phantoms va- 


niſh'd, which, during his Dream, he 
fancy d that he ſaw and touch d. 

N. You are afraid then that you ſleep 
and dream with your Eyes open; when 
you talk of any thing, you ſay perhaps, 
but even this perhaps denotes a Thought. 
Here nightly Viſions muſt be the Viſions 
of a dreaming Man ; *tis therefore cer- 
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_ Fab + and Shaken 

| tain that you dream, and dreaming can- 
not be the Action of a thoughtleſs Being. 
A thing which does not exiſt, can neither 
ſleep, dream, doubt, deceive. it ſelf, be 
ignorant of every thing, nor ſay perhaps: 
thus ſpite of your ſelf you muſt know 
ſomething, and let the worſt come to the 
worſt, muſt acknowledge that you are a 
thinking dreaming Being. 

P. This Subtlety is peeing you - 
may be gone, Ill admit no ſuch ſubtle 
3 Diſciple into my School. 
VN. You will, and then you will not. 

Every thing, indeed, that you ſay, or do, 
gives the Lye to your affected Doubt. 
Your Se& is a Sect of Lyars; and I can 
aſſure you, that if you won't have me for 
a Diſciple, I am even with you, and 

would by no means have you for a 
Maſter. 
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DIALOGUE XXVIE. 


Pyrrhus and Demetrius 
Poli rafter. 


Teen and Virtue, not Conqueſt and 
Succeſs, make the Hero. 


Dem. J Am come to ſalute the greateſt 
: Hero, Alexander excepted, that. 
ever Greece produced. 
P. Is not that Demetrius ? it ſhould be 
a he by the Picture that has been given me 
, of him 
| D. Have you heard any mention made 
1 of the great Wars which I have born: ob- 
lig'd to carry on? ; 
P. Yes; but I have at the 3 time 
heard mention made of your Softneſs, and 
Effeminacy, during the time of Peace. 

D. My great Actions have made ſuffi- 

_cient neu for that Fault. 

P. In all the Wars that I waged, I 
was ſtill the ſame: I ſhew'd the Romans 
that I knew how to aſſiſt my Allies; for 
when they attack d the Tareutini, I went 
to their Aſſiſtance, with a formidable Ar- 
my, and made the Romans feel the weight 


of. my Arm. | 
: M. 4. . | 


D. But Fabricius at length overcame 
you, with eaſe enough; and the whole 
World might ſee that your Troops were 
not to be compar'd to the Roman Forces. 
Your Elephants gain'd you the Victory 
in the firſt Battle, by adi. Confu- 
ſion amongſt the Romans, who were not 
accultom'd to this Manner of Fighting : 
Of the ſecond. Combat, you made a 
drawn Battle; but in the third, the Ko- 
mans gaind a compleat Victory; you 
were oblig'd to return to Epirus, and at 
laſt you dy'd by a Woman's Hand. 
P. I died in Combat; but for your 
part, your Gormandizing and Debauches, 


brought you to the Grave. I own that 
you have carry'd on many a dangerous 


War, in- which you came off with ad- 


vantage; but you were follow'd to theſe 
Wars by a Company of Courtezans, as a 


Shepherd is by his Flock. For my part, 


I always appear'd unmov'd, even in my. 
Misfortunes ; and in this I think : ex- 


cell'd Alexander. 

D. And would you compare your en- 
tering into [taly, and being oblig d to 
leave it ſhamefully, to his paſſing the Da- 
nube upon Goats-skins, forcing his Paſ- 
ſage over the Granicus with a few Sol- 


diers, againſt an innumerable Hoſt of op- 
poſing Enemies; to his always over-co- 
none the — whether i in-Defiles, or 
open 
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open pitch'd Battles, and taking their 


Towns ; and in ſhort, to his penetrating 


even into Iudia, and making himſelf Ma- 


ſer of all Aſia. 


P. Theſe great Conqueſts of Alexander, 


were the Cauſe of his Death ; for *tis 
ſaid, that Antipater, whom he had left at 


Macedon, in hopes of inheriting all his 
Dominions, had him poiſon'd at Ba- 
Hlon. „ . FI '4 


D. His Hope prov'd vain, and my Fa- 

ther ſhew'd him that he had to do with 

better Men than himſelf. IRE 
P. I muſt confeſs, I ſhew*d Alexand 


a bad Example; my Deſign was to con- 
quer taly, and his, to make himſelf Ma- 


ſer of the whole World: but he had. 
been far happier, had he ſtay'd at Mace- 


don, than he was, when like a Madman 


he over-run all Aſia. \ 
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DIALOGUE XXX. 
Demoſt benos, Cicero. 


A Parallel drawn between theſe two Orators, 
wherein the Character of true Eloquence is 


| Ci. XN ND fo you would have it, that 
III was but an indifferent Ora- 
tor? Ep | 
D. I do not fay an indifferent one; 
for tis not an ordinary Perſon that ! 
would boaſt of having excell'd : doubt- 
leſs, you were a famous Orator, a Man 
of excellent Parts; but you often wan- 
der'd from your Purpoſe, which to keep 
cloſe up to, is the greateſt degree of per- 
fection in Oratory. | ” 
A I ſuppole that you had no Faults 
at all. 4 Cos : 
D In Oratory, I think, I can be up- 
braided with none. e 
C. And would you compare the rich- 
neſs of your Genius, to mine? your Diſ- 
courſes were always dry and unadorn d, 
confin'd to narrow limits: you never en- 
larg'd on any Subject. You uſed fo ſhort, 
or if I may be allow'd the Expreſſion, ſo 
5 hungry 
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«4 4 1 a4 - we 
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hungry a way of talking, that one dares 
not retrench a Word from your Diſcour- 
ſes; whereas the Copiouſneſs of mine, 
ſhews a Richneſs and Fertility of Genius, 
which was the occaſion of its being juſt- 
ly ſaid, that nothing could be added to 
my Works, 
'D. Where nothing can be retrench d, 
"2 WW nothing but what was abſolutely neceſſary. 
has been ſaid. 
C. And where nothing can be added, | 
nothing certainly is omitted, that can em- 
at WW belliſh the Work. 


< > 
' ES 


W D. Your Works abound. with more 
a Flaſhes of Wit than mine, and that's the 
© WM reaſon you value your ſelf above me; is 
] it not? _ 

oj C. Yes, my Diſcourſes are infinitely 


more adorn'd than yours; there's wuch 
more Wit, Turn, Art and Eaſe in em: 
:I can dreſs the ſame thing up in twenty 
different Forms. Whilſt the People were 
liſtning to my Qrations, they were con- 
© WW tinually admiring my Wit, and ſurpriz d. 
with my Art; they ſhoured, and often 
"interrupted me, to applaud and praiſe: 
me: I ſuppoſe that you were liſten d to 
WM vith Attention, and probably your Hea- 
1 rers never interrupted you. 
; D. What you fay is true, and you are 
miſtaken only in the Concluſion you 


b draw: You fil'd the Aſſembly with 
Thoughts 
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'T houghts of your ſelf; I, with Thoughts 
of the Buſineſs J was talking of. Your 
Hearers admir'd you, mine were taken 
up with Reſolutions of doing what I 
Was perſuading em to. Your Flaſhes of 
Wit -pleas'd, my Words like Thunder- 
bolts bore every thing down before em. 
Your Audience cry'd out, How nobly he 
talks! mine, Come, let us march againſt 
Philip. They prais'd you, but were too 
elevated to praiſe me. Your Orations 
were adorn'd, mine without any Orna- 
ment. I had nothing in my Diſcourſe 
but ſtrong, plain and cloſe Reaſons, from 
whence I drew Concluſions, as piercing 
as the Lightning which cannot be reſiſt- 
ed. When you were plain, grave, au- 
ſtere, without any apparent Art; in 
ſhort, when you were Demeſthenick, you 
were a perfect Orator : but when Wit, 
Turns and Art, appear'd in your Diſ- 
courſes, you were then barely Cicero, and 
ou err'd from Perfection, 'when-ever-you 
ray'd from my Character. 


» 
* 
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- DIALOGUE XXX. 

* Demoſthenes, Cicero. 

* 

e The Difference berween an Orator and a true 
ſt Philoſopber. 


I my Opinion you are but little 
the better for having liv'd in Plato's 
days, and been his Diſciple. 

D. Did you never obſerve any thing 
in my Orations, you who have read *em 
ſo carefully, that ſavour d of Plato's Max- 
ims, and his Manner of perſuading ? 

C. You miſtake my Meaning, you were 
certainly the greateſt” Qrator that ever 
Greece produced, but then you were no- 
thing but an Orator. As for me, who 
never knew any thing of Plato but in his 
Writings, and who liv'd zoo years after 
his time, I endeavour'd to imitate him 
in his Philoſophy : I brought the Romans 
acquainted with it, and was the firſt who 
introduced that manner of Writing a- 
mongſt em. In ſhort, I endeavoured as 
much as poſſibly I cou'd to join Elo- 
2 and Philoſophy together in the 

ame Perſon, 


. mn D. And 
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D. And ſo you believe that you have 


2 been a very great Philoſopher ? 


C. Heis a Philoſopher 1 who loves Wiſ- 
dom, and. endeavours to make himſelf 
learn'd and virtuous ; and, without Va- 
nity, I think that I deſerve the Title. 

D. Of an Orator, you do; for. you 
have been the moſt famous of your Na- 
tion, and even the Greeks who liv'd in 

our time admired you: but for that of a 
Philoſopher, you muſt pardon me, tis 
not ſo eafily acquir'd. 

C. You don't know how much alte 
it coſt me, my daily Toils, and nightly 
Watchings, my Meditations, the Books 
which I have read, the Maſters whom I 
have attended, and the Treatiſes which I 
have written. 

D. All this does not make you a Phi- 
loſopher. ES 

C. What will then? 

BD. Yon muſt do what you Weser 
fad of Cato, Rudy Philoſophy, not barely 
with a deſign to difcover the Truth of 
Things, and to be able to argue as moſt 
Men do, but to practiſe it alſo. 

C. And did not I do it? did not I live 
up to the Doctrines of Plato and Aviftutl 

which I had embraced. _ 

D. Let A: iftotle alone; perhaps I can- 
not allow of his being a Philolopher ; 1 


can entertain no great Opinion of a Gre- 
cial 
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dan always engaged to a King, nay to | 
Philip; and as for the Maxims of Plate, 
I'll maintain that you never follow'd them. 
C. During my Youth, and even the 
greateſt part of my days, I muſt. confeſs 
that I led the active and laborious Life of 
thoſe whom Plato calls Politiczans ; but 
when the State of my Country was chan- 
ged, and I eould no Puget: be uſeful to it 
by being at the Helm of Affairs, I en- 
deavoured to ſerve it by my Knowledge 
of the Sciences ; and for that purpoſe re- 
tired to my Country-Seat, and ſpent my 


time in the Contemplation and Study of. 


Truth. 
D. That is to ſay, Philoſophy was 
your Piſaler, and when you cou'd no 


longer have any Share in the Adminiſtra- 


tion, you endeavoured to diſtinguiſh your 
ſelf by your Learning; ſo that twas your 
own Glory, more than Virtue, that you 
aim 'd at. 

C. To ſpeak the truth, I always. loyd | 
Glory as che neceſſary conſequence of 
Virtue, 

D. Rather ſay, you coveted a great deal 
of Glory, and very little Virtue. 

C. What grounds have you for Judging 


ſo ill of me? 
D. Your own Orations; for at the 


flame time that you ſet up for a Philoſo- 


Pher, did not you make thoſe fine Spee- 
* 
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ches, in which you flatter'd your Tyrant 
| Caſar more groſly, than ever Philip was 
flatter'd by his Slaves? and yet it is very 
well known how little you lov'd him: and 
this, your Letters written during his 
Life-time to Atticus, and produced after 
his Death, ſufficiently ſhew'd. 3 
C. "Tis abſolutely neceſſary to ſuit 
one's ſelf to the Times, and to ſooth a- 
Tyrant, leſt he ſhould grow more tyran- 
nical. 7 | 
D. Spoken like an excellent Orator, 
but very poorly for a Philoſopher | But 
pray now what came of your Philoſophy 
after Cæſars Death? What was it that 
obliged you to engage yourſelf in State- 
Affairs again? _ | 
C. The Roman People, who look'd on 
me as on the only Prop and Defence of 
their Country. a | 
D. Your Vanity perſuaded you fo, and 
made you at laſt the Bubble of a young 
Fellow. But to return to the Point; you 
have always been an Orator, never a 
Philoſopher. „ . 
C. And was you ever any thing elſe ? 
D. No, nor never pretended to it; I 
deceived no body, for I was ſoon ſenſible 
that I muſt take to the Study of Rhetorick 
or Philoſophy; either of em was ſufficient 
to employ a Man's time. A Thirſt of Glo- 
ry always ſway'd me, and I thought 7 a 
_ | ny 
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fine thing to govern a whole People by my 
Eloquence; and when I was ohly a Citi- 
zen, and a Tradeſman's Son, to be able 
to reſiſt the Power of Philip: I had a 
ralue for the Liberty of Greece, and for 
the Publick Weal; but I muſt confeſs 
that I had a greater value for myſelf, 
and was very ſenſible of the Pleaſure of 
receiving a Garland on the publick Thea- 
tre, and of having my Statue erected. 
with a beautiful Inſcription. Now I can 
behold things in a quite different Light, 
and ,am convinced of the truth of what 
Herates ſaid to Gorgias, That Eloquence was 
wt ſo fine a thing as he thought, ſhou'd it even 


gain its End, and make a Man abſo uus 


Maſter of the Commonwealth, This is a 
Pitch we both arriv d at, yet acknowledge 
the truth, we neither of us were the hap- 
pier for it. 5 
C. Our Lives, I own, have been filled 
with Toils and Dangers ; ſcarce had I 
pleaded for Roſcius, when I was obliged 
to fly into Greece to avoid Sy/a's Anger. 
The Accuſation of Verres alſo rais'd me 
up a great many Enemies. During my 
Conſulſhip, the time of my greaceſt Glo- 
y, I was expoſed to the greateſt Toils, 
and greateſt Dangers. Several times my 
Life was manifeſtly hazarded, and the 
Hatred that I then dr&w upon me, ended 
n my Exile. In ſhort, my Eloquence 
5 caus d 
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caus'd my Death, and had I not em- 
ploy'd. it ſo. much againſt Authority, I 


of your Misforrunes, *twou'd be in vain 
to recall em to mind; but I think we 
may both blame the Deſtinies, or rather 
our hard Fortunes which brought us into 
the World in ſo corrupt an Age, that we 
cou'd neither reform our Republicks, nor 
prevent their Ruins. WV 
D. Our Judgments, not our Fortunes, 
are to be blamed, we undertook an im- 
poſſible thing; for it was not the People 
who fore d us to take the Adminiſtration 
of Affairs upon ourſelyes, nor did our 
Births engage us in it. I can forgive a 
Prince who is born te the Throne, for 
governing a State which the Gods hare 
entruſted to his Care, as well as poſſibly 
he can, becauſe by his Birth he is obliged 
to do it : nor can he diſengage himſelf, 
let the State be in ever ſo bad a Condi- 
tion. But a private Man ought to think 
of nothing but governing himſelf and his 
Family; he ought never to covet Publick I ten 
Offices, or endeavour to attain em. I us 
they force em upon him, he may accept il tru 
of em for the Love he bears his Country. its 
But as ſoon as his Hands are tied up from Ml pol 
doing Good, and that his Citizens will WM cul 
neither be governed by Law nor Reaſon, I. 
ha ought to return to bis own. | cy 
8 tation, 


\ 


| fortunes which he cannot prevent. 


n. Station, and deplore thoſe publick Miſ- 


8 C So in your reckoning my Friend 
m Dunponius Atticus was wiſer than myſelf, 
"© or eren than Cato whom we have ſo much 


cry'd up. 


70 D. Doubtleſs Atticus was a true Philo- 


0 ſopher: Cato was too obſtinately bent 
or upon the redrefſing the Grievances of a 


eople who at the fame time were reſol- 
„ed to loſe their Liberties, and you too 


4 alily yielded to the Fortune of Caſar ; at 
* WW 'caſt you did not preſerve your Diguity as 
you ought to have done. ts 


© (end a noble Gift of the Gods? ä 
* D. If you conſider it in itſelf, it is a 
© I fne thing, but often corrupted in the uſe 


Paſſions of the People, and gratifying our 
own : and what elſe did we, when we de- 


1 have our Paſſions and Intereſts obliged. 
ss to fin againſt Juſtice and Truth? The 


its faireſt Light, and to incline others to 
follow their greateſt Intereſt ; that is, to 
cultivate Juſtice and all other Vertues. 
This is the Uſe that Plato has made - 


— 
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C But is not Eloquence a fine thing, 5 
of it, when employ'd in flattering the 
claimed with ſo many bitter Invectives, I 


againſt Midias or Eſchinus, and you a- 


true Uſe of Eloquence is to ſet Truth in 
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his Eloquence, and in which neither of us 
has follow” d his 3 


8e WIe 8 


DIALOGUE XXXI. 
Cyriolamus, Cami Bus. 


Men are not born independent of, but ſubjef 
to the Laws of the Country in which they 
are born and bred, and have, during their 
. been protected. 


Or. O U have been ſenſible of the 


Ingratitude of your Country, as 


well as myſelf: How fooliſh a thing it is 


to ſerve a uſeleſs People? Confeſs this 


freely, and excuſe thoſe who grow impa- 
tient. 

Ca. T cannot excuſe thoſe who riſe up 
in Arms againſt their own Country ; we 
may retire, give way to. Injuſtice, and 


wait for more favourable times, but tis 


impious to take up Arms againſt our 
Mother. 


Cor. Thoſe fine Names of Mother, and 
of Country, are nothing but mere Names 
Men are born free and independent. So- 
cieties, with their ſeveral Subordinations 
and Polities, are nothing. but human In- 
en, Which never can deſtroy Man's 
. eſſential 


— 


cd 
— 


—_— JO „. 22 


18 


us 


as 


eſſential Liberty. It tne Society to which 
we belong, grows unjuſt and faithlefs, 
we no longer depend upon't, but are 
again reſtored to our own natural Free- 
dom, and are at liberty to chuſe another 
Society more reaſonable than the former, 
where we may enjoy ſome Repoſe, as a 
Traveller who goes from Tow to Town 


as his Humour and Convenience dire&s 


him. All theſe fine Ideas of one's Coun- 
try, were firſt implanted by inſinuating 
ambitious Minds, who are deſirous of 
lording it over others. Our Legiſlators 
wou'd perſuade us ſtrange things, but 


for all this we muſt {till have recourſe to 


natural Right, which makes every Man 
free and independent.; for each Man, be- 
ing born in this State of Independence on 
any other, pawns his Liberty, and enters 


into a Society of Men, upon condition 


that he ſhall be juſtly dealt by. When 
the Society fails in the execution of this 
Condition, that private Man is again re- 
ſtor'd to his Freedom, and the whole 
Earth belongs to him as well as to any 
other; he has nothing to do, but to pre- 
ſerve himſelf from the Invaſion of any 
ſuperior Power, and to enjoy his Liberty. 

Cam. So, ſince your Deſcent hither, you 
are grown a ſubtle Philoſopher; they 
lay, that whilſt among the Living, you 
were not ſo much addicted to Arguing : 


But 
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"M0 But are you not ſenſible of your Error? 
i  —© This Covenant with a Society may be 
f ſomewhat probable, when a Man chuſes 
1 a Country to live in; and yet he is liable 
N to be puniſh'd by the Laws of that Nx 
3 tion, provided he be admitted into the 
BY Society, and deviates from the Cuſtoms 
and Morals of their Republick : but Chil. 
. dren who are born in a Country, are not 
at their liberty to chuſe one; the Gods 
have given them one, or rather have given 
them to ſuch a Society of Men, which 
is their Country; that this Country may 
poſſeſs em, govern em, reward 'em, or 
puniſh em, as her own Children. Tis 
neither Choice, Polity, Art, nor any ar- 
bĩtrary Inſtitution which makes Children 
| fubje& to their Fathers, tis Nature's 
Work. 'The Parents, join'd together, 
form this Country, and they have an ab- 
ſolute Authority over the Children whom 
they have brought into the World. Date 

you doubt of this Trath> 

Cor. Ves, I dare; tho a Man be my 
Father, I am a Man as well as he is, and 
by the eſſential Rules of Humanity, 3s 
free as he is: T ought to be grateful to 
him, and bear him reſpect; but however 
Nature has not made me dependent on 
him. „ WI 
Cam. Fine Rules you lay down here alf 
for Virtue; every one muſt live 5 or 
| ing 
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ding to his Fancy, and there will no lon- 
ger be any Polity, Safety, Subordination, 
hx'd Society, or ſtable Principles for the 
eſtabliſhing of Morals upon Earth. 
Cr. There will ſtill be Reaſon and 
Virtue impreſs'd by nature upon the 
Hearts of Men; if they make an ill ufe 
of their Liberty, fo much the worſe for 
them : but tho their Liberties, once abu- 
ſd, may turn to Licentioufneſs, yet it is 
very certain that by Nature they are free. 
Cam. That I acknowledge; but you 
muſt own, at the ſame time, that the 
wiſeſt of Men, having been made ſenſible 
of the Inconvenience of ſuch a Liberty, 
and that there would be as many fantaſti- 


cal Governtnents, as ill-contriv'd Head- 


pieces, have thought it abſolutely neceſ- 


fary to the Peace of Mankind, that the 


People every Where ſhou'd be ſubje& to 
Laws. Is it not true that there is a Re- 


gulation which viſe Men, in all Coun- 


tries, have made for the Foundation of 
. N 
Or. A . HE 
6 Cam. And ſuch a Regulation is neceſ- 
ary. SY 
Ur. Ii ne IS 
Cam. And this Regulation is not only 
wiſe, juſt, and neceſſary in itfelf, but 
alſo authorized by the univerſal Conſent, 
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or at leaſt, by the major Part of Mankind. 
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If it be thus neceſſary to numan Life, 
there are none but untoward and unres. 
ſonable Men, who will ofler to reject It, 

Cor. I own it, but however cis arbi- 
trary. 

Cam. Whatever is 1 to Society, 
to the Publick Peace, and to the Safety 
of Mankind; whatever Reaſon nece:. arily 
requires, maſt be founded in the Reato- 
nableneſs of, Nature, and is not arbitra- 
ry: this Subordination is not therefore 
an Invention fit only to amuſe weak 
Minds, but on the other hand is a ne- 
ceſſary Band, which Reaſon ſupplies us 
with for regulating, pacitying, and uni- 
ting Men together. Reaſon, therefore, 
Which is the true Nature of reaſonable 
Creatures, requires that we ſhou'd be 
ſubject to Laws, and to certain Men, 
who ſupply the place of the firſt Legilla 
tors, whom they muſt obey, and with 
whom they ought to concur for their 
common Intereſt; and to ſupply the Pub- 
lick Neceſſities, and never to make uſe of 

their Liberty but according to the Dic- 
| rates of Reaſon, to eſtabliſh and confirm 
Society: Such a one is what I call a good 
Citizen, loves his Country, and is firm 
to the Intereſt of the Commonwealth. 

Cor. You accuſe me of Subtlety, and 


yer argue n more Wü than I did. 
Cam. In- 
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Cam, Indeed, I don't; but we'll return, - 
} you pleaſe, to Particulars. By which 

of my Propoſitions did I over-reach you ? 
[| ſaid that Reaſon was the Nature of 


rbi- 

Man; is that true? 
ety, . © Doubtleſs it is. | 
fety Cam. Man 1s not at liberty to act | 
ily ainſt the Dictates of Reaſon. What 
foe — you to object to that! . 
tra- Cor. Nothing at all. 
=_ Cam. Reaſon obliges us to live in Socie- 
eak ties, and conſequently 1 in Subordination ; 
ne- does i It not? 
uſ Cor. T am as ſenlible of thas as you are. 
uni- Cam. We muſt therefore have fix d 
ore, Rules for the Behaviour of ſuch Societies, 
able which Rules are call'd Laws; and we 
be nuſt have Men for the Guardians of theſe 
len, Laws, call d Magiſtrates, to puniſh thoſe 
i- who violate 'em, otherwiſe we ſhou'd 
with have as many arbitrary Governments, as 
heir there are different Humours in a State; 
dub- and the moſt ill-contriv'd Head- pieces, 
ſe of Mvould- be the firſt that ſhou'd endeavour 
Dic- Jo overturn Laws and Morals, and to 
firm Neovern, or at leaſt to live, according to 
00d their own fantaſtic Inclinations. 
arm Cor. All this is evident. 
0 Cam. Tis but reaſonable, therefore, i in 
and i Nature, that we ſhou'd make our Liber- 


ties ſubje& to the Laws and Magiſtrates | 
In- Wot that Society in which we live. 


=o. Gr. This 
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Cor. This is undeniable; but then we 

may quit this Society. 
Cam. If every one has the liberty of 
- quitting that of which he was born a 
Member, in a very little time there 
would be no ſuch thing as a well diſci- 
plin'd Society left. 

Cor. Why fo? 

Cam. I'll 5 you: the number 4 miſ- 
chievous Heads is much the greater, and 
if they cou'd ſhake off the Yoke of their 
Country, they would go ſomewhere where 
they might live without Laws or Rules: 
and this greater number thinking them- 
ſelves independent, would ſhake off all 
Authority wherever they came ; nay, they 
wou'd go out of their Country to ſeek 
Aid and Aſſiſtance againſt their own 
Country, and from that time forwards, 
there would be no ſuch thing as a con- 
ſtant and ſettled Society of People; and 
thus you wou'd deſtroy all Laws, and 
even Society itſelf (which, as yourſelf 
confeſs, Reaſon inclines us to) that you 
might indulge an immoderate Liberty, or 
rather the Licentiouſneſs of - Fools and 
Villains, who never think that they are 
free, unleſs they may unpuniſh'd bid de- 
| fiance to Reaſon and the Laws. 

Cor. I now perceive the Scope of your 


Argument, and _ to reliſh it. 
1 7 Cam. Add 


S e 


2 


Cam. Add to this, that the Founda- 
tion of Laws, and of a Republick, were 
afterwards authoriz'd by the common 
Conſent, and univerſal Practice of Man- 
kind, ſome few wild and barbarous Peo- 
ple excepted ; and thus Mankind in ge- 
neral have, for theſe ſeveral Ages, found 
themſelves under an abſolute Neceſſity of 
ſubjecting themſelves to the Laws; and 
even Fools and Villains, who are not en- 
tirely harden'd in their Folly and Villa- 
ny, are ſenſible of this Neceſſity, of li- 
ving in Societies, and being ſubject to 
the Laws. „ 
Cor. I underſtand you; you would have 
this Right of your Country ſo ſacred and 
inviolable, that we muſt not dare to take, 
up Arms againſt her. be, 

Cam. Tis not I alone, but even Na- 
ture's (elf that would have it. What 
Motions did you feel in your Heart, 
when Volumnia your Mother, and Vetturia 
your Wife, ſpoke to you in behalf 'of 
Rome ? Vb 5 
| Cir. Nature pleaded for my Mother, 
but not for Rome. 85 
Cam. But your Mother pleaded for 
Rome, and Nature for your Mother. 
Theſe are the natural Bands which bind 
us to our Country. Could you attack 
the City of your Mother, of your Friends 
and Relations, without yiolating the 

NN 2 Rights 
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nion, Without 'ſo much as taking Time | 
to refle& upon it. 
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Rights of Nature? I don't deſire that 
you ſhould enter into any Argument up- 
on the matter, but tell me your Opi- 


Cor. True, we act againſt the Didates 
of Nature, every time we take up Arms 

againſt our Country ; but if it be not 
permitted us to attack it, at leaſt you 
muſt acknowledge, that we may leave it 
whenever it proves unjuſt and ungrateful 
to us. 

Cam. No, that's what I'll never ac- 
knowledge: If ſhe caſts us out from her 
Boſom, we may go ſeek an Aſylum ſome- 
where elſe. If ſhe commands us to leave 
her, we muſt obey ; yet when at a di- 
ſtance from her, we muſt reſpect her, 
wiſh for her Welfare, and be ready to re- 
turn whenever ſhe recalls us, and to die 
in her Defence. 

Cor. Pray now, where did you get all 
theſe Ideas of Heroiſm ? when my Coun- 

try has forſaken me, the Contract be- 
twixt us is broke of courſe, I may for- 
ſake her alſo, and no longer owe her any 
thing. 

Com. You have forgotten that we take 
our Country for our Parents, and that 
the Laws have an Authority over us, 
| without which, there would be no ſuch 

| | thing 
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thing as a fix'd and ſettled Society pp- 


on the Face of the Earth. _ 1 
Cor. True, I acknowledge that this 


Society in which we were born, nou- 


riſh'd and educated, and which in its 
Boſom bears our Friends and Relations, 
ought to be look'd upon as our true 
Mother. I will own that we ought to 
pay her the ſame Reſpects we would do 
to a Mother; but—— Je 
Cam. If my Mother had forſaken me; 
and us'd me 1ll, muſt I find her our, and 
beat her? | 5 


Cor. No, but you might 


Cam. What? förſake her, and deſpiſe 
her, though ſhe ſhould return and ſhew- 
a hearty Sorrow for her ill Uſage? 

Cor. No. 5 

Cam. We ought always then to be 
ready to re- aſſume the natural Love for 
our Country, or rather we ought never 
to loſe it, but fly to her Service, as often 
as ſhe gives us an Opportunity. . 

Cor. I own that what you ſay is very 


juſt ; but when a Man has been highly 


provok'd, nor Pride, nor a Deſire af Re- 
venge will permit him ſeriouſly to reflect. 
The haughty Roman People trod on the 
Necks of the Patricians; this was an Af- 
front T could not bear with, and the 
People being enrag'd, forc'd me to ſeek 


a Refuge amongſt the Volſcii; there my 


N 3 „ _- 
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own Reſentment, and a Deſire of being 
eſteem'd by theſe Enemies of the Roman, 
forc'd me to take up Arms againſt my 
_ own Country: but now you have con- 
vinc'd me, that I ought quietly to hare 
ſuffer'd my Misfortunes 

Cam. We have the Shades of ſever! 
Heroes amongſt us, who have done what 
I tell you. Them ſtocles having offended 
ſo far as to go into Perfia, choſe rather to 
poiſon himſelf by drinking the Blood of 
Bulls, than to ſerve the King of Perſia 
againſt the Atheniaus. Scipio having over- 


come all Africa, and being ill us'd at 


Rome, becauſe his Brother was accus'd of 
having been corrupted in the War againſt 
Antiochus, retir'd to Linternum, where he 
ſpent the reſt of his Days in Solitude, 
not able to live in the midſt of his un- 
rateful Country; yet reſolv'd never to 
violate that Fidelity he ow'd her. This 
he himſelf has inform'd us of, ſince his 
coming down here. 3 5 

Cor. You quote the Examples of other 
Men, and take no notice of your own, 
which is the moſt beautiful of em. 

Cam. I own that the Injuſtice of the 


Romans had render'd me entirely uſeleſs, 
the other Generals were alſo depriv'd of 


Authority; nothing was thought of but 
how to flatter the People, and you know 
how dangerous 'tis for a Government, 


that 


— 
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that its Rulers ſhould always be fed up 
with flattering and imaginary Hopes. 

Suddenly the Gauls, with whom the Ro- 
nan had broke their Words, roſe up, 
and defeated *em in the Battle of Alia; 
had they made uſe of their Victory, and 
purſu'd our Soldiers, Rome had been no 
more. You know how the Youth retir'd 
to the Capitol, and the Senators ſeating 
themſelves in their Sedes Curiales were 
ſlain, I need not tell you the reſt of 
the Story, which you have fo often heard. 
Had not I at that time ſtifled all my 
Reſentment, to ſave my Country, it 
had infallibly periſh'd. I was at Ardea, 

when the fatal News was brought me, 

and I perſuaded the Ardeate to take up 
Arms. By my Spies I was inform'd that 
the Gauls believing themſelves Maſters of 
every thing, were buried in Riot and 
Drunkenneſs. I ſurpriz'd 'em by Night, 
and made an horrid Slaughter amongſt 
'em. Then the Romans, like Men a- 
waken'd out of a long Dream, ſent to 
me, deſiring that I would be their Ge- 
neral ; to this 1 anſwer'd, that they 
could not repreſent their Country, nor 
would I acknowledge em as ſuch, and 
that I muſt wait for the Orders of the 
young Patricians, in the Capitol, Who 
were the true Body of the Common 
wealth, without whoſe Commands I could 
N. +. | not 
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not put my ſelf at the Head of thei 
Forces. Upon this, thoſe who were in 
the Capitol choſe me their Dictator 
Mean while, the Gauls were waſted by 
contagious Diſtempers, before the Cap: 
tol, for the Space of ſeven Months, and 
at length a Peace was concluded, and the 
Beſieged were weighing the Money they 
were to give the Beſiegers, on condition 
that they ſhould with-draw. Juſt at that 
inſtant I arriv'd ; *tis with our Steel, not 
our Gold, that we preſerve our Towns: 
cry'd I, Avaunt,. be gone. 'They were 
ſurpriz'd, and the next Day rais'd their 
Siege; I fell upon 'em in their Retreat, 
and cut 'em to pieces. 


S S 8 8 8 8 8 8 S 8 88 
DIALOGUE XXXII. 
Camillus, Fabius Maximus. 


Generoſity and punctual Honeſty, are of more 
Service in Polities, than any Subtlety and 
Exaſion. F 


Fab. HE three Judges muſt now de- 
5 cide our Rank, ſince you are 
reſolved not to give way to me. They 
muſt decide, and I believe 'em juſt e- 
nough to prefer the heroick Actions of 
the Punick War, when the Republick 
| | Vas 


Ve 


id 
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was powerful, and admir'd by the molt 
diſtant Nations, to all thoſe little Com- 
bats, fought in 'the Infancy of Rome, juſt 
at the City-Gates. 

C. Twill be no difficult matter for 
'em * decide between a Roman, who has 
been five times Dictator, though never 
Conſul, who has triumph'd four times, 
and deſery d the Name of the ſecond 
Founder of Rome; and another Roman, 
who has never done any thing, but art- 
fully ſpun out his time, and fed before 
Hannibal. 

E. I have deſerv'd that Title of ſecond 
Founder of Rome, far better than ever 
you did; for Hannibal, and all the Car- 
thaginian Powers, from which I deliver'd 
Reme, was far more to be fear'd, than 
the Incurſions of a tew Barbarians, whom 
you have ſcatter'd. You'll ſcarce find 
your ſelf able to make the taking of the 


| Village of the Veii, equal to the ſubdu- 


ing Tarentum, that ſecond Lacedemon, and 
of which it was a Colony. 

C. The Siege of the Veii was of more 
Importance to the Romans, than that of 
Tarentum ; we muſt not judge of it by 
the Bigneſs, but rhe- Miſchief it was able : 
to do: 9 the Veii were ſtronger in 
proportion for Rome, in its Infancy, than 
thoſe of Tarentum were for Rome, When 
rock, d with Proſperity and Power. 
Ns F. But 
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F. But you were ten Years in takin 
this lirtle Village, the Siege laſted as long | 
as that of Troy; and therefore after its be- 
ing ſubdued, you enter'd Rome in a tri- 
umphant Chariot drawn by ſix white 
Horſes: you Was obliged too to make 
Vows to the Gods for your Succeſs ; you 
promiſed 'em a 'T'ythe of the Booty. Up- 
on this Promiſe they deliver'd it up to 
you; but as ſoon as 'twas taken, you for- 
got your Vows, and your Benefactor, 
and order'd the Soldiers to plunder the 
"Town, tho the Gods had the firſt right 
to it. | 
C. Such Faults are not committed 
with any Deſign, but in the Hurry and 
Heat of a Victory, we are apt to forget; 
however the Reman Ladies paid my Vo, 
they gave all their Gold and Jewels to 
have a golden Cup made of the Weight of 
eight Talents, which was offer'd up in 
the Temple of Delos, and for this reaſon 
the Senate order'd, that when any of 
theſe Ladies died, their Panegyrick ſhou'd 
be publickly pronounc'd. 
F. Their Panegyrick, I grant; but not 
yours, for you broke the Vow, and they 
paid it. Es 
C. No body can object any thing to 
my Honeſty, I have given too a good 
proof of ii. | 


F. So, 
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F. So, the Schoolmaſter ſo often and 
ſo often talk'd of, is a going to be brought 
in now. . 8 

C You need not make a Jeſt of it, the 
Action redounds very much to my Ho- 
nour. The Phalerians, after the Manner 
of the Greeks, had a learned Man to in- 
ſtruct all their Children together, that 
Society, Emulation, and the State- Max- 
ims which were taught, might make em 
as much, or more the Children of the 
Commonwealth, than they were of their 
own Parents. This treacherous Ma- 
ſter, came and deliver'd all the Phaleri- 
an Youth into my hands. How eaſy 
had it been for me to have conquer'd 
this People, having ſuch precious Pled- 
ges in my power! But I did not act in 
this Caſe, hike thoſe, who have but a 
ſmall ſhare of Honeſty, and love the 
Treaſon, though they hate the Traytor: 
I loath'd em both, and ordering the Li- 
&ors to tear the Schoolmaſter's Clothes 
from off his Back, and tye his Hands 


behind him; I fill'd the Children's Hands 


with Rods, and made /em whip their Ma- 
iter back again into their City. | 
F. I muſt confeſs, that this was a no- 


ble Action, and a greater Glory to you, 


than the Conqueſt of your little Village. 
C. But the Conſequence of this Acti- 


on, proves the Utility of Virtue, and 


ſhews - 
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ſhews that Generoſity is often of greater 
Service than Policy and Cunning. 

F. What, I ſuppoſe that the Phalerian; 
mov'd with this Action, ſent you Ambaſ. 
ſadors, yielding themſelves and their Cj- 
. ty to your Diſcretion, ſaying, that they 
could do nothing more for the Advantage 
of their Country, than ſubmitting it to 
ſo juſt a Man, and who deteſted every 

thing that was criminal. 

C. True, they did; but I ſent the 
Ambaſſadors to Rome, that the Senate 
might give what Orders they pleas'd in 
this Affair. — i 
F. You apprehended the Jealouſy and 
Envy of your Fellow-Citizens. 

C. Had I not reaſon ſo to do? The 
greater our Virtues, the ſooner People 
are jealous of us; beſides, ſuch a Defe- 
rence was due to the Republick, but 
they refus'd to make any Deciſion, and 


ſent the Ambaſſadors to me, that I might 


end the Buſineſs as generouſly as I had 
begun it. I left the Phalerians the Liber- 
ty of governing themſelves, according to 
their own Laws, and concluded a Peace 
with them, which in it ſelf was juſt and 
honourable for them. . 
F. I have heard that your Army was 
highly provok'd at this Peace, for the 
Soldiers were in hopes of a large Plun- 


der. 
| C. Was 


; 
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C. Was it not my Buſineſs to prefer 
the Glory of Rome, and my own Ho- 
nour, to the ſordid Avarice of my Sol- 


diers ? 
F. Certainly it was; but to return to 


our Purpoſe, you don't know perhaps 


that I have given greater Proofs of my 
Honeſty, than ever you did in the School- - 
maſter's Buſineſs? 

C. Why really 1 neither know i it nor 
believe 1t. 

F. I ed with Ma for the 
Exchange of Priſoners, and that of which 
Side ſoever the greater number ſhould 
be, the other Party ſhould pay two hun- 


dred and fifty Drachmas, for the Ranſom 


of each Man. The Exchange finiſh'd, 


the Carthaginians had two hundred and 


fifty Romans, whoſe Ranſoms were to 
be "odd the Senate diſlik d the Trea- 


ty, and refus'd the Payment: upon this, 


I ſent my Son to Rome, to ſell my Eftate, 
and WAR my own Money paid the Ran- 
ſom. Your Generoſity the whole Com- 
monwealth ſtood to, mine was at my 


own Coſt ; what you did, you did with _ 


the Conſine of the muß what I did, 
was done even in oppoſition to it. 

C. *Tis an eaſy matter for a Man, 
with the leaſt ſpark of Generoſity, to 
purchaſe ſo much Glory for ſuch a trifling 
Sum: my Generoſity \ was ſhewn, in ſa- 


_ ving 
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ving my ungrateful Country ; had. it not 
been for me, the Gault would not hate 
left you a Rome to defend. Bur let us 90 
and ſeek for Minos, he'll decide our 
Rank, and put an end to this Conteſt. 
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D IAL SiS bn XXXII. 
Fabius Maximus, Hannibal. 


A Gmeral ought to ſacrifice his own Repu- 
tation to the publick Safety. 


Han. J Have made you ſpend many an 


unquiet Day and reſtleſs Night. 

F. I own it, but 1 have had my Re- 
venge. 

l Not too muchof that neither, you did 
nothing but fly before me, encampꝰ d your 
ſelf in inacceſſible Places, and on the tops 
of Mountains, which reach d the Clouds. 
Such She ws of Fear did not at all add to 
the Roman Honour. 

F. The main Chance is always to be 
minded: after the loſs of ſo many Bat- 
tles, to hazard another Combat, was to 
hazard the whole Commonwealth; our 
Troops wanted to take breath, and freſh 
Courage; they muſt be accuſtomed to 
your Arme, to your Elephants, and to 
| | your 
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your Stratagems; and you mult be left 


Pleaſures of Capua. | | 
H. But this Cowardice of yours was a 
diſhonour to you ; a fine ſhifc for a Ge- 
neral to ſave himſelf on the Top of the 
9% Wl moſt craggy Rocks, and make his Troops 
climb up to the Clouds! Becauſe he has 
been unfortunate, muſt he, like a Hare, 
fly from his own Shadow ? This was 
encrealing the Cowardice of your Sol- 
diers, and giving new Courage to mine. 


: F. Iwas far better by this Sew of 
Cowardice to diſhonour myſelf, than to 


have the Flower of the Roman Youth cut 


"uy to pieces, as Terentius Varro had at Can- 


ze: but nothing diſhonours a General 
F which can be of ſervice to the Safety of 
his Country, or the rendring an Enemy's 
d Victory uſeleſs to him. The World will 
r WW fee that he has prefer d the publick Safety 


to waſte your Strength, and ſoften in the 


4 
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s to his own Honour, which is far dearer 
b to him than Life; and this Sacrifice of 
his Honour, is the greateſt Honour he 


, ſo ſhort ſighted, that they cannot ſee the 
| Advantage of this dilatory way of carry- 
ing on a War. Let thoſe who can only 
ſee juſt what's preſent, talk as they pleaſe. 
When your Patience ſhall have met with 
| IS 


can acquire. Nor, after all, is his Honour 
here call'd into queſtion, 'tis only expo- 
| fed by a few ſuperficial Criticks, who are 
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its defired- Succeſs, thoſe who before 


condemn'd you moſt, will be the firſt and 
loudeſt in your Praiſe': for they judge of 
Things by their Succeſs only. 

H. But what would you have had your 
Allies think of the matter all this while! 

F. Juſt what they pleaſed, provided I 
ſaved Rome; J was ſure then, at length, 
when I had prevailed over you, I ſhou” 4 
be cleared again. 

H. Over me! you never had that Ho- 
nour yet; I ſhew'd that in Stratagems of 
War I was yet able to undermine you: 
for tying ſome Fire upon the Horns of a 
great number of Oxen, I broke up my 
Camp by night, whilſt you imagin'd that 
it almoſt join'd yours. 


F. Such Stratagems may ſurprize the 


World, but cannot decide this Buſineſs : 


however, you dare not diſown but that I 


weaken'd you, took our Towns again, 
and raiſed the Roman Forces from their 
ſinking State; and had not the younger 


Scipio robb'd me of the Glory, I wou'd 


have driven you out of Haly : but Scipio 


cou'd not have done it, had not Rome 


been ſaved by the Prudence of Fabius. 
Then do not any longer laugh at a Man, 
Who, by withdrawing @ little from you, 


has made you abandon Tah, and ruin'd 
Carthage. There's no Neceſſity for ſur- 


prizing People with a ſplendid and ad- 
| | vantageous 
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vantageous Beginning, the main of the 


Buſineſs is to make a good End. 


F 


"DIALOGUE xx. 


Rhadamanthus, Cato the Cenſor, 
and Scipio Africanus. 


The greateſt Virtues are tainted by a moroſe 
54 and burning Temper. 
R. HAT old Roman art thou? I 
don't like thy Phyz at all, your 
Looks are hard and crabbed, and I be- 
lieve youwerecarrotty-pated whilſt young; 


certainly you muſt be above a hundrec 
Years old when you died. # 


C. I was but fourſcore and ten, and 
thought my Life very ſhort, for I was 
pleated with Life, and enjoy 'd my Health 
perfectly well: my Name is Cato, did you 
never hear any mention made of my Wiſ- 
dom, and of my Courage againſt the 
Wenn! 4+. 3 „ 

R. You are the ſame, I believe, by the 
Deſcription that has been given me of 
you, always ready to boaſt yourſelf, and 
to ſnarl at other Men. Burt there is a 
Diſpute between you and the great Scipio, 
who conquer'd Hannibal, Scipio, come for- 
ward, I intend to decide your old Con- 
= _ ._. rroverly, 
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troverſy, and let each Man plead his own 
Cauſe. TO og 

S. I have reaſon to complain of Cato“ 
miſchievous Jealouſy, unworthy a Man 
of his Character. He made himſelf Fr 
bius's Friend, only with a deſign to 
thwart me, and they oppos'd my paſſing 


wealth, as he did his Cottage, and gain- 
ing cheap Victories. He could not fee 
that Fabiuss Deſigns would never have 
ſucceeded, and that Hannibal was not to 
be driven out thus from Haly. That 
General knew how to live there, at the 

Expence 


na 
into Africa. In their Politicks they were m 
both Cowards, and Fabius was for his od B. 
way of lingering out a War, ſhunning i c: 
the Combat, encamping in the Clouds, Ml 
and waiting till the Enemies had con- tt 
fum'd themſelves. Cato, who through a N 
pedantick Humour loy'd old Folks, ſtuck. n 
to Fabius, and grew jealous: of me, be- 
cauſe I was young and bold. His Ava J] 
rice too, in a great meaſure, prejudic'd Ml ( 
him againſt me: he was for having a 1 a 
War carry'd on frugally, as he planted Ml \ 
his Cabbage; whilſt on the other hand, Ne 
I was for having it waged vigorouſly, ! 
that we might ſoon ſee it gloriouſly con- t 
cluded, and the Coſt over-look'd, the ! 
Advantages acquir'd be only minded. if | 
This was a great Grief to Cato, who ; 
was always for governing the Common- | 
| 


7 


v 
* 


Expence of the Country, and Wuld even 
preſerve Allies in it; he would always 


t0's bare been tranſporting Troops from A- 
lan ea. Had not Nero defeated Aſdrubal, 
Fu- before he join'd his Brother, Fabius the 
to Lingerer had been undone, and Rome, ſo 
ing narrowly preſs'd by ſo powerful an Ene- 
ere my, muſt in proceſs of time have fallen. 
Id hut Cato then could ſee no Neceſſity of 


carrying that War before Carthage, which 
is, Hannibal had brought before Rome. 1 
n- therefore demand Juſtice on Cato, for the 


2 vrongs he has done me, and all my Fa- 


ck. nily. a | 

e C. And I claim the Rewards due to 
4. Juſtice, for having preferr'd the publick 
Good, to your Brother Lucius, Who was 


War, in which your good Fortune ex- 
ceeded your Wiſdom, and return to the 
Purpoſe. Was it not baſe in you, to ex- 
tort the Command of the Army for your 
Brother, who was incapable of it? You 
promis*d to ſerve under, and follow him, 
and in the War againſt Antiochus, you was 


you ſhut your Eyes, left you ſhould ſee 
em; fraternal Fondneſs had blinded you. 
concluded ? Antiochus was defeated, and 


| the F 


a Villain. Let us paſs over this African 


his Tutor. How many violent and un- 
juſt Actions was he then guilty of? but 


S. But was not this War gloriouſly- 


driven from the Coaſts of Aa. He was 


[1 
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the laſt my who could diſpute the ſu- 
preme Power with us. Antiochus over- 
come, all the Kingdoms of the Earth 
came and ſubmitted themſelves to the 
Romans. 
C. Antiochus might have been very de- 
ſtructive to us, had he follow'd the 
Counſels of Hannibal; but he loſt him- 
ſelf in infamous Pleaſures, and in his old 
Age he married a young Grecian. Girl 
_ Philopoemenes was wont to ſay, that had 
he been the Achaian Protector, he would 
have cut all the Army of Aztiochus to pie- 
ces, in the 'Taverns, where he would 
have ſurpriz'd em. *T'was no great dif- 
ficulty for your Brother and you, to o- do 
vercome thoſe Enemies whom Pleaſures MW" 
and Effeminacy had already ſubdu'd. * 
S. However, the Power of Antiochus x 
was formidable. 3 


C. To return to our Purpoſe, did not 4 
your Brother plunder and take away by I 


force? dare you ſay that he acted like 
an honeſt Man ? 1 
S. After my Death, you were cruel e- 
nough, to lay a Fine upon him, and 
would have had him arreſted by the 
Lictors. 1 - 
1 C. He deſerv'd it, and ſo did you too, 
r 
S. I, for my part, knew well enough 
how to behave my ſelf; for when 1 wy 
— tlie 
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iitol, and return the Gods Thanks, for 


more expos'd my ſelf to the Inconſtan- 
cy of Fortune ; but retiring from an un- 
orateful Country, I liv'd at Linternum, in 
a peaceable Solitude, and reſpected by all 
honeſt Men, and, like a Philoſopher, 
waited for the Day of my Death: This 
is what the implacable Cenſor forc'd me 
to do, and of which I demand Juſtice. 


. C. You upbraid me with what re- 
„ dounds moſt to my Honour. I was ſo 
+ {MI juſt, that I never ſpar'd any body, but 


made the moſt illuſtrious Romans tremble. 
I aw how much their Manners were 
daily corrupted, by Pomp and Luxury. 
Do I not deſerve immortal Honours, for 
having driven Lucius Quintius out of the 
Senate-houſe, who had been Conſul, and 


rercame Philip King of Macedon, by rea- 
ſon of his Cruelty, in having a Man 


| tisfy the Curioſity of this Child? 
S. This Action, I own, was juſt, and 


you were too violent againſt every body, 


e People beginning to be byaſs'd againſt 
er. re, inſtead of anſwering the Accuſation, 
+ Wl cry'd out, Come, let us go to the Ca- 


that on a Day like this, I overcame Hanni- 
bal and the Carthaginians. After this, I no 


was Brother to T. O. Haminius, who o- 


you have often puniſh'd the Guilty; but 


and when you had done ſomething that 
| | Was 


* 10 


kill'd, before a little Boy he lov'd, to ſa- 
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was good, boaſted of it in too groſs: 
manner. Do you remember your having 
formerly ſaid, that Rome ow'd you more 


than you ow'd her? Were theſe Words 


worthy a Man of your Gravity? 

R. What can you anſwer, Cato, to 
theſe Reproaches ? 
C. That I upheld the Roman Common- 
wealth, againſt the Softneſs and Luxury 
of the Women who corrupted it ; that | 
made the greateſt Men ſtand in awe df 


the Laws, and that whatever I taught, 


I alſo put in practice: but that the 


Commonwealth did not take my part, 


thus againſt thoſe whom I had. made my 


Enemies, only for her good. As my E 
ſtate in the Country was adjoining to that 


of Manius Lucius, I ſet his Simplicity of 
Manners before me, for an Example for 
my Actions, and Demoſthenes for Elo- 
quence ; and indeed, I was ſoon call d 


the Roman Demoſthenes, I was daily ſeen 


to walk naked with my Slaves, in tilling 


my Land; but do not imagine that this 


Application to Husbandry and Eloquence, 
prevented my being a Warrior: at ſeven- 
teen Years of Age I ſhew'd my Courage 


in the War againſt Hannibal, and when | 


return'd, my Body was cover'd with 


Scars. When I was ſent Pretor into Sa- 


dinia, J aboliſh'd that Luxury which tix 


Pretors before me had introduc'd. I made 
1 | : it 
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it my Buſineſs to eaſe the People, to eſta- 
bliſh a good . Diſcipline, and to refuſe 
Preſents. Being choſen Conſul, I gain'd 
a Victory in Spain, on this Side the 
Betis, againſt the Barbarians. After this 
Victory, I took more Towns in Spain, 
than I remain'd Days in that Kingdom. 

S Intolerable Vanity! but chis piece 
of boaſting ſeveral Shades have already 
jeſtingly told me. However, you ought 
not to talk thus before me, Lam acquain- 
ted with Hain, and your fine Conqueſts 
there. 

C Nothing's more certain than that 
four hundred Towns ſurrender'd much 
about the ſame time; and this 1s more | 
than ever you did. 

S. Carthage it ſelf ende thoſe four 
hundred Villages. 

C. But what will you Gy of my, ARi- | 
on under Maximus Acilius, when I went 
through Precipices, to ſurprize Antiochus 
in the Mountains, between Macedon and 
Theſſaly ? | 

S. I think the Action noble, and it 
would be unjuſt not to commend you 
for't, as Well as for having curb'd many 
wil Cuſtoms ; but your lordid Avarice 
cannot be excus'd. - 

C. You ſay ſo, becauſe you firſt taught 
the Soldiers how to live luxuriouſly ; but 
you muſt remember, that I liv'd in a 

Common 
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Commonwealth, which every day grew 


worſe and worſe. A Fiſh was fold then 
for the ſame Price, that an Ox was 
when firſt I came into publick Employ- 
ments. I own, that things which were 
of no ſervice, ſeem d dear to me, even 
when at the cheapeſt. I often faid to 
the Romans, Of what ſervice is it to you, 
to govern the Nations of the Earth, when 
your own vain and corrupted Women go- 


vern you? was I in the wrong for ſpeak- 


ing thus? there was no Modeſty, no 
Generoſity, and no Honeſty left ; every 
body's Care was how to get Money, 
that they might ſpend it luxuriouſly. I 
was Cenſor, and by my Age and Virtue 
had acquir 4 the Authority; and was it 
not my Buſineſs to ſpeak ? 


S. But to be the general Informer at 


fourſcore and ten, was a fine Trade, was 
1t not? 

C. *T'was the Trade of a Man, who 
150 loſt nothing of his Vigour, or Love 
for the Commonwealth; and who expo- 


ſes himſelf to the Hatred of great Men, 


who would unpuniſn'd commit Difor- 
ders. 

S. But you have been accus'd, as often 
as you accus'd others; I think there 
were ſeventy Accuſations brought againſt 
you, and one of theſe in your eightieth 


Year. 
C. True, 
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G1 True, and I glory in it; for wie- 


ked Men are always cenſuring the virtu- 


ous, who cannot paſs. over ay. Crime of 
theirs. _ 
S. You found it a hard matter to con- 


fate the laſt Accuſations. 


C. I own it; but do you conſider the 
Difficulty of giving an Account of one's 
whole Life, to Men of another Age. I 
was a poor old Man, expoſed to 1 In- 


ſults of the Young, who thought I doat- 


ed, and look'd upon my former Actions 
as fabulous. When I began to rehearſe” 
em, they gaped, and laugh d at e 

at an old Braggadocioo 


S. They were not very much in the 


wrong: but why were you ſo fond of 
cenſuring others, like a Dog, who is al- 
ways dern at every __ that paſſes 
along? 

C1 learn'd much more by correcting 
Fools, than converſing with wife. Men. 
Our Sages had but a {mall ſhare of Wiſ- 
dom, and their Leſſons were but weak 
ones; but the Fools have an entire Por- 
tion of Folly, and tis but looking goon 
em, to know what tis we muſt avoid. 

I know. it; but why were you, 
who had ſuch a ſhare of Wiſdom; fo 
great an Enemy at firſt to the Greeks oh 

C. I fear'd that they would teach us 
more of their Arts, ow: their Wiſdom, 


and 
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and of their diſſolute Manners, than 
their Sciences. I was no Friend to their 
Muſicians, Painters, Poets and Statua- 
ries, whole Arts would ſatisfy Curioſity, 
and enereaſe Voluptuouſneſs. I thought 
ir much better for us to preſerve our 
plain ruſtick and laborious Life, till our 
Lands, talk leſs of Virtue, and practiſe 
It the more. 

S. Why in your old Age ehen did you 
take ſo much trouble in earning the 
Greek Tongue ? 

C. I was at length enchanted by the 


Syren Songs, as well as others, and liſt- 


ned to the Grecian Muſes; but I am 2. 
fraid, that all thoſe Hrtle Greek Sophiſters, 
who come half ſtarvd to Rome, will 
make an end of cotrepribg the Roman 
Morals. | 

8 Nor is your Fear groundleſs; but 
you ought to have apprehended the ſame 
Corruption from your Avarice. 

C. My Avarice! I was a good Hu- 
band, and loth to waſte any thing; but 
my Expences were always too great. 

R. The true Language of a Miſer, 
who ſtill believes himſelf prodigal. 

S. Were you not aſham'd, in your 
old Age, to leave your Husbandry, be- 
cauſe your Fields. and Flocks did not 


bring you a ſufficient Income, and to 
turn 
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turn Uſurer? was this fit for a Cenſor 


todo? Why don't you anſwer me? 


R. You dare not ſpeak, and I plainly 
ſee that you are guilty. This is a nice 


Caſe to pronounce Sentence in, how ſhall 


I reward and puniſh you at once? But be 


this my Sentence: The Services you have 
done the Commonwealth are meritorious, 
but twould be fcandalous to place an 
Uſurer in the Ehſian Fields; you ſhall 
therefore remain at the Gate, and hinder 
others from entering, controul all that 
ſhall come, and be the Cenſor of Hell, 

as you was of Rome; your Pleaſure ſhall 


be plac'd in, criticizing Mankind. Vent 
your Spleen upon L. Scipio, and L. Quin- 
tius, and the reſt of the Dead, who ſhall 


come hither from all Parts of the Uni- 
verſe; Roman Citizens, great Generals, 


Barbarian Kings and Tyrants : : but be- 


ware of Lucius Scipio, 1 x commiſſion him 


to cenſure you without mercy. Here's 
Money for you, lend it the Dead, who 
ſhall not have wherewith to pay Charon s. 


Fare; but if you lend Money in U- 
ſury, Scipio will give me notice of it, 
and I'll puniſh you as the wok infamous 
of Villains. | 
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DIALOGUE XXXV. 
; Hannibal, Scipio. 


So great the ſolid Pleaſure which accompa- 
nies e that * "tis of it ſelf a | Jufficient 


Reward. 
an. WI now meet again, as we 
did in Africa, ſome few Days 
before the Battle of Zama. _ | 
S. True, we do: but our now Cone: 
' rence is far different from our former; 
we can no longer acquire Glory, or gain 
Victories. There is po part of us, but 
a vain empty Shadow remaining, and a 
Remembrance of things paſt, ſomething 
like the Remembrance of a Dream. The 
ſame Gods who have reduc'd Carthage, 
have alſo. reduc d the Conqueror of Car- 
thage to duſt. - 
H Doubtleſs *twas at your Linternum 
Retirement, you learnt to make all cheſe 
philoſophical Reflections. og 
S. Had I not learn'd it there, 1 o | 
here; Death, the moſt of any thing, un- 
deceives us in our Notions of worldly 
Grandeur. 


H. Solitude 


een ! 1 
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H. Solitude and Diſgrace have taught 
you abundance of Wiſdom. = _- 

S. True, they have; but your adverſe 
Fortune has given you the ſame Oppor- 
tunity of improving. You have ſeen Car- 
thage fall, been forc'd to abandon your 
Country, and after having made Rome 
tremble, have been reduc*d to ſeek Relief 
t from Court to Court, and wander up. and 

down a Vagabond in Africk. 

E. I have indeed; but I did not 
abandon my Country, till I could 
no longer be of ſervice to her, or ſhe 
protect me. I left her in order to ſave 

— ber from a total Ruin, and to ſpare my 

Eyes the pain of ſeeing her enſlav d. 

1 On the other hand, you have been forc'd 

t to leave your Country, when in the 

a beight of her Glory ; a Glory ! for which 

g ſhe was indebted to you: how ungrate- 

e ful 1 was! . 

E S. *Tis what we muſt expect from 

- Mankind, let us ſerve em ne er ſo well. 
Thoſe that do good, through an ambi- 


1 tious Morive, are always diſlatisfy'd 3 
e ſooner or later, Fortune will betray *em, 
, and Men prove ungrateful : but when 
db the ſake of Virtue we do good, that 


j- Virtue will ſtill reward us, throug h the 
y ſolid Pleaſure ſhe affords thoſe 5 80 fol- 
low her Paths, e we can en * o- 
ther Rewards. | 
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DIALOGUE XXXVI. 
Hannibal, Scipio. 


Ambition is boundleſs. 


Kp. [ETHINKS we are now con- 
| ferring as before the Battle of 
| Zama, but the Caſe is alter d, we have 
no quarrel to decide. - All our Wars are 
drownd in Lethe's Streams, and after 
having conquer'd fo many Provinces, one 
Urn has held us both. 

H. Very true. Our paſt Glory is 
like a Dream; we can make no Con- 
queſts here, and I grow weary of this i- 
ale Life. 

S. You were always very refileſs and 
very greedy. 

H. I think now, that 1 was always ve- 
ry moderate. 

S. Moderate! as 1d At firſt the 
Carthaginians endeavour'd only to pre- 
ferve themſelves in the weſt-part of Si- 
cily, and there the wiſe King Gelon and 
Dionyſius the Tyrant gave em work e 
nough. 

H They did, indeed; biik even then 


we chought of baba all thoſe flou- 
riſhing 
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riſhing Towns, which. govern'd them- 
ſclves as Republicks, ſuch were Leontium, 
Agrigentum, and the reſt. 

The Romans and Carthaginians being 
oppoſite to each other, with the Sea be- 
tween, and jealous of each other's Glo- 
ry, contended for the Illand of Sicily, ſi- 
tuated berwixt 'em; this was the Sum- 
mit of your Ambition, J hope. 

H. No, indeed, we had our pretend 
ons in Spain alſo: Our new Carthage gave 
us an Empire there, almoſt as great as 
that in Africa. | FLA 

S. This I own; but a few Ports for 
the Convenience of your Merchants, gave 
you the firſt Colour for ſettling there: 
the Eaſe with which you obtain'd 'em, 
made you think” of N thoſe vaſt 
Regions. 
At the time of our firſt Wars with 
the Romans, we were powerful in Spain; 
and had it not been for your Republick, 
we had ſoon been Maſters of it. 

S. But the Peace we made with the 
Carthaginians, oblig'd you to renounce all 
that was between rhe Pyreneans and the 
Evora. | 

H. This diſhonourable Peace was ex- 
torted from us; we had ſuffer'd vaſt Loſ- 
ſes both by Sea and Land, which my Fa- 
ther was wholly intent upon repairing. 
At nine Years of Age he made me ſwear 
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upon the Altars, that I would ever be x c 
Foe to the Rmans. I ſwore it, and kept | 
my Oath, follow'd my Father into Span, n 
and after his Death, commanded the Car- 
thaginian Army: what follow'd there, you 
know. „ Hs ad 0 
S. Ido ſo, and you know it too, to 
your Colt, It you made any Progreſs, 
?*twas becauſe Fortune was over favours 
ble. The Hopes of joining the Gaul, 
our antient Enemies, made you paſs over 
the Pyrenean Mountains. The Victory 
you gain'd upon the Banks of the Rhone, 
made you paſs the Alps alſo, in which 
you loſt many Men, Horſes and Ele- 
phants ; and you with eaſe defeated our 
aſtoniſn d Troops, whom you ſurpriz'd 
at Tircinum. One Victory generally fol- 
| lows another, and procures the Conqueror 

many Allies; for the People will fide 
i wath the ſtrongeſt. 
H. But what do you think of the Bat- 


* 


c 
S. That Victory being the Sequel of 
ſo many others, coſt you but little; you 
there made your ſelf Maſter. of all Iah. 
The Combats at Traufimenes and Cannæ, 
were rather Slaughters than Battles; but 

you little hoped for ſuch ſucceſs at firſt. 
H. I knew not how favourable my For- 
tune might be, and I was reſglv'd to try. 
The unforeſeen Blows I gave the Roman,, 
110 25 | confounded 


confounded %em. 
Fortune, and my Led ar. 
my Hopes and Deſigns. £ * N 

S. And is not this what 1 was e 


Sicily, Spain and Taly, were nothin 
you at laſt, and your Allies, the — 


muſt ſoon have bow'd their Necks | to 
your Yoke, _ NB 
H. You have been 1 of the very 


ſame thing you now upbraid me with; 


Spain, Sicily, Carthage, and even all Afri= 
ca, were nothing to you. Greece, Mace- 
don, the Iſlands, ZZgypt, and Aſia it 
ſelf, fell before you; nor. could you bear- 
to ſee the Parthians. and Arabians free: 
The whole World was too little for theſe 
Romans, who had been employ d five 
hundred Years in conquering that little 
Tract of Ground round their City, be- 
longing to the Van, the , ad 
the Samnites, 
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DIALOGUE XXVII. 
© Hilla, Catiline, and Ce ſar. 


nen, corrupted Princes * 2 fatal 0 uſe- 
| 7 that attend Vi ice, yet will not the 
1 prevail upon em to mend. 


gu" Am come in haſte, Caſar, to give 

> you a piece of Advice, and 1 
— brought Catiline with me, to help 
perſuade you: you know him well, and 
did belong to his Cabal, don't be afraid 
of us, we Shades cannot hurt you. 

Caf. T could have excus'd this Viſit, 
your Looks are cloudy, your Counſel 
may probably be fo in a greater degree; 
but pray, what haſty 2 of Advice 
. have you to give? 

S. You muſt not aim at a tyrannick 
Power. 

Cæſ. Why ſo, did not you aim at it? 

S. I did. and therefore when I re- 
nounce it, ought the more eaſily to be 
believ'd. 

Caf. 1 am reſolv'd to follow your Ex- 
ample in every thing; I'll aim at Abſolute 
Power, as as you did, and after my Death, 

Wy 
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Trang who ſhall ſucceed me: 
S. Jeſting is out of- ſeaſon; we - Shades 
are always ſerious; but to the purpoſe: 
I willingly renouhc'd Tyranny, and found 
my ſelf much the better for it; Catiline 
aim'd at it, and unfortunately periſh'd in 
his Attempt: our two > Examples ought 
the to inſtruct you. 

Cæſ. Indeed they cannot. You held 

the Commonwealth in Chains, but were 
ive Fool enough to degrade your ſelf; after 
I WF having laid down the Sores 1 Power, 
el you remain'd debas'd, obſcure, uſeleſs, 
nd and caſt down, and the once fortunate 
id WW Man was forſaken by Fortune: here's 

one of the Examples that I don't compre- 
it, hend. As for the other, Catiline endea- 
els MW vour'd to make himſelf abſolute Maſter, 
e; Wl fo far I commend. him; but he took wrong 
ce Meaſures: why ſo much the worſe for 

him; I'm certain, that I'll never under- 
ck rake any thing but with Caution. 

Cut. I took exactly the ſame Meaſures 
= you do, flatter'd the Youth, ſoften'd 'em 
e- in Pleaſures, engag d 'em in criminal Ac- 
be tions, and funk em over head and ears 


in Pee, ſertled my Authority by the 


x- W help of Women who could intrigue, 
te and foread Confuſion and Diſcord : can 
b, WW 19u take better Meaſures ? 


Caſ. You 


300 ö Fables ae Dickens: 


Cæſ. You tell me cbings here: that 
never heard of before. 3 

Cat. I tell you, that you may avoid 
thoſe Evils which | pfov'd my. Deſtruc- 
tion, and I came on I e to fore- 
warn you. 
S. Once more, I tell you, that I found 
my ſelf much the better. for having re- 
nounced all publick Employments. 

Ca). Renounce. all publick Employ- 
ments! Muſt we abandon the Common- 
| wealth in time of need? | 
S. This is not what L aim at, there 
is a vaſt difference between (exying and 
tyrannizing over her. 

Caf. Why then did you give over 
ing 1 

I ſee you are reſolved. that you 

oY t underſtand: me; I tell you we 
muſt ſerve our Country to the day of 
our Death, but we muſt never aim at 
Tyranny; nor when we have attain'd, 
maintain our ſelves i 10 164: + | 
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a Brother ; j or, like old Brutus, a Son. 
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Deſpotick and TyramickPower, far from 11 
ring the Happineſ s. and Authority of Prin- 
ces, makes em miſerable, and f in, the, end 


. their ei E 
Cato, e a 


ce. X LAS, my tea 
57 \ terrible Wound you have! 
Cu. 1 gave it myſelf at Utica, that . 


ieh not ſurviye the Liberty of Rome ; 


but, pray, how came you, who are pity- 


ing me, to follow ſo ſoon after me? ha! 
what Wounds are thoſe? Hold, let me 
reckon em, there are three and tyenty. 
Caf. Tou- 11 be amazed when you bear 
that I receiv d em in the mal of the 


Senate, receiv'd *em from my molt inti- 


mate P riends. How black their 'T reaſon! 

Cat. T am not at all amazed at it: were 
you not the Tyrant of your Friends, as 
well as of the ther Citizens ? and were 
not they obliged to revenge their oppreſ- 
ſed Country ? ? In ſuch a caſe we mult not 
only ſacrifice a Friend, but, like, Timoleon, 
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Cæſ. One of his Deſcendants has had 
theſe fine Precepts too well infuſed: in 
him; Brutus, whom I lov'd ſo well, who- 
paſs'd for my own Son, was at the head 
of this Conſpiracy. 

Cat. Happy Brutus ! thou haſt freed 
| Rome, and conſecrated thy hands in the 
Blood of a new T. arquinius, more haughty 
and more impious than he who was dri 
ven out by Junius. 

Cæſ. You were always ry a- 
gainſt me, and in your Notions of Vir- 
tue overſtrain'd. 

Cat. And what is it that has prejudiced 
me? your ſoft, infi inuating, prodigal, dif- 
ſolute Life; your Debts, Intrigues, and 
Boldneſs: this has prejudiced Cato againſt 
the Man, whoſe Girdle, trailing Robe, 
and eſſeminate Air, promiſed nothing 
worthy of the antient Romans. you never 
did deceive me, I found from your very 
- Youth What you would prove, and had I 
been beleved—— . | | 

Cæſ. You would have 1 80 me in 
Catiline*s Conſpiracy, and deſtroy'd me. 
Cat. Then you liv'd like a Woman, a and 
ſhew'd yourſelf a Man only againſt your 
Country; what Means of convicting 12 
did I not uſe? but Rome was then haſt- 
ning to her Deſtruction, and wou d not 
know her Enemies. 

Col 1 


a N which I bad power to offer but as for 


Dial. 38. f the Dead. 303 


Cæſ. 1 muſt own that your Eloquencs 
frightned me, and I was forced to have 
recourſe to Authority; but you muſt con- 


| feſs that I drew myſelf out of the Scrape 


like a wiſe Man. 

Cat. Like a ſubtle Villain, you mean; 
your moderate and inſinuating Diſcourſe 
dazled the wiſeſt, and you favour'd the 
Conſpirators under the colour of not 
puſhing the Rigour of the Law too far. 


1 was the only one who in vain reſiſted 
you, and even then I ſaw the Gods were 


incenſed againſt Rome. 
Ceſ. Confeſs the truth; you fear d at 
Utica to fall into my hands, and did not 


know how to appear before me: but my 


Deſign was to conquer and to pardon. 
Car? *'T'was the Pardon of a Tyrant 

the Life of Cato ſpared by Cæſar, that I 

fear d; *rwas far better to die than to ſee 

ou. 

; Caſ. I wou'd have uſed cher generouſly, 

as J did thy Son; was it not better to 


live and aſſiſt the Comibuwealth ? 


Cat. When Liberty was gone, the Com- 
monwealth was no more. _ 


Cæſ. But muſt you be enraged againſt 
yourſelf ? 


Cat. My own hands, ſpite of the Ty- 
rant's Power, ſet me free, and I diſdained 


you, 
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you, your Friends were obliged to tear 
you to pieces as they wou'd a Monſter. 

Caf. If after my Victory to live was 
ſhameful, why did you ſend your Son to 
me? was you willing he ſhou'd degene- 
rate ? | 

Cat. In fuch a caſe 4 Life and Death 
every one follows the Dictates of his 
Heart. Cato was obliged to die ; his Son, 
who had not reach'd his Father's Ho- 
nours, might live, and by reaſon of his 
Youth, hope to ſee better Days, and far 
more happy Times. Alas! what Pangs 
did J not ſuffer, when I let my Son gu 
the Tyrant? 

Caſe But why the Tyrant? I never 
took the Title of King 


Cat. I always look „3 "14 Reality, | 


not the Name of a Thing ; beſides, how 
many Stratagems did you uſe, to accuſtom 
the Senate, and the People, to your Roy- 
alty ? Did not Anthony at a Feaſt, in a 
pretended Jeſt, put a Diadem upon your 
Head ? but this Jeſt look'd too much like 
Earneſt, and raisd the Horror of the 
People; you perceiv'd it, and gave that 
Honour to Jupiter, which you did not 
dare to accept : but it was this. at laſt 
that made the Conſpirators reſolve to give 
the Blow. _ 

Cæſ. Your Informations here, I ſee, are 


£900 3 but you do me Injuſtice: my Go- 


vernmelt. 
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vernment was moderate, and I behaved 
myſelf like the true Father of myCountry, 
which might be read in the Grief of the 


people after my Death; a time, you know, 


when Flattery is out of Seaſon. When 
my bloody Robes were preſented - em, 
they were willing to revenge me: What 
Tears were ſhed! what Pomps uſed at 
my Funeral in the Fields of Mars? What 
can you anſwer to thi ? 
Cat. That the People are always credu- 
lous, blind, inconſtant, Enemies to their 
own true Intereſt. What have not the 
People ſuffer d by favouring the Tyrant's 
Succeſſors, and: perſecuting their Delive- 
rers. How much pure; Blood of the beſt 
Citizens has been ſhed, how many of em 


| proſcribed 2 The Triumviri were more 


barbarous than the Gauls who took Rome. 
Happy thoſe who never ſaw the Day of 


| Defolation ! But tell me, Tyrant, why 


did you tear the Entrails of your Mother 
Rome? What are you the better for ha- 
ring enſlaved your Country? Did you 
aim at Glory? a far greater might have 
been acquir d by preſerving the Liberties 
and Grandure 25 this Seat of Empire, 
as Fabius, Fabricius, Scipio, and Marcellus 
did. Or was it a peaceable and happy 
Lite you aim'd at? you never could ex- 
pect to find it in Tyranny: every day of 
your Life you ran as much danger as 12 

2 that 
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that in which fo many good Citizens made 
themſelves immortal by ſacrificing you 
Whenever you ſaw a true Roman, yo 
might have trembled. Is this a peaceful 
and happy Life which is acquir'd at the 
Price of ſo many Crimes? But what do! 
ſay? you had not ſo much as time to reap 
the Fruit of your Impieties. Speak, Ty. 
rant, ſpeak; my Looks are as ſhocking 
to you now, as yours wou'd have been 
to me in Utica before I flew myſelf. Say, 
if you dare, that you were happy. 
Cæſ. J confeſs I was not, but my Hays 
pineſs was diſturbed by ſuch as you. 
Car. Rather fay, by yourſelf : had you 
lov'd your Country, it would have loved 
you. He whom his Country loves, has no 
need of Guards, every body watches 4 
bout him; the only means of Safety is to 
do good, and make it every body's Inte- 
reſt that we ſhou'd live. But you choſe 
to reign, and to be fear'd ; you did ſo, 
and Men deliver'd themfelves from the 
Tyrant, and their Fear at once. "This 1s 
the end of all thoſe, who, wanting to be 
fear'd, make it the Peoples Intereſt to 
revent em. io BY 90 „ 
Cæſ. But this Power, which you cal 
tyrannical, was become neceſſary; Rom 
cou'd no longer maintain its Liberty, but 
' wanted a Maſter: Pompey was making 
B himſelf ſuch, and that I could not bear. 
| 40575 | Cat. You 
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Cat. You ſhou'd have quell'd the Ty- 
ant, but nat have aim'd at his Tyranny; 
K Rome did want a Maſter, twas better 
olet another be guilty of the Crime, than 
o commit it yourſelf. If a Traveller be 
ling into the hands of Highwaymen, 
muſt vou haſten to rob him firſt ? But the 
oo great Authority of Pompey, was a Co- 
ur for you. Do we not know what 
you ſaid as you were going into Spain, 
zhen you paſs'd thro a little Town 
vhere ſeveral Citizens were making Inte- 
eſt to be choſen Magiſtrate ? Have we 
orgotten the Greek Verſes you uſed ſo 
often to repeat? But after all, when you 
zecame ſenſible of the Miſery and Infa- 

ny of tyrannick Power, why did you not 
ay it down? + 
to Wl Ce/. How muſt that be done ? the Af 
& {Went co it is dangerous and craggy, but 
ſe Where is no Path by which we can return; 
we come out of it, we muſt. inevitably: 
he {Wall into the Preeipice. | 

Cat. Wretched Man! why did you af 
ire at it then? 'why overturn every thing 
o reach it? no Blood was ſpar'd, not 
ven your own, Which was ſhed, but too 
ate: you are tumbling for ſome ridiou- 
ous Excuſe. 

Cæſ. And you don't e me; I ask 
you how e'tis we en lay down our 


wer p -- a 
Cat. G0 
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Cat. Go ask Sylla; his Example will 

make you bluſh. Farewel, I fear that 
the Shade of Brutus will ſee 'me talking to 
you, and be offended at it. 


SD ee ese eee SD ee oel 
DIALOGUR XXxIS. 

Cato, Cicero. 

The  Charafter of theſe tuo byte, 


wherein the auſtere Severity of one's Vir- 
tue, with the 0 g N the other's, is 
ſewn. x6 


Cat. 1 Have expected you, great * 
this long while, but you are come 
as late as poſſibly you cou'd. 

Cic. 1 am come after an heroick Death, 
and have been the Victim of the Com- 
monwealth; for ſince Catiline s Conſpi- 
racy, at which time I ſav'd Rome, no bady 


cou'd be an Enemy to the Commonw ealth, 


without declaring himſelf mine. 

Cat. And yet I have been inform'd that 
by your Submiſſion you found Favour 

with Cæſar; that you beſtow'd your grea- 

teſt Praiſes upon him, was intimately ac- 


quainted with his baſe Favourites, and by 
your Letters perſuaded People to have 
recourſe to his Clemency, that they might 


live er in the midſt of Rome, tho 
S en- 
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enſlaved : This is the uſe you made of 
your Eloquence. 

Cic. TI own 1 Wang Cæſar to obraſ 

the Pardon of Marcellus and Ligarius. 
Cat. Wou' d it not have been much bet- 
ter to have held your tongue, than to 
uſe your Eloquence in flattering a Tyrant. 
O Cicero, I have done more than you 
Y cou'd do; I held my peace, and died. 

Cic. You never ſaw perhaps a fine Ob- 
ſervation I made in my Offices, That eve- 
ry Man is to keep up to his own Charac- 
ter. There are Men by Nature fierce 
and untractable, who muſt maintain this 
auſtere Virtue till Death: they muſt not 
bear the fight of a'T'yrant, and have no 
e relief but Death. On the other hand, 

there is a ſofter and more ſociable Virtue 
n, ¶ pradtiſed by moderate People who love 


112 


N- WW the Commonwealth better than their own 


Glory: ſuch ought to live, and be com- 
ly Hplaiſant to a Tyrant for the Publick 
h, WW Good, they owe themſelves to their Fel- 
ow-Citizens 3 and it is not lawful for 
at 'em to kill themſelves, leſt their Country 
ur N alſo fink into Ruin for want of em. 
a- Cat. This laſt Duty you have fulfilled, 
C- Wand Rome is very much obliged to you, if 
we may judge of your Love to her, by 
ve I hour fear of Death: but thoſe who can 


talk ſo eloquently, ſhou'd take care never 
to contradict themſelves. With what face 


cou d 
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cou'd Cicero, who .extoll d Cæſar to the 
very Heavens, and begg'd the Gods not 
to envy. Mankind ſo great a Bleſſing, call 

the Murderers of this Cæſar, the Delive-M : 
rers of their Country? How baſe, how : 
infamous, is ſuch a Contradi&ion ! Cu 
we truſt the Honour of a Man, who ttus 1 
changes with the Times? \ 
Cic. We muſt ſuit ourſelves to the Ne- b 
ceſſities of the Commonwealth: this Shift f 
was much better than the Africa War 
- undertaken by Scipio and you, contrary to 


all Rules of Prudence: but you were born I 
to be always in Extremes. m 
Cat. And you always to be in Fear, Wl in 
you. yourſelf have — 16 confeſs d: you d 
were not able to foreſee Events; 115 
who were uppermoſt cou'd at any time th 
make you contradi& yourſelf. Did v as 
not ſee you admiring Pompey, and exhort I Li 
ing all your Friends to deliver themſelrei tle 
up to him? Did not you afterwards be] to 
lleve that Pompey wou'd enſlave Rome, i di 


he conquer'd Czſar ? How, ſays you I 
© Will he believe honeſt Men when he ſhall Pi 
© be a Conqueror, ſeeing that he will Fl: 
| © hearken to none of us, now that H ha 
© ſtands in need of our Afiſtance ? I va 
ſhort, did you not admire Caſar, and tio 
afterwards praiſe Ottavius? Set 

Cic. But I attack'd Anthony. Can any plc 


thing be more vehement than my OraY ſw, 
rio! 
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he tions againſt him, like thoſe of Demoſthenes 
10t againſt Philip. | p57 ro ND ASSN pi 6 
call Cat. They are excellent; but Demoſ- 
ve · ¶ thenes knew better than you how to die, 
oy neither his Life nor Death were in the 
an power of Antipater. Was you not aſha- 
nus med to fly, as you did, without knowing 
where you Ws and at laſt be flain 
Je- by Pompilius? Twas far more glorious 
niſt for me to ſlay myſelf in Lia. 
Valh Cic. And I prefer my having had Hopes 
to of the Commonwealth to the day of my 
ora Death, and having aſſiſted it by my 
moderate Counſels, to your waging an 
imprudent War, which you finiſh'd by a 
deſperate Blow. _ 7. O83 Ln 
Cat. Your Negociations were no better 
than my African War; for Octauius, young 
as he was, has mock'd this Cicero the 
Light of Rome; he made ule of you to ſet- 
tle his Authority, and then deliver'd you 
to Anthony, But now you talk of War, 
did you ever know-how to carry one on? 
[ have not yet forgot your Conqueſt of 
Pindemiſſus, a little Town in Cilicia: a 
Flock of Sheep, 8 in a Field, might 
have been as eaſily taken ; and yet you 
wanted a FPriumph for this fine Expedi- 
tion. The Supplications order'd by the 
Senate were not ſufficient for ſuch an Ex- 
ploit. Do you remember what I an- 
ſwer' d you, when you made ſuch preſſing 
1 
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Inſtances to me about it? You ought, ſaid 
I, to be more pleaſed with the Thanks 
of the Senate, which. by your Conduct you 
deſerved, than with a Triumph, which 
more denotes the Bleſſings of the Gods 
upon an Enterprize, than the Virtue of 
him that triumphs. Thus we endeavour 
to amuſe Men who are vain and incapa- 
ble of doing themſelves Juſtice. 

Cic. I acknowledge that I was always 
overfond of Praiſe ; but is this ſo won- 
drous? Did I not by my Confulſhip, by 
my Love for my Country, and by my 
Eloquence, as well as by my Reliſh tor 


Philoſophy, deſerve em? For when I 


cou'd no longer be of ſervice to Rume in 
her Misfortunes, I comforted myſelf by 
arguing and writing upon Virtue. 

Cat. Twould have been far better to 
have practiſed it in time of need, than to 
have writ upon it; but own it freely, you 


were a poor Copier after the Greeks, you 


mingled Plato with Epicurus, the anrtient 
Academy with the modern; and after 
having written the Hiſtory of their Pre- 
cepts in Dialogues, where one Man talk- 
ed alone almoſt all the while, you ſcarce 


ever drew any Concluſion. You were a 


Stranger to Philoſophy, and- thought of 
nothing but adorning your Mind with its 


Beauties: in ſhort, you was {till wavering. 


3 Philoſophy and Politicks. | 
| e. Cato, 
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Cic. Cato farewel, you are in a very ill 
Humour; 1 fancy that you regret Life. 


As for my part, I am contented with the 


Loſs of it, without having made fo great 


a Piece of Work of it. Indeed, you 


take too much upon you, for an Action 


which many Slaves have done, with as 


much Courage as ever you did. 


— 
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DI ALOGU E XI. 
Ceſar, Alexander. 


The ade of a Tyrant, and of a Prince, 


who endow'd by Nature with excellent 


Qualities, gives himſelf up to his Pride 
and Paſſions; they are both Scourges to 


Mankind, but the one is to be Peel the 


other abborred. 


Alex, T HO is this new- come 1 
ſo cover d with Wounds? Cæ- 

Jar is it? I was told, great Roman, that 
you were going to conquer the Parthians, 
and ſubdue all the Eaſt; how comes it a- 
bout that you are here? 

C. My Friends aſſaſſinated me in the 
denate-houſe. 

A. Why did you become their Tyrant, 
who were only born a Citizen ? 
C. 'This 
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C. This Language ſuits you well, who 

4 | conque's Aſia, and enſlav'd all ome! 

A. Yes, but the Greeks were Strangers 
to me, and Enemies to Macedon; I did 


not enſlave my own Country, as you did: 


on the other hand, I gave immortal Ho- 


nour to the Macedonians, with the Em- 


pire of the Enft. 

C. You conquer d effeminate Men, and 
became as effeminate as they were. Lou 
depriv'd the Perſians of Riches, and the 
Riches of the Perſians ſubdu'” d you, by 
corrupting you. Have you brought that 
tow'ring Pride with you here, which 

made you fancy your ſelf a God 1 
A. I confeſs my Errors and my Faults; 
put dare you upbraid me with Effeminacy? 
Do we not know how infamouily you 
lived in Byehinia, how corrupted at Rome, 
where you ſhamefully caball'd for every 
Honour you obtain'd? Had you livd 

without being diſhoneſt, you would hare 
been but a private Citizen; but then you 
would have ſtill been alive. 

C. The Poiſon given at Babylon, has 
had the ſame effect on you, as the Sword 
at Rome on me. 

A. "Twas criminal in my „General to 
poiſon me, but thoſe who ſtabb'd you, 
are become the Deliverers of their Coun- 
try; ſo that our Deaths are very dife- 


rent, and ſo are our Youths, in a far 
greater 


oe © 7. — 


Dial. 40. "of the Dead. 315 


greater Degree; mine was chaſte; noble 


and ingehuous, yours without Honeſty or 


Modeſt y: | 7 4, 
C. You ſhew the ſame paſſionate Pride 
now, as when alive. . 
A. T have been ſway d by my Pride, I 
muſt confeſs, and your Conduct has 
been more regular than mine; but you 


never were benign and open, as I was. 


You ſhould have been an honeſt Man, 
before you aim'd at being a great Man; 
I have often been weak and vain, but I 
was {till more juſt to my Country than 
you Were. 5 

C. You make a great noiſe about Ju- 
ſtice, without ever having practis'd it. 
For my part, I think that the ableſt Man 
ought to make himſelf the Maſter of the 
Commonwealth, that he may govern it 
wiſely. . | 


A. I was too poſitively perſuaded of 
this, as well as you; Minos, Rhadaman- 


thus and ZEacus, have ſeverely repriman- 


ded me for it, and cenſur'd. my Con- 


queſts; yet in the midſt of my Follies, I 
never had a thought of violating Juſtice, 
which you have ſuffer'd for doing. 


C. The Romans, by killing me, have 


loſt very much; I had form'd ſome Pro- 
jects for the making *em happy. 1385 
A. The beſt Project would have been 


to follow the Example of Hlla, who ha- 
: _— ving 
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ving been the Tyrant of his Country, 
made her free again; you would have fi- 
niſh'd your Days peaceably as he did: 
but 1 ſee you don't believe me, I'll go * 
and expect you at the Judgment -Seat, M 
where you muſt be try'd by the three Gl 
Judges. 17 | 
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DIALOGUE XII. 
_ Pompey, Caeſar. 


Nothing is more fatal to a free State, than 

the Corruption of their Women, and the 
Prodigality of thoſe who aim at Tyrannic 
Power. 8 


Pom. J Ruin my ſelf by my Expences, 
I in order to pleaſe the Romans, 
and I can ſcare compaſs it. At five and 
twenty Years of Age I had triumph'd, 
I overcame Sertorius and Mithridates. I am 
always making large Preſents. I give the 
People publick Shews, and by my Bene-W 
factions have acquir'd an innumerable 
Company of Clients, and yet can I not 
appeaſe the Envious. Cato refuſes my Al- 
liance, and a thouſand others thwart my 1 
Deſigns. What do you think of this go 
Matter, my good Father-in-law ? 2 
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ö C. I think you take but bad Meaſures 
for governing the Commonwealth. 

P. How do you mean? ean better be 
taken, than by large Donations to private 
Men, to acquire their Votes, and by- 
Gladiators, Combats of wild Beaſts, and 
Meaſures of Corn and Wine, to gain 
the fayour of the People? In ſhort, to 
have many Clients zealous for the Shews 
which I give? Could Marius, Cinna, Fim- 


Meaſures 2 
C. By this you 11 never hit your Aim ; 


ter than any of theſe. _ 
P. Catiline ! do you talk ſeriouſly ? 
C. Never more, I'll aflure you. 


the 


P. And what is this mighty 9 | 


pray now, for appeaſing Envy, diſpelling 
Suſpicions, and charming the Haan 
and Plebeians? 


1 C. Would you know? do as I do, I 
= adviſe you nothing but what I practiſe 
a elf. 


Ferty, pretend to be a zealous Tribune, 

very Gracchus, _ 

C. This is Gmething, but not all; 

here is a more ſure way left. 

P. Is it Magick, Invocations of the 

enii, or Knowledge of the Stars? 
3 0 Old 


lia, Sylia, wn the reſt of em take better 3 


(atilize- underſtood his Buſineſs much bers | 


P. You would have me flatter the Peo- 
Pe by an appearance of Juſtice and Li- 


31 8 Fables 4 it Dichius | 


C. Old Woman 8 Tales, all theſe you 
Name. 

P. You have then Ges e 
with the Gods, as Numa, Scipio, and o- 
thers had. 

C All theſe are worn; out Areisces 

P. Pray now tell me, and keep me no 
longer in doubt. 

C. Theſe are the two fundamental 
Points of my Doctrine; Debauch all the 
Women you can, to be let into the grea - 4 
teſt Secrets of their Families; and ſe- 
condly, ſpend profuſely, and run in eve- T1 
ry body $ Debt: then tis every Credi - tic 
tor's Intereſt to have you make your 
N that you may be able to pay bu 

They give you their own Votes, 
ers leave nothing untry'd, to get thoſe N mz 
of their Friends. The more Creditors iſ be 
you have, the ſtronger your Party. To i <> 
make my ſelf Maſter of Rome, I get in v 
every body's Debt. The nearer I am to M 
ruin, the more powerful I grow. Let us 
but ſpend protuſely, and Riches like a 

| Torrent will break! in upon us. 


* 
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DIALOGUE XIII. 
Cicero, Anguſtus. 


When we ſerve an ungrateful Man, we 
Work our own Ruin, 


48 VE you, great Orator, I am 


heartily glad to ſee you again; 
I have not forgotten the many Obliga- 


tions you laid upon me. | 
C. O!]! you can remember em here 
but could not in the other World ! 
A. After your Death, I found one of 
my Grand-Children reading your Works ; 


he was ſurpriz d, and fear'd that I would 


by 


chide him: but far from it, I took up. 


your Book, and ſaid, he was a great 


Man, and a Lover of his Country; you 
ſee I could ſpeak well of you, even in 


my Life-rime. _ oo | 
C. A fine Reward truly, for my trou- 
ble of educating you! when you were 


young, you made uſe of my Counſels, 


my Friends, and my Intereſt. 


A. You gave em me, not ſo much for 
my ſake, as to balance the Authority of 


Anthony, whoſe Tyranny you fear'd, 


Fa ©. 
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C. True, I was not ſo much afraid of 
a Child, as of that pow erful and violent 
Man; but I was deceiv 'd, you were the 
more dangerous of the two: however, I 
made your Fortune ; what did I not ſay 

to the Senate, in your Behalf, whilſt you 
were at the Siege of Modena, where _ 
two victorious Conſuls Hirlius and Panſa 
periſh'd ? By their Victories you had the 
Command of the Army given you. By 
my Philippicks, I prejudic'd the Common- 
wealth againſt Anthony. Inſtead of fight- 
ing for thoſe who had ſupply'd you ct 
Arms, you baſely made a League with 
Anthony, and that worſt of Men, Lepidus, 
to enſlave Rome. When the horrid 'Tri- 
umvirate was form'd, each one tickled a 
while for his Friend ; but every Man 
made himſelf criminal, that his Compa- 
nion might be ſo too. Anthony was ob- 
lig'd to give up his own Uncle L. Cæſar 
to you, that he might obtain my Life, 
which you baſely yielded to. 

A. J could not deny that Man any 
thing, whoſe Aſſiſtance I ſtood in need 
of, to make my ſelf Maſter of the whole 
World ; ſuch a Temptation es the 
Fault excuſable. 

C. Such foul Ingratitude can never be 
excus'd; had it not been for me, you 
never would have had any ſhare in the 
publick Adminiſtration. I heartily re- 

| gret 
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gret the Praiſes I beſtow'd. upon you; 
you were a falſe Friend, and became a 
cruel Tyrant. 
A. By this load of Injuries, I fancy 
you are going to make Philippicks againſt 
me, more vehement than | thoſe againſt 2 
Anthony. _— 
C. No, I left my Eloquence on the © 
ther Side the Styx; but Poſterity will 
know, that I made you whar you are, = 
and you, ſacrific'd me to gratify the Paſ- | 
fion of Anthony; but what vexes me the | 


3 _——y %. bf OS S - > te 


- WM more, is, that you have not only ren- it 
1 der'd your ſelf odious, but me contemp- nl 
n tible. 'They'll ſay that I have been bub- 

s bled by a young Man, who made uſe of 

5 me as a Tool for attaining his own,ambi- 

4 tious Ends. Serve an ungrateful Man, and 

4 you will reap nothing but Shame, Grief 

. and Confuſion. 

1 \ 
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þ DIALOG * E XIII. 
| Sertorius, Mercur * 


| Fables and; Huſions will prevail more wk the 


credulous 5 5 than Truth and Virtue. 


Mer. Muſt make haſte back to ohm 
pus, and Tam ſorry for it, for I 
want Tadly to know how you ended your 


Life at laſt. 


S. Fl tell you in two words: neither 


the oid Woman, nor the Prentice, could 
conquer me; but the 'Traytor Perpenna 
flew me. Had it not been for him, I 
would have given my Enemies work e- 


nough. 

M. Who do you call the old Woman 
and the Prentice? 

S. Metellus and Pompey ; the former was 
grown heavy, Joubtful and in ſhort, 


worn out with Age; by his Slowneſs ha | 


would loſe the — critical Opportuni- 
ties. On the other hand, Pompey was 
without Experience, at the Head of ſome 
Barbarians, whom he had guc together : 
I ſported with both theſe Captains and 
their Legions. 


. 1 
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M. J don't wonder at that, the ſay 
you was a Magician, and had a Hind, 
that came to your Camp, to give you 
notice of all the Enemies Deſigns, and 
of all the Advantages you could take. 

S. Whilſt I could make uſe of my 
Hind, I never diſcover'd the Secret; but 
now I may venture to tell the whole 
Truth on't. 

M. Well; and pray now was there 
any Inchantment in it? 

S. None at all; however, it was of grea- 
ter Service to me than my Money, my 
Forces, or the defeated Remains of Ma- 
rius's Party againſt Ha, whom I pick d 
up in the Mountains of Spain and Luſita- 
nia: a ſeaſonable Illuſion will have a 
great Sway over a credulous People. 

M. But was not the Illuſion a very 
groſs one? 
S. EK was, but not fo groſs as the Pea- 

ple for whom it was prepared. 

M. And did thefe Barbarians believe 
all that you told of your Hind ? 

S. All, and as much more, if I would 
have tald it em: Had 1 by my Spies, or 
or Qut-ſcouts, diſcover d the Enemy's 


March; *twas the Hind that had whiſ- 


per'd it to me. Had I been beaten, the 
Hind told me that the Gods would ſcon 


raiſe my ſinking Party. The Hind order- 


ed that the Inhabitants of the Country 
ſhould. 
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ſhould ſend me in all their Forces, leſt 
they ſhould be deſtroy'd by Plague and 


Famine. Had my. Hind been loſt ſome 


days, and privately found again, I would 
hide her, and make ſome Preſage foretel 
the return of my Hind, then bring her 
into the Camp, where, to be ſure, ſhe 
brought ſome News from you Olympians. 
In ſhort, the Hind was the only one who 
cou d repair our Misfortunes. 

M. That Creature ſerved you better 


than you did us, for ſuch Impoſtures leſ- 


ſen the Credit of, and prejudice our 
Myſteries; to be free with you, you were 
an impious Wretch. 


S. Not more impious than Numa with 


his Nymph Egeria; than Lycurgus and So- 
lon with their ſecret Commerce with the 


Gods; than Socrates with his familiar 


Spirit: and in ſhort, than Scipio with 
his myſterious way of going to the Capi- 
tol, to conſult Jupiter, who inſpir'd his 
warlike Enterprizes againſt Carthage. All 
theſe were Impoſtors as well as myſelf. 
M. But they were ſuch only for the 


| ſake of eſtabliſhing good Laws, or ma- 


king their Country victorious. 
S. And ] for the ſake of defending my- 
ſelf againſt the Tyrant Hlla, who had 


oppreſs' d Rome, and ſent Citizens, diſ- 


guis'd like Slaves, to ſlay me. 
. And 


hy *"0@ 
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M. And fo you reckon the whole Com- 
monwealth as Syla's Party; for you were 
the only Roman who oppoſed it : however, 
you deceived theſe poor Barbarians wah 
religious Myſteries. 

S. True, I did; but when we hare to 
do _ Fools, we mult amuſe *em with 
Follies, if we would gain our ends. Tell 
em ſolid Truths, they'll not believe you: 

Make uſe of Fables, fatter 'em, amuſe 
em, and the whole Country, great and 
ſmall, will run after you. | 


GEESE Se cf de Se- 8 
DIALO GU E XIV. 
Young Pompey, and Meras hs... 


Fr eeman. 


The 3 of a Maninube dis not 2 
Virtue for its own ſake ; and tho he is not 
wicked enough to make uſe of vitious 
Means, is not good enough to contemn em. 


M H A L I ſtrike a glorious Blow? 


P. As how ? ſpeak quickly, what 
ails 4 to look thus like a Sybil in her 
Cave, when ſhe is inſpired, and foams 2 
M. "Tis with Joy. O happy Oppor- 
tunity ! was the Buſineſs mine, it ſhould 
"—_ 
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already have been ended; but, in a word, 


hull J do it, ay or no? 
P. Do what? How can I er be: 


fore I know. what you ask? tell me your 


Meaning. 
M. Do you ſee Anthony ey Oftavins at 


that Table in your Ship, who think of 
nothing but regaling themſelves? 
P. See em! ay, doſt think me blind? 

M. I hope you are not deaf neither; a 
ne Stroke might be ſtruck there. 

P. Ha! wou'd you have me betray 
em? violate the Faith given my Enemies? 
The Son of the great Pompey, turn Vil- 
lain? Menas, thou doſt not know me. 

M. You: don't comprehend me; you 
need not do it; my Hand is ſufficient for 


the Blow, do you be a great Man {till, 


and keep your word, Menas has promiſed 


nothing. 
P. But you wou'd have me, in whom 


they confided, ſuffer you to do it, tho 


acquainted with it. Ah! Menas, Menas, 
why did you tell me of it? you ought to 


have done it without giving me any no- 
tice betorehand. 

. Why you ſhall know nothing of it 

: Flt cut the Cables of the Anchors, 

— wel put out to Sea; the two Ty- 

rants of Rome are in your power. Let not 

a fooliſh Scruple hinder you from reven- 

ging your Father's Ghoſt upon the Heirs 


of 
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of Cæſar, and ſetting Rome free. "op 
may ſtill keep his word, be generous, and 


2 


cover d with Glory; Menas alone ſhall 
commit the Crime, ad the virtuous Pan- 
pey reap the Benefit of it. 


P. But Pompey can't be acquainted with 


the Crime, and permit it without being 


equally guilty : Wretch, why did you tell 


me of it? Oh how I regret the loſs of 
what was in, your power : 


M Tf you regret it, why will you not 


permit it'? and if you cannot permit it, 


why ſhou'd you regret it? If the thing 
in elf be ed. dare boldly do it; if it 
be evil, why do you wiſh it done, yet 
will not t fulter me to do it? You contra- 
dict yourſelf; a Shadow of Virtue makes 
you apprehenſive, and me ſenſiblè of the 
truth of what I have often heard, that it 

muſt be a great Soul that dares commit 


great Crimes. 


p. True, Mena, 1 am neither oa 5 
enough to reject a Crime, 155 wicked 
enough to dare commit it myſelf. I am 
placed between Virtue and Vice. "Tis 
not true Honour, but a ſhameful Fear, 


that keeps me from it: I cannot autho- 


rize a Traytor, or glory 1 in the Treaſon, 
tho it ſhou'd make me SA a che, 


wle Ynurgale. | 
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DAA L O Fry U E XIV. 
Caligula, Ne ro. 


The Dangers of Deſpotick Power in a M- 
narch who has but a weak Head-piece. 


c. Am glad to ſee you ; they wanted 
to make me jealous of you here, by 
aſſuring me, that in the Greatneſs of 


your. Actions you excelled me, but I be- 


lieve nothing of the matte. 

N. A fine Compariſon indeed! I ſpor- 
ted with all Mankind, and made 'em ſee 
things they never had ſeen. I deſtroy'd 


my Wife, my Mother, my Sovernour, 


and my Tutor, and ſet my Country in 
flames. Theſe are the Actions of an 
Heroick Courage, that ſoars above Hu- 
man Weakneſs: the Vulgar calls this 
Cruelty, I call it an entire Contempt of 
all Nature, and Greatneſs of Soul. 

C. A pretty hectoring Blade! But did 
you ihe? me ſtifle your dying Father? 
did you like me careſſing your Wife, ſay, 
Pretty little Head, that Pl have cut off 
whenever I pleaſe. 


N. This was nothing ; but what I 


advance is ſolid .; hold, I had forgot one 


of 


£ * 
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of the fineſt Actions of my Life, my put- 
ting my Brother Britannicus to death. 2 
C. This is ſomething, I confeſs: doubt=- 


leſs you did it in imitation of the great 


Founder of Rome, who, for the Publick 


Good, ſhed his own Brother s Blood ; but 

you were nothing but a Muſician. E: 
N. You had higher Pretenſions, you 

wanted to be a God, and to facrifice all 


thoſe who ſhould FIR WA: it. 


C. Why not? Could the Lives of Men 
be better employed than in being ſacrifi- 
ced to my Deity? They were ſo many 
Victims ſlain on my Altars. 5111 | 

N. L. never gave into any of theſe Vi- 
ſions, but I was the greateſt Muſician, 
and the moſt perfect Comedian of the 
Empire ; I was a good Poet too. 

C. At leaſt you believed ſo, tho others 
did not; every body laugh d. at your Ver- | 
ſes, and your Voice. X 

N. They did not laugh at them un- 
puniſh'd ; Lucan repented his having en- 
deavour d to excell me. 

C. A fine Honour for a Roman Emperor, 


to mount the Stage like a Buffoon, to 


grow jealous of the Poets, and make him- 
ſelf the publick Laughing-Stock ! Ee 7 

N. Twas my Voyage into Greece that 
fired me thus for the Stage, and all other 
Repreſentations, 


þ Lou 
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C. You ſhou'd have ſtaid in Greece then, 


do have earn'd your Living like an Actor, 
and left another to poſſeſs the Empire of 


Rome, who wou'd have maintained him- 
| ſelf in it with more Majeſty. 


N. Had I not my gilt Houſe that was 


larger than the largeſt Cities? I knew 
bo to be ſumptuous and magnificent. 

C. Had this Houſe been finiſh'd, the 
Romans muſt have went and lived out of 
Rome. The Houſe was made proportio- 


nable to the Coloſſus that repreſented. 


you, and not to you who were no bigger 
than another Man. 
N. But I endeayoured 0 appear great. 
C. Rather gigantick and monſtrous; but 
all cheſe fine Projects were deſtroy'd by 
Vindex. 
N And yours by Chereas, as you were 
going to the Theatre. 
C. To ſpeak the truth, both our Ends 


were unhappy, and we were cut off in. the 


Flower of Youth. 

N. And few there were who wou'd 
make Verſes in praiſe of us, and wiſh us 
long Lives. He who always fancies him- 
ſelf in Danger, lives in Miſery. 

C. You ſpeak as if you wou'd change 
your manner of Living, cou'd you return 
upon Earth. 

N. No; I never could moderate my- 
felt : You know as well as I do, how 


dan- 


ts LE: 6 
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dangerous it is for a weak Head to have 


every thing in its power; an unlimited 


Authority makes us grow giddy, and a 
Man, who, in a mean Station, wou'd 
have been rudent, runs mad when he 
ſees himſelf: Maſter of the whole World. 
C. Twou'd be a pretty piece of Folly 
Webel was it attended by no ill Con- 
ſequence ; but Conſpiracies, Troubles, 


Remorſes, and Cares, come crowding in: 
beſides, the Comedy ; is ſhort, and often 


concludes with a tragick Cataſtrophe. We 
muſt now give an Account to theſe three 


ſerere old Men, who are not to be trifted 
with, but will puniſh choſe as the worſt © 
of Villains, who ſet up for Gods on 
Earth. I ſee Domitian, Commodus, Cara- 


cala, and Heliogabalis, laden with Chains, 
coming, this way, whoſe Fate will proſe 
unhappy as ours. 
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DIALOGUE XLVI. 
Antonius Pi Us, Marcus Aurelius 


We ff love our Clary better than our 
cn Family. 


M Send ! in need of your Comfort, my 


dear Father, I never thought that 


I ſhou? d have felt ſo lively a Grief, having 
been educated in the Sick Opinions, and. 
being deſcended to theſe peaceful Man- 


ſions. 


A. Alas, | my Son, whence all this Grief? 


thoſe Tears but ill become a Stoick 3 3, what 
is the Matter? 


M. I juſt now ſaw my Son mud 7 
he has diſhonour'd my Name, ſo cheriſh'd 


and reſpected by the People; an infamous 
Woman has had him ſacrificed by way of 
Prevention, becauſe her Name was in a 
Liſt of thoſe whom he was to put to 
death. 

A. I know that he had led an infamous 
Life; but wherefore did you negle& his 
Education ? You yourſelf caus'd his Miſ- 
fortunes, and he has more reaſon to com- 
plain of your Negligence, than you of his 

iſorder. op 
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M. 1 was fo min up with che Affairs 
of the Empire, and foreign Wars, that I 
had ſcarce time to think of my Child, yet 
did I rake ſome care of him. Alas, had 
] been a private Man, I ſhou'd have in- 


| ſtructed him myſelf, and made him honeſt; 


but I left him too much Power, to leave 
him fraught with Virtue and Moderation. 
A. If you were ſenſible that Power 
= ruin him, you ought never to have 
made him Emperor, both for the ſake of 
the Empire, and of your Son, who in a 
meaner State might have done much bet- 
ter. 

M. I never foreſaw his Corruption and 


Degeneracy. 


A. You ought to have foreſeen | it; but 
did not paternal Fondneſs blind you ? In 
you I choſe a Stranger for my Succeflor, 
without the leaſt regard to the Intereſt of 
my Family. Had you done the ſame 
thing, you would not have been thus 
grieved now; but your Son has diſ- 
honour'd you, as much as you honour'd 
me. But, confeſs the truth, did you ne- 
ver. ſee any thing unpromiſing in that 
young Man? 

M. I did ſee ſome Faults in him, bur 
hoped that he would mend. 

A. And you reſolved to wake the Ex- 
periment, tho the Empire ſuffer d by it. 
Had you ſincerely lov'd your Country 

5 bet - 
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better than your Family, you wou'd not 
have hazarded the Publick Good tor the 
ſake of maintaining the Grandeur of your 
Family 


M. To deal N with you, my 
Deſign was always to prefer the Empire 
to my Son; but the Love I bore him, 
"hinder'd me from watching him as nar- 
rowly as I ſhou'd have done: I doubted 
and Hlatter'd, myſelf, till my Hopes pre- 
vailed over my Fears. | 

A. How unhappy it is, that the belt of 
Men ſhould be imperfect, and that with- 
out deſigning it, they ſhou'd often do 
more Miſchief than can be repair'd ? 

M. He was well made, skill'd in all 
bodily Exerciſes, and ſurrounded by wiſe 
Counſellors, in whom I had confided, and 
Who were able to moderate his Youth: 
true, he was by nature inconſtant, paſſio- 


nate, and addicted to Pleaſure. 


14 Did you know no Man in Rome 


more — — of the Empire of the World? 

M. I knew ſeveral, but thought that! 
might prefer my Son, provided he Was 
qualified for it. 

A. What then did you mean by that 
heroick Language, when writing to Fau- 
ſtina, you ſaid, that if Aridus Caſſius, was 
more worthy of the Empire than you, 
and your Family, you muſt ſuffer him to 


prevail, and let your Family periſh ? Why 
did 
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did not you follow thoſe Maxims, when 
the Choice of a Succeſſor was in queſtion ? 
Ought you nor for the ſake of your Coun- 
try, to have preferr'd the worthieſt? » 
M. I conteſs my fault; but the Wife 
you had given me with the Empire, and 
whoſe Diſorders, in complaiſance to you, 
I ſufter'd, never permitted me to follow 
the Purity of = Maxims. When you 
gave me this Wife with the Empire, you 
committed two Faults, for you made me 
two Preſents, of which the one hinder'd 
me from making a good ule of the other. 
I am loth to excuſe myſelf, by blaming 
you, but you force me to it. Were you 
not as blind towards your Daughter, as I 
towards my Son ? T7 nn oh 
A. Tho I upbraid you with yours, I 
do not diſown my fault; but I gave you 
a Wife without Authority, who had no- 
thing but the Name of Empreſs: when 
ſhe behaved herſelf ill, you might, and 
ought to have been divorced according to 
Law ; at leaſt, you ought to have been 
above liſtning to ſuch a Woman: beſides, 
ſhe was dead when you lett the Empire 
to your Son ; you was ſenſible of his Vio- 
lence and Inconſtancy ; he thought of no- 
thing but giving Publick Shews, ſhooting 
Arrows, piercing Wild Beaſts, and making 
himſelf as ſavage as they are, becoming a 
Gladiator, going without Clothes, and 
cove- 


— 


covering himſelf with a Lion's Skin, as 
Hercules did: In ſhort, nothing but plung- 
ing himſelf into the moſt horrid Vices, 
and indulging his Suſpicions and mon- 
ſtrous Cruelty. O my Son, go not about 
to excuſe yourſelf; *rwas impoſſible that 
ſo ſenſeleſs, and ſo wicked a Man, ſhou'd 
have deceived one of your Underſtanding, 
had not your Fondneſs prevail'd over 
your Prudence and Virtue. 
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-DIALOGU E XLVI. 
| Horace, Virgil. 
The Characters of theſe two Poets. 


J. O W happy and ſedate we live 
upon the flowry Banks of this 

ſilver Stream, ſo near this odoriferous 

Grove! „ 

H. Take care, or you'll make an Ec- 
logue preſently, a Work unfit for a 
Shade; behold Homer, Hefiod, and Theo- 
critus crown'd with Laurel; they hear 
their Verſes ſung, but compoſe no more. 


V. With Joy I hear that yours are {till 


the delight of learned Men, tho many 
Ages are paſt ſince they were written: 
you was not miſtaken when in your Odes 
you ſaid you could never entirely die. 

8 80 | H. Time 
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H. Time indeed has not defac'd my 
Works, but I muſt love you as tenderly 


as I do, to be free from Jealouſy, on 


your account; you are plac'd immedi- 
ately after Homer. „ 

J. Our Muſes ought not to be jea- 
lous of one another, they are ſo very dif- 
ferent in their Kinds. Your great Beau- 


ty is your Variety, your Odes are ſome- 


times ſoft and tender, often rapid and 


ſublime. Your Satyrs are plain, ſhort, 
ingenuous and full of Salt. We find in 


em a true Knowledge of Mankind, a ſe- 


rious Philoſophy, a pleafing Turn, which, 


as they inſtru, and redreſs the Morals 


of Mankind, ar the ſame time divert *em. 
Your Art of Poetry ſhews, that you had 
all the extent of acquir'd Knowledge, all 
the Strength of Genius, neceſſary for the 
greateſt Works, the Epick Poem, or the 
Tragick Drama. : 
H. And can you talk thus, who in 
your Eclogues have made uſe of the na- 


tural Tenderneſs of Theocritus* Your © 


Georgicks are full of the moſt lively De- 
ſeriptions. You enrich and beautify all 

Nature ; and in ſhort, the Order, Strength, 

Magnificence and Sublimity of Homer, 

appear in every Line of your Æneids. 


V. But I follow'd him Step by Step. 


H. You did not follow him in your 
fourth Book, when you ſing the Loves of 
7 Dido; 
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Dido; this whole Book is an Original, MW 
nor can it be deny 'd, but that near 
Deſcent into Hell, is far more beauti- \ 
ful than the Evocation of Souls 1 in thei" 
Odyſſee. n 
V. My laſt Books are incorrect, I did 
not think of leaving em ſo imperfet y 
you know I order'd that they ſhould b 
burnt. al 
H. What pity twould have been this 
was an exceſs of Modeſty. But we plain 
ly fee, that the Author of the Georgich 
could have finiſh'd the AEneids as care. 
fully. I don't look upon this laſt Cor 
rection, ſo much as upon the tow'rino 
Genius, the Conduct of the whole Work 
and the Strength and Boldneſs of the 
Strokes. To deal ingenuouſly with you 
if any thing hinders you from equallin 
Homer, *tis your being more polite, an- 
more correct; but not ſo plain and ſu 
lime as he is: for at once he lays Natur 

open before your Eyes. 
V. I own that ſometimes I have wal 
der'd a little from Nature, to ſuit n 
ſelf to the 'Taſte of a magnificent, nich 


and polite People. Homer ſeems oſte er 
to have forgot the Reader, when he ar! 
deſcribing Nature in her Simplicity; hat 
this I yield to him. 5 

| 


H. You are ſtill the ſame modeſt Vg 


Who was ſo backward in introducing i | # 


aal {lf in the Court of Auguſtus, I have 
* told, you freely what I think of your 
ati. Works; be as free with me, and ſhew 


WM me the Faults of mine. Do you think 


me incapable of acknowledging 'em ? 

V. There are, I think, ſome Verſes in 
your Odes that might be omitted, with- 
out prejudice to the Subject, and which 
are ſomething foreign to the Purpoſe: I 
am ſenſible that Extaſy becomes an Ode, 
but it is not to introduce ſuperfluous 
Things. In ſome ſublime Verſes you 
ſhall alſo find Words-wanting, either to 


rer was Man more happy in his Turns, 
er in Words to expreſs his Meaning, 
with more Brevity and Politeneſs; the 
Words whilſt you uſe em, become new, 
but all is not equally ſmooth, there are 
ſome things I ſhould fancy too forced. 
H. No wonder that you ſhould criti- 
Die upon their Harmony, ſeeing that 
your own Verſes are ſo ſoft and ſmooth, 
hat they force Tears from the Eyes. 


Warious than mine; and this you ſhew'd, 
hat you was ſenſible of. 5 

H. However, I have compoſed but lit- 
e trifling Pieces. I have cenſur'd Faults, 
nd given Rules for the avoiding em, 
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make the Lines more harmonious, or to, 
expreſs the Simplicity of the Paſſions; ne- 


V. The Harmony of an Ode ſhould be 
Wcry different from the other, and more 
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but I never wrote any thing like your 
heroick Poem. oy 

V. I think, dear Horace, that we hay 
been beſtowing Praiſes upon one ane 
ther a little too long; prithee let u 
have done. | 


DIALOGUES 


OF THE 


Modern DEAD. 
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DIALOGUE I 
Leger and Ebroim. 


for an ambitious Mind. 


me, in my Misfortunes, 


Solitude. 

L. And I am ſorry to 
nd you in it; for when 'tis againſt our 
ill, that we are obliged to ſeek a So- 
Itude, it Will be of no profit to us. 
| | = E. But 


A plain and ſolitary Life, has no Charms 


HE greateſt Comfort to 


is, to find you in this 
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E. But why ſhould you deſpair of 
my Converſion ? your Counſels and Ex- 
amples may mend me; and ſeeing that 
you are fo charitable, can you not be- 
{tow ſome of your leiſure Hours upon 
me ? ST 
IL. I am ſent hither that I may med- 
dle with no Buſineſs, and I find it work 
enough to correct my ſelf. | 


E. Have you, in entering this Soli- 


tude, renounced all Charity? _ 

L. By no means, I'll pray for you. 

E. So, I ſee you abandon me as a Man 

unworthy of your Inſtructions, but you 
wrong me. I own I came hither againſt 
my Will, but am now contented to lead 
this ſolitary Life. This Deſart is the 
moſt beautiful I ever ſaw: do you not 
admire theſe Rivulets, falling from the 
Mountains; theſe craggy Rocks, partly 
' coverd with Moſs; theſe Trees, which 
appear as ancient as their Baſis, old Earth 
it ſelf? Nature has ſomething frightful 
and ſavage here, but at the ſame time 
melancholy and pleaſing. - 
I. The ambitious Mind, which is till 
in love with the Vanities of the World, 
has but little reliſh. for theſe things: 
the Soul muſt be in an innocent and 
peaceful State, before it can be ſenſible 
of theſe rural Beauties. 


E. But 


— , 
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of E. But: I was weary of the World, 
- and its Toils, when I was ſent hither. 
at L. And yet you was ſent hither by 
he- borce. | 
on E. I ſhould not have had the Courage 
to leave the World, but yet was out 
„of conceit with it. NY; 
rk I. As out of conceit as you were, 
you would return to it with Joy, and 
li- WM want only to find the means of doing it; 
know you well, then prithee don't diſ- 
ſemble, but deal ingenuouſly with me. 
an E. And ſhould we, holy Prelate, be 
du again at the Helm of Affairs, we ſhould 
it do an infinite deal of Good. We would 
d ſtand by one another to protect the 
he Virtuous, and we might eaſily bear down 
ot all that ſhould oppoſe us. 7 
1e L. You may truſt your ſelf, as far as 
ly MW you pleaſe, upon the Knowledge of your 
h MW paſt Experience, and flatter your Paſſi- 
h MW ons; as for me, who have been here lon- 
al ger than you, I have had more leiſure to 
le ſtudy my, felf, and to miſtruſt both my 
felt and the whole World; that ungrate- 
fal World, which has once deceiv'd me, 
| but never ſhall deceive me more. I have 
: endeavour'd to do it good, and in return 
d it has done me a great deal of Miſchief, 
e [ have try'd to aſſiſt a Queen, whoſe In- 
tentions were good, and ſhe has been 
diſgraced, and forc'd to retire. By 
t — 24 endea- 
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endeavouring to impriſon me, they have 
ſet me free; I am happy now, for I have 
nothing to do but to die peaceably i in this 
Deſart. : 

E. But remember that if we are re- 
conciled to one another, we way again 
be abſolute Maſters. 

L. Of what? the Seas and Winds? 
no, I have been ſhipwreck'd once, and 
will never embark more. Do you g0 


and ſeek your Fortune, torment your F 
ſelf, be unhappy in this Life, and be cut 
off in the Flower of your Youth 3 to be Wl i: 


talk d of, and to trouble this World, be a 
damn'd in the next: you deſerve it, ſince y 
you know not when you are well. { 
E. But is it true, that Ambition is 
quite extinguiſh'd in your Heart? 5 
. I. Will you believe me, if I tell you 
0? ! 
E. I really don't know whether 11 
ſhould, for - 
L. Well, Th not tell you ſo then, | 
and I ſee tis in vain to ſpeak to you; | 
neither the Toils of Proſperity, nor the 
Rigours of adverſe Fortune, have been 
able to mend you: Go, return to Court, 
be at the Helm of Afairs again, and 
make both the World and your ſelf un- 


happy. 


i 
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DIALOGUE * 


7 he Prince of Wales, and Ris 
chard his Son. 


The Character of a weak Prince. N 


LAS! | my dine Son, I am ſorry. 

to ſee you ſo ſoon again; I wa 

in hopes that your Reign would be long 
and happy. What is it that has haſten'd 
your Death? have you been guilty of the 
ſame Fault that I was, and ruin'd your 
Health, by the Fatigues you underwent 

in the War againſt France. | | 
R. No, Father, no, I always enjoy'd 
my Health, other Misfortunes Doeh 


me to my Grave. 


P. Has ſome Traytor imbru'd his 
Hands in your Blood ? If ſo, England 
that has not yet forgot me, will revenge” 2 
your Death. | | 

R. Alas! my Father, all England has 
join'd together to diſhonour, degrade, 
and deſtroy me. 

P. Heavens! who would have believ'd 
it? whom can we henceforth truſt ? but 


did you do nothing to deſerve their Ha- 


Q 5 . 
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tred? confeſs the Truth ro your Fa- 
ther. 

R. My Father! they deny? d it, and 
{aid I was the Son of a Canon of Bour- 
deaux. 

P. This is what no body can anſwer 
for; however, your Mother's Conduct 
could never inſpire ſuch a "Thought: 
but was it not yours that made 'em 
A 

R. They ſaid that T pray'd like a Ca- 
non; that I could not preſerve my Au- 
ority over the People, nor exerciſe 


Jaſtice, nor wage War. 


have been plac'd fo ee on the 
TY 2 8 


P. And is this true? Oh! my Son! 
it had. been far better for you to have 
led a Monk's Life at We /tminſter, than to 


R. My Intentions were good, 1 have 


g given good Examples, and have often ac- 


ted with a great deal of Vigour: as for 


inſtance, I had my Uncle, the Duke of 


uceſter, taken up and executed, for ral- 


B Ving the Malecontents, with a deſign 


to ehren me, had 1 not prevented 


bim. 
P. This was a bold Stroke, and pro- 


bably a neceſſary one; for I knew my 


Brother to be crafty, diſſembling, enter- 
prizing, an Enemy to lawful Power, and 


a fit damn for — a dangerous Oe 
| ut 
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But had not. yu my Son given em 25 
Handle againſt you? was the Blow well 
weigh'd before you gave it? did not you 


droop after it? 


R. The Duke of Glouceſter accus'd me 
of being too zealous for the French, the 
ſworn Enemies of our Nation. My Mar- ; 
rage with the Daughter of Charles VI. 


of France, alienated the Hearts of the 


Eugliſh from. me. | 
P. And did you make your ſelf ſuſ⸗ 
pected by your Subjects, for an Alliance 
with their inveterate Enemies ? what did. 
they give you for this Marriage ? Did 
you join Poictou and Touraine to Guienne, 
and thus unite our Dominions in France, 

as far as Normandy ? | 
R. No, but I thought it was neceſſa- 


ry to have a foreign Ally, able to take 


my part againſt the factious Engliſh, 
P. Unhappy Wem! Diſhonour of 
the royal Family! you courted the Aſſi- 


{tance of thoſe Enemies whoſe Intereſt it 


was to leflen your Power; you endea- - 
vour'd to eſtabliſh your ſelf on the 
Throne, by taking Meaſures contrary to 
the Intereſt of your Nation. Not ſatiſ- 
ty'd with the Love of your Subjects, you 
wanted to be fear'd by em, by making; 
Alliances with their Enemies to oppreſs 
'em. Alas! what are become of thoſe: : 


nappy Days, when I put the King of. 
55 ance. 
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France to flight in the Plains of Creſſy, fat- 


ned with the Gore of 30000 French, and 


where I took another King of that Nati- 
on, at the very Gates of Poictiers? How 
are thoſe Times changed! well might 
they take you for a Canon's Son ; but 
who dethron'd you at laſt? 

R. 'The Earl of Derby. 

P. By what means? did he gather an 
Army together? did he overthrow you in 


Battle? 


R. No, a Quarrel with the General 
had forc'd him to fly into France, there the 
Archbiſhop of Canterbury went private- 
ly to him, and invited him to enter into 
a Conſpiracy ; he paſs'd through Britany, 
- arriv'd in London, whilſt I was abſent, 
and found the People ready to revolt : 
the greateſt part of the Rebels took up 
Arms, their Number amounted to 60000, 


I was forſaken by every body, and for- 


ced to fly to a Caſtle, where the Earl 


came to me, and was impudent enough 
to etiter it almoſt alone; I could eaſily 


haverkill'd him there. 
P. Wretch! that thou art! why didſt 
r ren? 
R. 'The People that were every where 
up in Arms, would have facrific'd me. 
P. And had it not been. much better 
to die like a valiant Man ? 


X . Beſides 
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R. Beſides this,” an ill Omen diſcou- 
rag dmg 1 

P. What was it? 

R. My Bitch, that never us d to ca- 
reſs any body, went immediately and 
fawn'd upon the Earl; I was ſenſible of 
the Meaning of this, and even told the 
Earl my Thoughts of the Matter. 

P. Frodigious Folly ! and thus a Bitch 
decided thy Authority, Life and Ho- 
nour, and even the Fate of all England: 
but what did you do then ? 

R. I begg'd the Earl to prote& me 
from the Fury of the incens'd People. 

| P. To compleat your Infamy, nothing 
was wanting but your begging your Life 
of the Uſurper : however, did he give it 

on £; >) 

| R. Yes, at firſt, and ſhut me up in 

the Tower, where I might have liv 0 | 
peaceably enough, had not my Friends 

| done me more Miſchief than my Ene- 

mies; they endeavour'd to rally again, 

in order to deliver me out of Priſon, and 
to dethrone the Uſurper, who tho he 
had always been unwilling to be guilty 
of my Death, was now forc'd to get rid 

of me. 

P. Here is a compleat Miafortune: ; my 

Son was weak and inconſtant, his want 
Jof Virtue makes him oontemptible, he 
enters into an Alliance with his _— 

p | an 
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and his Subjects revolt; he cannot fore- 


ſee the gathering Storm, but as ſoon as 


he is attack'd is diſcourag'd : he loſes the 
opportunity of deſtroying the Uſurper, 
but, like a Coward, begs his Life, yet 
does not obtain it. O Heavens! how do 
you mock the Glory of Princes, and the 
Proſperity of States! Is this the Grand- 
fon of Edward, who overcame Philip, and 
ravaged his Kingdoms? Is this the Son 
of him who took King John, and made 
France and Spain tremble ? 


DeeDee ee eee 


_—DIALOGVE I. 
Charles VII. John Duke of Nur 
8 gumdy. 
Cruelty and Treachery, far from leſſening 


3 


Dangers, increaſe em. 


B. R OW, that our Courſe is finiſh- 


ed, and we no longer have any 


Intereſt amongſt the Living, let us reaſon 
a little calmly : Wherefore was I aſſaſſina- 
ted by your Orders ? muſt a Dauphin be 
guilty of ſo heinous a 'T reachery to his 


ov Blood, to his Couſin; who Mo 


C. Who wou'd have turned every thing 
topſy-turvy, and had al moſt ruin'd France. 
Soto | You 
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a You wanted to govern me as you had 
xs govern'd the two Dauphins, my Brothers; 
ie before me. 


r, B. But to have me allaſinared, * rwas 
et infamous. 

0 C. To aſſaſſinate was the ſafeſt way. 

le B. And that in a place to which you 
d- had drawn me by the moſt ſolemn Pro- 


id WM miſes. I enter'd the Barrier with No- 
nales, (methinks I ſtill am there) when that 
de Traytor Taniguy du Chaſtel A | 
murder'd us both. 
C. You may declaim, as long as you 
o I pleaſe, Couſin, but I {till ſtand to my 
rf Maxim, When we have to do with 
a Man as violent and as reſtleſs as your- 
ſelf, to aſſaſſinate is the ſafeſt way. 
7 B. The ſafeſt ! You don't think of 
Des you ſay. _ 
C. I do think of it, and fay again, tis 
the ſafeſt way 
B. Ves, to fall into all thoſe Misfor- 
tunes into which you plunged yourſelf by - 
h- my Death. You did yourſelf more Miſ- 
ny chief by having me murder'd, than I cou'd 
on have done you had I lived. 


_—  — 


la- C. I can't tell that; had you lived, 1 
be muſt have periſh 'd with Fance. | 
nis B. Was it my Intereſt to ruin Fance! ? , 


l wou'd have govern'd, not deſtroy'd it; 
ng and it had been much better for you to 
ce. have ſuffer d ſome things from my Jea- 
ou louſy 
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louſy and Ambition. After all, I was 


one of your Blood, pretty nearly related 


to the Crown, and therefore twas my 
Intereſt to maintain its Grandeur. I never 
ſhou'd have enter'd into a League againſt 


France with the Engliſb, its greateſt Ene- 


mies: But your Treachery, and my 
Death, forced my Son, as loyal as he 
was, to an abſolute Neceſſity of reveng- 
ing me, and joining himſelf to the Engliſh, 


The Fruit of your 'T'reachery was an Al- 
liance between the Houſe of Burgundy, the 


Queen your Mother, and the Engliſh, to 
overturn the French Monarchy ; for Cru- 
elty and Treachery, far from leſſening 
Dangers, will abundantly increaſe *em ; 


this your own Experience will teach you. 


My Death deliver'd you from one Ene- 
my, but raiſed you many more formida- 


ble, and France was reduced to a Condi- 


tion far more deplorable than before. 


Your Towns were plunder'd, your Pro- 


vinces burnt, and your Fields ravaged ; 
nor could you be delivered from this Load 
of Woes into which my horrid Murder 
had plung'd you, but by Miracles : then 
come and tell me again, with ſuch a po- 
ſitive Air, that to aflaſſinate is the ſafeſt 
way. | 
6 I muſt confeſs that your Arguments 
confound me ; you are grown very ſubtle 
and politick ſince your coming hither, 27 


. — —— 
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[ muſt have recourſe to Fact: If to aſſaſ- 
ſinate been't ſafe, why had you my Uncle, 
the Duke of Orleans, murder'd ? you was 


2 
1 
4 


not ſo great a Philoſopher then, I ſup- 


ole, but thought as I do. 

B. Indeed I did; but however, by 
the Succeſs of that you may ſee tis not 
fate; had I let the Duke of Orleans live, 
you never wou'd have meditated my 
Death : but he who begins upon ſuch 


things, ought to foreſee where they will 


end ; from. the very Hour he undertakes 


any thing againſt the Life of another, his 


own is in danger. 


C. Well, Couſin, I ſee we are both in 


the wrong; I was not indeed aſſaſſina- 
ted in my Turn, but involved myſelf in 
ſtrange Perplexities by your Death. 
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Levis XI. Cardinal Befarion. 
A Scholar is nor fit to be at the Helm of 


Aﬀairs, and yet much fitter than a great 
Nit, who is an, Enemy to Juſtice and 
| Honeſty. 


3 8 a good Morning to you! 


I'll receive you with more Civi- 


lity to-day, than when you came in the 


Pope's Name to ſee me. The adjuſting 
of Ceremonials will cauſe no breach be- 


tween us now, the Shades are all here in- 


cognito, and without diſtinction. 


- B. I have not yet forgot the Injuſtice 
you did me, when at the very beginning 


of my Speech, you took me by the 
Beard. 
L. That Grecian Beard ſurprized me; 
beſides, I was willing to cut the Speech 
' ſhort, which otherwiſe would have been 
long and ted1ous. 3 
B. Why ſo? it was a very fine one, I 
can aſſure you, and compoſed upon the 
Model of Jſecrates, Lycias, Hyperides, and 
Pericles. 1 


L. Thoſe 


] 
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| 5 Thoſe are Gentlemen 1 am not ac- 


uainted with; but you had been and 


paid a Viſit to the Duke of Burgundy, my 


Vaſlal, before you came to me: you had 
better have ſpent leſs time in reading the 
Authors of other Ages, and more in ſtu- 
dying the Cuſtoms "of the preſent ; you 


bh yourſelf like a Pedant, Who 


knows nothing at all of the World. 


B. And yet I had fully ſtudied the 

Laws of 7 — Solon, and Lycurgus, with 
thoſe of Plato's Rep ublick : all the Re- 
mains of the Gola Orazors who have 


govern*d any People; and in ſhort, the 


| beſt Commentators and Schoolmen, who 
have treated of the Polity of a Repub- 


lick. 


L. I never read any of theſe, but 1 


know that a Cardinal, ſent by the Pope, 


to reſtore the Duke 'of Burgundy to my 
Favour, ought not to have viſited him, 5 5 


before he came to ſee me. 


B. I thought I might have follow'd the 
yſteron Proteron of the Ereełks; and I knew - 
that Philoſophy taught us that the firft 


thing in Intention, is the laſt in Execution. 
L. Let us leave your Philoſophy, and 
come to Fact. 


B. I ſee in you all the Barbarity of the 


Romans, in whoſe Minds, Greece, after the 


taking of C:nſtantinople, in vain endeayour 4 
to 


0 « 
P 4 . 4 af | 
3 — ig 
4 : b : * a , 8 25 g "> * 
5 . % + 8 : Y by EY * b 
8 8 N : 1 ; n |: 4 1 3 , X 8 : ; 
| a : , 8 8 3 S 3 . 
, Pp 3 A we, 
— e . DP 1 — 8 ä . 2 
e W Aw 2 : _ -— i | 
Y — IN »” - own 470» — — — T* % — — 
— - —— - . = 


— 


1 C3 .* 
% n % 
—— ee ee 3 
1 


356 Fables and Dialogues 
to implant Learning, and root out Igno- 
rance. | 
E. Wiſdom conſiſts in good Senſe, not 
in Greek; Reaſon is to be met with in all 
Languages; you ought to have obſerv'd 
more Order, and have placed the Lord 
before the Vaſſal: your Grecians were 
Fools, if they did not know what the 
greateſt Clowns know. But I can't for- 
bear laughing when I reflect upon your 


way of negotiating Buſineſs. When I did 


not approve of any of your Maxims, you 
went to prove em by Paſſages of Sophocles, 

Lycophron, and Pindar. I never ſhould have 
remember' d their Names, had not they 
been quoted by you many and many a time. 
Did a Diſpute ariſe about any Place, you 
came in with a Verſe of Menander or Cal- 
limachus. I was for continuing my Alli- 
ance with the Swiſſers and the Duke of 
Lorain, and you would prove from Plato 
and Gorgias, that it was not my Intereſt 
ſo to do. I wanted to know whether the 
King of England would be for or againſt 
me, and you came up with the Example 
of Epaminondas : you quite eaſed me of 
the Grief I was under for not having ſtu- 
died. I often ſaid within myſelf, Happy 
thoſe who are ignorant of what others 
ſay, and know what to ſay themſelves. 

B. 'The Badneſs of your Taſte ſurpri- 
zes me, I thought you had ſtudied much i 


you a pretty good Preceptor, and that 


afterwards, at the Duke of Burgundy's 


Court in Flanders, you took a great deal 
of delight in diſputing with Philoſophers 
every dax. 

L. I was very young when I left both 
the King my Father, and my Preceptor : 
I went to the Court of Burgundy, where 
Trouble and Diſquiet put me under a 


neceſſity of attending a few learned Men; 


bur I was ſoon weary of 'em, they were 


pedantick and crazy like yourſelf ; they 
had no notion of Buſineſs, were ignorant 

of the different Characters of Men, cou'd 
not diflemble, hold their tongues, inſi- 


nuate themſelves, nor enter into the Paſ- 
ſions of others; cou'd make no ſhift in 
time of danger, nor foreſee other Men's 
Deſigns ; they were vain and indiſcreet 
Arguers, made up of Words, and unper- 
ſuaſive Subtleties, incapable of learning 
how to live, and to conſtrain themſelves : 
ſuch Animals are not to be borne with. 
B. I own that Scholars are not over fit 
for Action, becauſe they love the Repoſe 
of the Muſes ; nor can they diſſemble and 
conſtrain themſelves, becauſe they are 
above the groſs Paſſions of Mankind, and 
the Flatteries which Tyrants require. 
I. Go you Pedant ! briſtling with your 
Greek, you forget the Reſpe& you owe me. 


' 
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I was told that your Father had given 
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B. The Sage, according to the Stoicks, 
is more a King than ever you was with 
all your Dignity and Power; you never, 
like the wiſe Man, had the command of 

your Paſſions. Beſides this, you are no- 
thing now but the Shadow of a King, and 
as a Shadow I am as good as yourſelf. 
L. Do you ſee the Impudence of this 
old Pedant! 1 
B. I woud rather be a Pedant, than a 
Knave, and the Tyrant of Mankind; I 


never put my Brother to death, or de- 


tain'd my Son in Priſon ; I never acquired 
any Enemies by making uſe of Poiſon and 


Daggers, nor was my old Age hideous, 


like that of the Tyrants whom Greece 
ſo much deteſted: but we muſt excuſe 
| you. Tho very ſubtle and lively, you 

had ſomething of a crazed Imagination; 
nor did you wholly degenerate from a 
Father who ſtarv'd himſelf, and from a 
- Grandfather who was lock'd up for many 


Years: your Son too is a little crack- 


brain'd, and "twill be happy for France, 
if, after his Death, the Crown devolves 
to another Branch. 
I. I muſt own that my Head-piece 
was none of the beſt; I had weak and 
_ melancholy Viſions, with violent Paſſions, 
but at the ſame time I had Courage, 
Penetration, knew how to ſhift at any 
time, and was endow'd with _— 
5 that 
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that enabled me to inſinuate my ſelf in 
the Minds of Men, and to encreaſe my 
Authority. I knew how to overlook an 
uſeleſs Pedant, and to diſcover any uſe- 
ful Quality in the meaneſt of my Subjects: 
Even when I languiſh'd in my laſt Sick- 
neſs, I preſerved Preſence of Mind enough 
to endeavour at a Peace with Maximilian; 
and whilſt he deferr'd concluding it, in 
expectation of my Death, by my Emiſſa- 
ries J made thoſe of Ghent riſe up againſt 
him, and forced him to make a Peace 


with me, by which he gave my Son his | 


Daughter Margaret in Marriage, with 
three Provinces for her Dowry. 'This 
was a Maſter-piece. in Politicks, juſt 
before my Death, at a time when I Was 
thougat mad. Go, you old Pedant, go 


ſeek your Grecians,who never had ſo much 


Policy in 'em; who can only read and 
write, but can neither act like, nor are 
fit to live with other Men. 1 
B. And yet I love a Scholar who is fit 
for no kind of Buſineſs, and knows no- 


thing but what he has read, far better 


than a diſquiet, ſubtle, and enterprizing 
Mind, who is an Enemy to Juſtice and 
Humanity, and confounds all Mankind. 
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DIALOGUE v. 
Lewis XI. the Cardinal de J 
8 Balu. 8 


A wicked Prince teaches his Subjects to be 
Faithleſs and treacherous. 


. H O W dare you, you Wretch, ap- 
pear before me, after having 
been ſuch a Traytor ? 

C. Where wou'd you have me go and 
hide myſelf? or am I not ſufficiently hid 


in this Throng of Ghoſts ? We are all ? 


NY MS ee .yc as T 


equal here. | . 
IL. This Language becomes thee well, tl 
m 


who wert a Miller's Son. 
C. To you a mean Extraction was me- 
ritorious ; your Companion the Pravolt 
Triſtan, your Phyſician Coctier, and your i * 
Barber Oliver, were your Favourites and 
firſt Miniſters ; and before my time, Jan- I /* 
Fredy had obtain'd the Purple by your In- 


tereſt : my Family was as good as any of iſ © 
theirs, I think. | + 
I. But none of them were ſuch horrid f l 
5 | 


' 'Traytors as you. | 
C. I can't tell that, for had they been Pe 
honeſt, you never wou'd have uſed em 
well, or employ'd 'em. L. And 
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L. And wherefore do you believe that 
did not make choice of them for their 
Meri? | 3 
C. Becauſe you always hated and ſuſ- 
pected Merit, Virtue frightned you, as 
you cou'd not uſe it; and you employ'd 
baſe and groveling Souls who wou'd en- 
ter into your Intrigues, your Knaveries, 
„and your Cruelties. An honeſt Man, 
ho abhorr'd Deceit and Evil, had not 
been fit for you, who thought of nothing 
but deceiving and hurting, that you 
might gratify your boundleſs Ambition. 
We are now in the Land of Truth, and 
4 to ſpeak freely, I have been diſhoneſt, 
d but that was the very reaſon why you 
11 Wl preferr'd me to other Men. Did not 1 
ſerve you very dexteroully in mocking 
11 the Nobles and the People? Did you ever 
Leet a more ſupple Knave, and one fitter 
e- do act every part? — 
N. L. That's true; but tho you deceiv'd 
ur others in obedience to me, you ought not 
1d I fo have deceived me alſo; the Pope and 
- ou were agreed together upon perſua- 
n- ding me to aboliſh the Pragmatick Sanction, 
of © contrary'to the true Intereſt of France. 
C. Piſh ! you never cared a-pin for 
rid Fance, nor its true Intereſt, but minded 
our own only; you wanted to make a 
penny of the Pope, and to ſell him your | 
R._  _. &@. wa 
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Canons. T only ſerved you in your own 
way. 

* But twas you fill'd my bead with 
theſe viſionary Projects, contrary to the | 
Intereſt of my Crown, to which my own il 
true Grandeur was join d. : 
C. Not at all; I wou'd have had you 
ſold the dirty Scrowl dear enough to 7 f 
Court of Rome: but ſuppoſe I had decei- il © 
ved you, what cou'd you ſay to it? , 


L. Say, Impudence! Were we amongſt i : 
the Living, I would put you in your . 
Cage again. n 
C. J had been there long enough; bu n. 

if you grow angry, I'll hold my tongue: K 


however, know that I do not dread the 
Fury of the Shadow of a King; or do you 
ſtill fancy yourſelf at Pleſſi s-lez-Tours, with 
your Rufhans? _ 

L. "Tis well for you that 1 am not 
Fuck ; however, the Subject is new, and 
I am willing to hear it out : prove now, 
by ſolid Arguments, that you ought to 
have betray'd your Maſter. 

C. 'The Paradox ſurprizes you, but Tl i 
proye it. Muſt not a Miller's Son, who me 
never had any Education but in a Cour; 
follow thoſe Maxims which are there, by 
the common Conſent, allow d to be the b 
beſt and wiſeſt. od 
I. There's ſome ſhew of Reaſon i in 


Fu you ſay. 5 
| C. But 


Bak 50: + 
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C. But, without growing angry, an- 


{wer me directly yes or no. x 
i I. I cannot deny a thing that in itſelf 
ne ſeems ſo juſt, nor own it, leſt the Con- 
duſions drawn from it ſhould confound 
me. Sn, | 
C. J ſee that I muſt take your Silence 
he for Conſent, and ſo I proceed; the fun- 
damental Maxim of all your Counſels, 
was to do every thing for your own Ends; 

o MW you had no regard for the Princes of the 

: Blood, nor for the Queen, who was de- 
rained a Captive at a diſtance from Court; 
nor for the Dauphin, who was educated 
in Ignorance, and in a Priſon ; nor for the 


ot Kingdom itſelf, which you ruin'd by your 

pa cruel Politicks, and to whoſe Intereſts | 

vou always preferr'd a tyrannical Power; I 
nor did you value your Favourites, or 1 

nal moſt faithful Miniſters, whom you em- { 

and ploy d in deceiving others. You never 

u. bored any of them, nor truſted them but 

off 1" time of need; you endeavour'd to de- | 

' I ceive them, as well as the reſt of the 1 

T1" World, and would ſacrifice them upon -- 

whole flighteſt Suſpicion ; there was not a „ 

ur. moment's Safety with you, you trifled 
by with the Lives of Men, and loved no 

e body, tho you wou'd have had every 


body love you. Treachery was your In- 
in tereſt, and how cou'd you expect to meet 
vich true Friendſhip, 

But * 


or diſintereſted 
8 Ho- 


| ſed a Man that had any Intereſt at Heart 
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Honeſty > Where cou'd we have learnt 

thoſe Virtues ? Did you deſerve or hope 
to meet with them? Durſt any body 
practiſe them in your Court ? Could any 
body have lived there a week together 
with an open and ſincere Heart? Was 
not one obliged to be a Villain to obtain 
your Favour? Whoever had a mind to 
preſerve Honour or Conſcience, muſt have 
got far out of your reach, on t'other ſide 
the Sun; for when a Man is a Villain to 
one, he is ſo to the whole World. Wou'd 
you have a Soul, whom you have corrupted 
and taught to be treacherous to the whole 
World, be faithful and honeſt to you 
alone? Cou'd you be fooliſh enough to 
expect any ſuch thing, or think they 
wou'd not behave themſelves towards 
you, as you towards them ? Nay, had 
they been honeſt and fincere to other 
Men, you wou'd have taught em to have 
become Villains to you. Who then cou d 
have learnt any Principle with you, but 
that of Knavery ? You wou'd have deſpi- 


but his own; J did not care to incur 
your Scorn, and rather choſe to deceive 
you, than to be accounted a Fool by you. 
I. I own that your Argument con- 
founds me; but wherefore did you enter 
into a League with the Duke of Guiennt, 
| my 
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my Brother, and my worſt of Enemies, 
the Duke of Burgundy ? N 

C. Becauſe they were your moſt dan- 
gerous Enemies, and therefore I formed 
an Alliance with them, that I might be 
protected, in caſe you ſhou'd attempt my 
Death: I knew that you wou'd believe 
that I betray'd you, whether or no you 
had any grounds for your Belief ; I there- 
fore rather choſe to betray you for my 
own Safety, than to periſh upon the Suſ- 
picion of it, without doing it. In ſhorr, 
I followd your Maxims, made myſelf 
ralued by both Parties, and got a Re- 
ward for my Services in a time of need, 
whick you never wou'd have willingly 
given me, When you did not want me: 


This is what an ingrateful, miſtruſting, 


treacherous Prince, who loves no body 

but himſelf, muſt expect from his Mi- 

niſters. VVV 
L. And the Traytor that ſells His 
King, muſt meet with your Fate; the 
Dignity of Cardinal protects him from 
Death, but he is ſhut up in a Priſon for 
eleven Years, and ſtrip'd of all his ill- got- 

ten Wealth. | Os 
C. My only fault was not deceiving you 
with Caution enough, but ſuffer my Let- 
ters to be intercepted. Had I the ſame 
Opportunity again, I wou'd again de- 
3 cCeive 
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ceive you as you deſerv'd, but ſo ſub- 
tilely, that n never ſhou 'd diſcover 
me. 
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DIALOGUE VI 


. Lewis XI. Philip de Comines. 


The Crimes and Weakneſs of a Ki ing cas 


never be concealed. 


TP NEY fay that you have written 
the Hiſtory of my Life. 

P. Yes, Sir, and ſpoke of you as a loy- 
al Servant ſhould do. 

I. But they tell me that you have men- 
tioned ſeveral things which might have as 
well been omitted. 

P. Probably I have, but take it in ge- 
neral, the Picture I drew of you was very 
much to your advantage: would you, in- 
ſtead of an Hiſtorian, have made me an 
eternal Flatterer ? 

I. You ſhou'd have ſpoken of me, as 
a a Subje& loaded with the Favours of his 
Maſter. 

P. And ſo have been believed by no 
body: Gratitude is what we do not look 
for in an Hiſtorian ; far from it, *rwou'd 


make us ſuſpe& him. 
L. Why 
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I. Why, are there People, who have 
ſuch an itching to writing? we ſhould 
not diſturb the Dead, or endeavour to 
blacken their Mendes. 

P. Yours was ſtrangely blacken'd, and 
I endeavour'd to ſoften the Impreſſions 
already made on the Minds of Men; I 
mentioned all your good Qualities, and 
endeavour'd to clear you of the odious 
Crimes you were accuſed of : What more 
cod'd I do? 1 | 

L. Or hold your tongue, or clear me 
in every thing; they ſay you repreſented 
all my Grimaces, all my Diſtortions of 
Body, when I was talking alone ; all my 
Intrigues with mean People; you have 
expoled my Familiarity with my Provoſt, 
my Phyſician, my Barber, and my Tay 


lor: they ſay too that you have not for- 


gotten my Superſtition, even in my laſt 
days, my Eagerneſs in gathering Relicks 
together; my being rubb'd from head to 
foot with holy Oil, and going a Pilgri- 
maging, to which I always attributed my 
Cures. You have taken notice of our 
Lady of Lead, which I was always wont 
to kiſs, when I had form'd ſome bad. 
Deſign; and the Croſs of St. Lo, by 
which I never durſt ſwear without keep- 


ing my Oath, for fear of dying within 


the Lear; all this is very ridiculous Stuff. 
| N P. But 
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P. But is not all this true? | 
I. What if it be, you need not have 
mentioned it. . 

P. You might then have left it undone. 

L. But as it was done, you NE have 
hid it. 

P. When once Lone, It cou d not be 
hid from Poſterity. 

L. What, cannot ſome certain thing 
be concealed ? 

P. And do you think that the Adio 
of a powerful King can be concealed after 
Death, as his Intrigues are during his 
Life-time ? My Silence would not have 


excuſed you, but wou'd have diſhonour- 


ed me; be ſatisfied with this, I could 
have ſaid much worſe of you, and been 
believ'd, yet refuſed to do it. 

L. And ought not Hiſtory to reſpe& 
the Memory of Kings? 

P. Kings ought to Ca Hiſtory, and 
Poſterity, whoſe Cenſure they never can 
eſcape. Thoſe who wou'd not be ſpoke 
ill of, have but one Remedy left, to be- 
have themſelves well. 
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DIALOGUE VII. 


Lewis XI. Charles Duke of 
Burgundy. 


| Wi cked Men, who have no Notion of Virtue, 


are miſtruſtful of, and deceive others, till 
they are deceived themfebves. . 


I A M ſorry, Couſin, for the Miſ- 
fortunes which happened to you. 
C. You were the occaſion of them, by 
co me. 
L. "I was your Pride and. Paſſions that 
deceived you ; have you forgotten the 


notice I gave you of a Man's offering me 


ro ſlay you? 

C. I could not believe i it, for I fancied, 
that had the thing been true, you would 
not have been honeſt enough to- have 
given me notice of it, but took it for an 
Invention of yours to make me ſuſpe& all 
thoſe who were about me ;-this 'Trea- 
chery was ſuitable to your Character, nor 


did I wrong you much by believing you 
_ guilty of it: Who wou'd not have been 


deceived in you, when you ſhew'd. your: 
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L. I cotifeſs that twas not very ſafe to 
truſt to my Sincerity, and yet it had been 
better for you to confide in me, than in 
that Traytor Campobache, who ſold you 
for ſix thouſand Crowns. 

C. Since Policy is out of ſeaſon in 
Pluto's Dominions, I'll ſpeak freely to 
you ; we were both wrong in our Max- 
1ms, and neither of us had any notion of 
Virtue: in this State we often ſuſpected 
and perſecuted juſt and honeſt Men, -and 
then we were under a Neceſſity of deli- 
vering ourſelves up to the firſt Comer; 
and this firſt Comer is generally a Villain, 

who by his Flattery inſinuates himfelf. 
However, in the main my "Temper was 

much better than yours ; true, I was 
haſty and ſomething fierce, but I was not 
like you, cruel and deceitful. Do you 
remember the Conference, in which you 


© 3 acknowledged that I had all the Gentle- 


man in me, and in which I made you of 
the ſame Opinion I had before made the 
* Bop of Narbonne. 
| L--Flantery all ; ſpoken with a defign 
to Sale you, and to take you off from 
the other Chiefs of this League, for the 
common Good; I was ſenſible that whilſt 
. -_ :T praiſed you, 1 might bubble you. 
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DIALOGUE VII. 
Lewis XI. Lewis XII. 


 Generofity and Honeſty are ſurer Maxims in 
Polity, than Cruelty and Cunning. 


ALTF I am not miſtaken, that's one 

of my Succeſſors; tho Shades loſe 
all their Majeſty, yet J fancy this to haye 
been a King of France, he talks French, and 
the other Shades pay him a great deal of 
Reſpect : will you be ſo kind as to tell 
me who you are?” 


© XII. The Duke of Orleans, afterward 
ou King, under the Name of Lewis XII. 
_ XHo did you govern my Kingdom? 
* XII. By ways far different from yours, 


of you were fear'd, I belov'd ; you bur- 
"® dened, I eaſed the French, and preferr d 
their Repoſe to the Glory of conquering 
my Enemies. . ; 
2 XI. You were very ignorant, I ſee, of 
the Art of reigning ; I left my Succeſ- 
0 ſors a boundleſs Authority, I broke the 
Leagues of Princes and Noblemen, I rai- 
ſed immenſe Sums of Money, and diſco- 
vered the Secrets of others, yet always 
* concealed my own. Subtlety, Haughti- 
: ; | | | | neſs, 
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neſs, and Severity, are the true Maxims 
for Governing ; I am very much afraid 
that, by your Softneſs, you have ruined 
my whole Work. 1 Ct. 
XIL The Succeſs of my Maxims have 
ſhewn that yours were falſe and deſtruc- 
tive. I was beloved, and liv'd peaceably, 
without ever forfeiting my Word, with- 
cout imbruing my Hands in Blood, and 
without ruining my People : Your Me- 
mory is odious, mine reſpected ; during 
my Life-time they were loyal to me, and 
after my Death they deplored my Loſs, 
and feared that they never ſhou'd meet ſo 
good a King. When Generoſity and Ho- 
neſty have ſuch good Succeſs, we ought 
to contemn Cruelty and Cunning. 
XA fine way of reaſoning this, which 
doubtleſs you learnt in that tedious Pri- 


ſon, where, they tell me, you languiſh'd 


before your aſcending the Throne. 
XII. This Impriſonment was not fo 
ſhameful as yours of Peronne. Of what 


Service are Subtlety and Deceit, if we 


are taken by our Enemies at laſt > When 


we are. honeſt and ſincere, we are not ex- 


poſed to fuch Dangers. 
XI. But my Cunning delivered me out 

of the hands of the Duke of Burgundy. 
XII. You deliver'd - yourſelf by cor- 
rupting his Servants with your Money, 
and by ſhamefully following him to _= 
| | | 6 


<4 
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Deſtruction of your Allies, the People of 


Liege, whoſe Ruin you were obliged to 


go and fee. | a 
Xl. Have you extended the Limits of 


the Kingdom as I did ? Have you re-uni- 


ted the Dutchy of Burgundy, the County 
of Provence, and even Guienxe itſelf to the 
Crown? 35 

XII. I underſtand you, you knew how 
to get rid of a Brother that you might 
inherit what he had; you took advan- 
tage of the Duke of Burgundy's Misfor- 
tune, and bribed the Counſellor of the 
Count of Provence, that you might fuc- 
ceed him. For my part, I am ſatisfied 
with having got Britam, and that by a 
Marriage with the lawful Heireſs of that 
Houſe, with whom I was in love, and 
whom, after the death of your Son, I 
eſpouſed. Nor was I ſo deſirous of ae- 
quiring new Subjects, as I was of making 
thoſe whom I already had, loyal and hap- 


py; and by the Wars of Naples and Milan, 


I have been made ſenſible how prejudicial 
diſtant Conquelts are to a State. 4 

XI. I ſee you had neither Genius nor 
Ambit: ED Go inte. 

XIL J had none of that falſe and de- 
ceitful Genius which had cried you down 
ſo much, and was void of that Ambition 
which makes it honourable to deſpiſe 
Juſtice and Sincerity. | 

| Al. You © 
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XI. You talk too much. 

XII. Twas you who often ralk'd t "il 

much. Have you forgotten the Bourdeaux 

Merchant ſettled in England, or King Ed- 

_ " ward, whom you invited to Paris # ? Fare- 
well. 
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> DIALOG UE-IX: 
The Conſtable of Bourbon, Bayard, 


75 not Iawful for us to take up Arms © IN 
| our oun Country. 


Con. 18 not * Bayard, whom I ſee 
ſtretch'd on the Graſs, beneath 
that Oak ? *tis he himſelf, wounded thro' 
the Body; alas! I pity him! P/andeneſſe 
and he both periſh by our Arms to- 
day; two Men, whoſe Courage was the 
Ornament of the French : my Heart is 
yet griev.d for my Country, let me draw 
near him; alas! poor Bayard ! with Griet 
1 _ thee i in this Condition. 
y. And with Grief I fee you. 
6. I know thou art "vi that the 
Chance of War has made thee fall into 
my Hands; but far from uſing you like a 
Priſoner, I'll uſe you like a Friend, and 
take as much care of your Recovery, 2 
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I would of my Brother's; why then do 


50 you grieve to ſee me? A 
ix WM Z. I am ſorry to be beholden to the LI 
d- WM greateſt Enemy of Fance for any thing, | 
e for do not imagine that either my Wound, 


or Captivity grieve me; I ſhall not long 
be a Captive, Death will inſtantly ſet 
7 me free. . 5 
C. Dear Bayard! JI hope there's no 
ſuch Danger, but that our Cares of thee 
may meet with their deſir'd Succeſs. _ 


d B. I deſire it not, but am contented * 
o die i; 
nj C. And can you not be comforted at 


your ill Fortune, conſider her Inconſtan- 
; cy; to-day is ours, to-morrow may be 
ee yours. Your Glory is already fully eſta- 
th bliſn'd, the Inperialiſts never will forget 


70 the vigorous Defence of Meiers againſt 
Jl „ : 
| em. ; n 

0- B. And I never can forget that you 


he are the great Conſtable, a Prince of the 
SW moſt noble Blood in the World, who is 
W WW now endeavouring with his own Hands 
ief MW to deſtroy his Country, and to ruin the 
Kingdom of his Anceſtors. ag 
C. Do you condemn me, Bayard, whilſt 
he I praiſe you? inſult me, whillt I pity ? 
10 B. I return your Pity, and think you 
ci WW need it moſt. I die without ſullying my 
nd Honour, eſteem'd by the Enemies, re- 
* gretted by the Friends of Fance. oy 
bh a ep Oo lte 
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Life is ſacrific d to my Duty, my Coun- 
try, and my King; I think my Condition 
more worthy of Envy than of Pity. 

C. And I have conquer'd an Enemy 
that has injur'd me, drove him out of 
the Milaneſe, and made all France ſenſible 
of her Fault 'in loſing me; and am I to 
be pitied?_ | 
B. Every Man is, who acts againſt his 
Duty; *tis far more glorious to die for 
our Country, than to triumph over. it : 
how horrid is the Glory of him, who 
| deſtroys his own Country? 

C. But after the Services I had done 
my Country, it prov'd ungrateful ; the 
Dutcheſs of Orleans, through a Rage of 
Love, had me 1ll us'd by the King, who 
was weak enough to deal moſt unjuſtly 
by me. I was not only ſtript of what 
I had, but depriv'd of my moſt faithful 
Servant, and to ſave my Life, forced to 
fly away almoſt alone ; what would you 
have had me done ? 

B. Have ſufferd any thing, rather 
than have betray'd France, and the Ho- 
nour of your Houſe. If the Perſecution 
was too violent, you might have fled, but 
it woud have been far better to have re- 
main'd poor, unknown, and uſeleſs, than 
to have taken up Arms againſt us: your 
Poverty and your Exile wou'd have made 
your Glory compleat. 


C. But 
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C. But don't you ſee that Revenge in- 
duced me more to this, than Ambition; I 
wanted to make the King of Fance repent 
of the Evil he had done me. bf 

B. That you ſhou'd have done by 
your unexampled Patience, which 1s as. 
much the Virtue of a Hero as Courage. 

C. But did the King, who was ſo un- 
juſt, and ſo blinded by his Mother, de- 
ſerve that I ſhou'd have ſuch Regards for 


him ? 


B. If the King did not, France did, as 
well as the Dignity of the Crown, of 
whoſe Heirs you were one; you ought to 


have ſpared that Country whoſe King 
you might probably have one day become. 


C. Well, I confeſs myſelf in the wrong; 


but you know how difficult it is to the 
moſt generous Souls to {tifle their Reſent- 
ments. tg Pars Wl, | 

B. T do ſo; but true Courage conſiſts 
in ſtifling them. If you ſee your Faulr, 


make haſte to mend it; as for me, I die, 
and in my Sufferings think myſelf hap- 


pier than you in your Proſperity : tho the 
Emperor ſhou'd not deceive you, tho he 
ſhould give you his Siſter to Wife, and 


with you divide France, he cou'd never 


waſh out the Stain of your Life. Shame 
and Confuſion | the Conſtable of Bourbon 
a Rebel! Hear what dying Bayard ſays 
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ro you, Who, as during his Lite-time, 

at his Death, ſpeaks with Truth and 
Sincerity. 185 


DIALOGUE, X. 
Lewis XII. Francis I. 
A King had far better be the Father of bis 


Country, by governing his Kingdom peace- 


ably, than be a great Conqueror. 


L. 1 E AR Couſin, tell me ſome News 
from Fance, I always loved my 


Subjects as if they had been my own Chil- 


dren, and I am under a great Concern 
for em now; for when I left you the 
Crown, I left you young every manner of 
way. How have you govern'd my poor 
Kingdom? pO TS LO bet, 

F. I have met with ſome Misfortunes ; 
but to deal freely with you, my Reign has 
made Fance far more ſplendid than yours. 
I. Gods! 'twas this Splendor I always 
fear d; from your Infancy I dreaded that 


you wou'd exhauſt the "Treaſury, hazard 


every thing in War, bear nothing pati- 


ently, but deſtroy all Order in the State 


to be talk'd of. 


F. Old 


& oP 0M n . 


of Learning. | 
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F. Old Folks are always thus prejudi- 
ced againſt their Succeſſors; but let me 
tell you, I maintained a horrid War a- 
gainſt Charles V. Emperor of Germany and 
King of Spain. In Italy I gain'd two fa- 
mous Victories, the one at Melignano, 
againſt the Swiſſers, the other at Ceriſoles, 
againſt the Imperialiſts : J have ſeen the 
Emperor and the King of England join 
their Forces together againſt France, yet 
all their Attempts prove fruitleſs. I cul- 
tivated the Sciences, have deſerved to be 
immortalized by all Men of Letters, re- 
ſtored the Auguſtean Age, made my Court 
magnificent, polite, learned, and gallant. 
Before my time, every thing was rough, 
poor, ignorant, and truly Gau] in ſhort, 
I have acquir'd the Name of the Father 
L. All this is fine, nor will I now en- 
deavour to cry it down; but I ſhould 
have rather choſe to be called the Father 
of my People, than the Father of Learn- 


ing: however, did you leave Peace and 
Plenty to the French ? 


F. No; but my Son is young, able to 
carry on the War; and his Buſineſs it 
mult be at laſt to eaſe the exhauſted Peo- 
ple: you ſpareg them indeed more than I 


did; but then you carried your War but 


very faintly on. 


I. What 
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L. What great Succeſs have you had 
in it? What Conqueſts have you made? 
You took Naples, 1 ſuppoſe ? 

F. No, my Expeditions were another 
way. TT 5 

IL. At leaſt you maintain'd yourſelf in 
the Poſſeſſion of the Milaneſe? 

F. Some unforeſeen Accidents unſucki- 
y befel me. | | 

L. What Accidents 2 Has the Empe- 
ror Charles taken it from you then ? Have 
you loſt ſome Battle? You dare not an- 
ſwer me. 5 . 

F. I was taken myſelf at the Battle of 
A „ 
I. Taken! Alas! How many Misfor- 
tunes have your evil Counſels plung'd 
you into! And is it thus you have out- 
done me .in your Wars? You have ſunk 
France into the ſame Misfortunes ſhe la- 
boured under in the time of King Joby. 
O France, France, I pitied thee when I 
foreſaw this— Well ; and you were obli- 
ged to give whole Provinces, and to pay 
immenſe Sums of Money for your Ran- 
ſom. This is what your Raſhneſs, Pomp, 
Haughtineſs, and Ambition are come to. 
But as to the Laws and Courts of Juſtice, 
how did you leave them? 
E. They ſtood me in gfeat ſtead, for J 
ſold all the Offices. | 

To. L. And 


L. And the Judges, to reimburſe them- 
ſelves, muſt ſell their Sentences. But 
was all this Money you raiſed upon the 
People well employ'd, in levying and 


maintaining an Army with OQeconomy ? 


F. Part of it was employ'd in making 
the Court magnificent. | 

L. F' hold a good Wager that your 
Miſtreſſes had a greater ſhare of it than 
the beſt Officers of the Army; and now 


the People are ruin'd, a War muſt be car- 


ried on, Juſtice is fold, the Court ex 
ſed to all the Follies of gallant Women, 
and the whole State in a miſerable Con- 
dition. And this 1s the ſplendid Reign 
which has effaced mine : had you uſed a 
little more Moderation, you wou'd have 
been far more honourable. 

F. But I have done ſeveral great Acti- 
ons, for which I was deem'd a Hero, and 
uſed to be called the great King Francis, 

IL. That is, you have been flatter'd for 


your Money, and you wou'd be a Hero 
at the Expence of the State, Whoſe Pro- 


ſperity ſhou'd have been your greateſt 
Glory. 


F. The Praiſes beſtow'd upon me were 


ſincere. 


I. And is there any Prince, be he ever 


ſo weak and ſo corrupt, but what has 
been praiſed as much as you? the moſt 
. 
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unworthy Monarch will be extoll'd as 
much as ever you were: and can you 


then think it worth while to purchaſe 


Praiſe at the Price of ſo much Blood, and 
ſuch Sums of Money as have ruin'd your 
Kingdom: 

F. Ar leaſt I have the Honour of having 
borne my Maisfortunes with Conſtancy 
and Courage. | 
IL. Twou'd have been much better 
for you to have wanted an Opportu- 
nity of ſhewing this Courage; that 


piece of Heroiſm coſt the People dear: 


but did not the Hero . weary of 
his Priſon? 
F. Yes indeed, and MY Liberty colt 


me very dear. 
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DI AL 0 G UV E XI. 
Charles V. and a Young Monk. 


Our Uneaf neſs ſſo er us to ſeek Soli- 
tude, which People who are accuſtom'd to the 
Noiſe ee Hes 5 the World can never 


reliſh; 


2 10 M E cher, tis time to-riſe ; 

you ſleep too long for a young 
Norte Who ought to be zealous and 
tervent. 

M. When wou'd you have me ; ſleep, 
but whilſt Lam young ? Sleep is not in- 
conſiſtent with Zeal. © 

C. But when People love cheb Service, 
they are ſoon awaken d. 

M. Yes, at your Majeſty? O Age, bar at 
mine People can ſleep without a Feather- | 
bed. 

C. Well then, Brother, it belongs to 
People of my Age to awaken thoſe who 
overſleep themſelves. 5 Mu 

M. And can you find no better Em "oy 
ployment? After having diſturbed the 
Repoſe of the whole World, can you not 
leave me to mine ? 2 

. 1 
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C. I think that in this Solitude we en- 
joy Repoſe enough, tho we ſhou'd riſe ref 
betimes. e | | ( 
M. Your Majeſty rather means, that 1 
when you riſe betimes, you think the day ſur 
long, you were accuſtom'd to more Noiſe to 
than you have here; confeſs it freely, Sir, MW thi: 
you are weary of having nothing to do enjc 
but to ſay your Prayers, wind up your 7 
Clocks, and waken poor Novices who oft 
are not guilty of your Uneaſineſs. he 
C. I have twelve Servants here whom! the 

have retain' d. „ mon 
MM. A poor Converſation theirs, for a ar ( 

| Man who correſponded with the whole Call 
World. Th og ues 5 Du! 
C. I have a little Horſe to ride upon take 
in this beautiful Valley, adorn'd with gor 
Orange, Myrrh, Pomegranate, and Lau- Cor 
rel Trees, round which there grow fo Pen 
many pretty Flowers, and in which ſo fairt 
many bleeting Flocks are grazing. all t 
M. All theſe are fine things, but none 1 

of them talk; you want a little Noiſe and I in t 
Hurry. 33 the 
C. J have a Penſion of a hundred thou- follc 
ſand Crowns. e you. 
M. And poorly paid; the King your C 
Son, takes but little care of you. bel 
C. We ſoon forget thoſe, who, for 1 
our ſakes, have ſtript and degraded the 
themſelves. 1 wha 


M. Dd 


Py 


Diab. 7 the Dead * 


M. Did not you expect this, when; vou a 
reſign'd your Crown? | 

C. I foreſaw what wou'd happie 

M. It you expected it, why are you 
ſurprized at it when it happens? Keep 
to your firſt Reſolution, renounce every 
thing, forget every thing, deſire nothing, 
enjoy your Reſt, and let others enjoy it. 
C. But my Son has made no good uſe 
of the Victory he obtain'd at St. Quintin, 
he ſhou'd by this time have been before 
the Gates of Paris. . 'The Chevalier d Eg- 
mont has gain'd another Victory for him 

at Graveling, but he loſes all Advantages. 
Calais is retaken from the Engliſh by the 
Duke of Guiſe; the ſame Duke has alſo 
taken Thionville to ſecure Metz : my Son 
governs very poorly, . he deſpiſes my 
Counſels, takes no care about paying my 
Penſion, contemns my Conduct, and the 
airhtul Servants whom I had employ; 
all this vexes and diſquiets me. 

M. And did you come to ſeek Repoſe 
in this Solitude, only upon condition that 
the King your Son ſhould gain Victories, 
tollow your Counſels, and execute al 
your Projects? 

C. No; but I was in hopes he Wea * 
behave himſelf better than he does 2 

. As you abandon'd every thing for 
tie ſake of Tranquillity, enjoy it, happen 


What will; and let the King your 
S 


Son 
behave 


— 
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behave himſelf as he pleaſes, but let 
not your Peace depend upon his Beha- 
viour. You left the World that you might de 
be freed from its Cares ; but I am afraid 


you ſcarce knew what Solitude was, when cin 
you came to ſeek it, but your Diſquiets | © 
forced you to come and look for ſome Re- n : 


pole here. gry 
C. Alas, my Child, you are very much MW e 


in the right on't, and I heartily wiſh that Di 
you mayn't be miſtaken in your Deſign, M *2 
When you renounc'd the World, to come & 
and be a Novice here. — 0 
Sn e eee ee 
DIALOGUE XII. my 
Charles V. Francis J. e 


Juſtice and Happineſs conſiſt in Honeſty, 1 Pf 
Courage, and Uprighineſs. 


| cor 
CE Buſineſs of Life is no- = 
over, and 'twould be but reaſo- Sol 


* 


nable that we ſhou'd come to an Eclairci- S8 


ſement, upon the Diſquiets we have cau- der 
ſed one another. = 
of « 


F. You have dealt very unjuſtly and MW 
deceitfully by me, who never did you bea 
any hurt, but in fair and open War; but 
you, during my Impriſonment, 3 
| | the 


2 
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the Allegiance of the Inhabitants of Han- | 
ders from me; the Vaſſal employ'd Force 
to give Laws to his Maſter. * | 

C. You had the Liberty of not renoun- 
cing your Title, if you pleaſed. 

F. Has any Man his Liberty in Priſon ? 

C. Cowards have not, but the Valiant 
are at liberty every where: had I ask'd 
you to reſign your Crown, wou'd the 
Diſquiet of your Priſon have forced you 
to do it? 

Z. I wou'd rather have af to din; 
than have been guilty of ſo baſe an 
Action: as for the Dependance of Hlan- 
ders, J reſign'd it to you thro Diſquiet, 
thro a Fear of being poiſon 'd, thro a 
Deſire of ſeeing my Country again, where 
my Preſence was very much wanted ; and 
in ſhort, thro an Impatience of recover- 
ing my Health, and ſaving myſelf from 
approaching Death: and 1 really believe 
I ſhould have died, had not my wa 
come to me. | 

C. Not only a Face King, but a true 
Soldier, wou'd rather chuſe to die than 
give hisWord where he was not fully de- 
termin'd, happen what will, to keep it; 
nothing is ſo ſhametul, as to have it ſaid 
| of one, he had not Courage enough to 
bear Adverſity, but deliver d himſelf by 
talſe Promiſes. Had you been fully per- 
ſuaded that it was not lawful for you to 

8 2 _ 
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facrifice your States for your own Liber- 
ty, you ought to have reſolved upon 
dying in Priſon, have ſent your Sub jects 
word that they ſhou'd no longer reckon 
upon you, but crown your Son, and you 
wou'd then have confounded me indeed. 
A Priſoner that has Courage enough to 
do this, ſets himſelf ar liberty even in his 
Priſon, and eſcapes out of the hands of 

thoſe who detain him. 
F. Theſe Maxims are true, and I muſt 
confeſs that Diſquiet and Impatience made 
me promiſe things directly contrary to 
the Intereſt of my Dominions, and which 
I cou'd neither juſtly execute, nor ho- 
nourably avoid. But how can you up- 
braid me with Breach of Promiſe, whoſe 
whole Life was one continued Scene of 
Treachery: beſides, this my Weakneſs 
is no excuſe for you. I own that a valiant 
Man will rather chuſe to die, than to 
promiſe any thing he can't perform; but 
a juſt Man will never take advantage of 
another's Weakneſs, to extort a Promiſe 
trom him, during his Captivity, which 
he could not, nor ought not in juſtice to 
perform. What wou'd you have done, 
had I detain'd you in France, when, a 
little after my Impriſonment, you paſs'd 
thro it in your way to the Low Countries? 


I cond have inſiſted upon your yielding 
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up the Milaneſe and Low- Countries, Which 
you had uſurped. 

C. I had your Promiſe that I ſhould nals 
ſafely thro France, you had not mine —— 
you came into Spain. 0 

F. I had not, and ſo far the difference, 
I confeſs, is great; but as you had dealt 
unjuſtly by me whilſt in Priſon, and for- 
ced me to ſign a very diſadvantageous 
Treaty, I might have repair'd not at 
by forcing you to ſign one more juſt : 
fides, I might have detain'd you till nah 
had reſtored me the ans Wan was 
lawfully my own 

C. Hold, if you pleaſe; you join en 
things together, which I muſt ſeparate: 
I never broke my word to you at Madrid, 
but you wou'd have broken yours to me 
at Paris, had you ſtopt me under any 
pretence of Reſtitution, tho ever ſo juſt. 

"Twas your Buſineſs to have refuſed me 
a Paſſage till I had ſign'd the Prelimina- 
ries of this Reſtitution ; but as you never 


had ask'd any ſuch thing of me, you 


cou'd not require it when I was in Fance, 
without violating your Promiſe. Beſides, 


do you think it lawful to repel Fraud by 


Fraud ? If one Deceit ſhou'd occaſion 
another, there would be no depending 
on any thing amongſt Mankind, and the 
faral Conſequences of it would be endleſs. 


- The ſafeſt way of revenging yourlelf upon 


„ „ 


390 Fables and Dialogues 
the Deceittul, is to repel all his Strata- 
ems, without deceiving him. 
F. A fine Philoſophical Maxim! this is 
downright Platoziſm : but I ſee that you 
managed Matters much more ſubtilly than 
Idid; and I was in the wrong when [ 
truſted you: but here the great Conſta- 
ble Montmorency, help'd to deceive me, by 
perſuading me that I ought to outdo you 
in point of Honour, and exact no Condi- 
tions from you. You had already promi- 
ſed that you wou'd inveſt the Dutchy of 
Milan in the youngeſt of my three Sons; 
but after your Paſſage thro France, you 
withdrew your Promiſe. Had I not 
hearken'd to Montmorency, I wou'd have 
made you reſtore that Dutchy, before 
I permitted you to go into the Low- 
Countries. I never cou'd forgive my Fa- 
vourite this piece of bad Counſel, and I 
drove him from Court for it. 
C. Rather than to have reſtored the 
Milaneſe, L wou'd have croſs'd the Sea. 
F. Your own Health, the Seaſon of 
the Year, and the Danger of the Voyage, 
would not have permitted you to do 
that: but wherefore did you ſo baſely 


mock me before the face of all Europe, 


and abufe my generous Hoſpitality ? 

C. I would have given the Dutchy of 
Milan to your third Son ; and a Duke of 
Milan, of the Houſe of France, could not 


have 
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have hurt me more than any other Prince 
of Italy ; but you wanted it to be inveſted 
in your ſecond Son, and he was too near 
the Crown, no body being between *em 
but the Dauphin, who died: fo that the 
King of Frauce wou'd ſoon have been 
Duke of Milan, and by that means all 
Italy enſlaved. 

F. One Slavery wou'd have ho as 
good as another, and had it not been 
much better to have reſtored the Milaneſe | 
to its law ful Maſter, than to have retain-. 
ed it without the leaſt appearance oft 


Right? The French, who had not a foot 


of Land in Tah, could not ſo much en- 
danger the Publick Liberty by poſſeſſing 
the Milaneſe, as the Houle of Auſtria, 
which poſſeſs d Naples, and all the Fiefs 
dependant on the Empire in that Country. 
To deal ſincerely with you, this was our 
chief difference: you had Formalities on 


your ſide, but deceived me in the main; 
whilſt either thro Weaknels, Impatience, 


or Lightneſs, I never was cautious enough ; 
of you, nor rook care that any Formality 
ſhou'd be on my ſide; ſo that you was 


the real Deceiver, whilſt 1 was only ſuch 


in appearance: my Faults have been pu- 
niſh'd in the commiſſion of them. I hope 
that your Son's falſe Politicks will revenge 
me on you for your unjuſt Ambition; he 
forced you to ſtrip and degrade yourſelf 

| 4 during 
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during your Life-time, and you died mi- 
ſerable, tho you once aimed at enſlaving 
Europe. This Son will finiſh the Work; 

his Jealouſy and Diſtruſt will ſuppreſs the 
Ambition and Virtue of the Spaniards; 
there never will be a great General, a 

towring Genius, or good Polity amongſt 
the People ; and Spain, preſs'd down by 
its own Weight, will fall, and nothing of 
it remain but a Monument of the Vanity 
of Fortune. A little State, united in it- 
ſelf, whoſe Polity is good, and its Peo- 
ple induſtrious, govern'd by good Laws, N 
and by a Prince who executes Juſtice 
himſelf, and goes in Perſon to his Wars, 
is far more happy than the Monarchy 
which has no good Chiefs: if you can't 
believe what I ſay of the matter, wait 
patiently for the coming of ſome of our 
Grand- children, and they'll better inform 
ou. 
; C. Alas! I am but too ſenſible of the 
Truth of your Prediction; twas this Fore- 
light that made me quit the Empire, and 
— mae me even in my W b Retire- 
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Henry III. the Dutcheſs of Mont- 

Penſier. bs 


H. A Good day to you, Couſin: 1 hope 


we are Friends now after Death. 

D. By-no means, I never can forgive 
you all your Maſlacres, and the Blood of 
2 which you ſo cruelly have 
ſhed. | . : 

H You upbraid me with things which 
did you leſs Miſchief than your Confede- 
racy in Paris did me; but let us ſet the 
one over againſt the other, and be Friends. 

D. I never muſt be Friends with a. 
Man who eounſelled the horrid Maſſa- 
H. The Duke of Gs reduced me to 
a neceſſity. of doing it. Have you forgot- 
ten the time when he king d it in Paris, 


and drove me from the Louvre? I was 


obliged to ſave myſelf thro the Thuileries, 
and the Convent of the Feuillants. _ 

D. But by the Mediation of the Queen 
Mother he had been reconciled to you. 
They ſay that you received the Sacra- 
ment together, at 3 you broke 
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a Hoſt between you, and then * ore you 
wou'd defend him. 

H. My Enemies have eee many 
other things without ground, to give 
their League a Sanction; but had not 
your Brother been ſacrificed, I could not 
ſafely have reign'd; 

D. That is, you cou'd not reign without 
deceiving and butcheri ng People, the moſt 
improper Means of eſtabliſhing your Au- 
thority. But wherefore did you fign, and 
make every body ſign the Union with 
the Stares of Blois: ? The nobleſt way 
wou'd have been to have reſiſted with 
Courage. Royalty ſhou'd always conti- 
nue true to Reaſon, and reſolve to be 
obey'd. 

H. But I was obliged to . Cun- 
ning and Policy to open Force. 

B. You wanted to ſooth both the Hu- 
guenots, and Catholicks ; and inſtead of that, 
you made yourſelf contemptible to both 
Parties. 

H. I never did endeavour to ſooth the 
Huguenots. 

D. Their frequent Conferences with 
the Queen, and the care you took to flat- 
ter them, every time you wanted to 
counterbalance the Union Party, made 

you ſuſpected by all the Catholicks. 
H. But did I not, upon all Occaſions, 
endeavour to ſhew my Zeal for Religion? 
| OP Les, 


D. Yes, by a thouſand ridiculous Gri- 
maces, which were bely d 75 as many 
ſcandalous Actions: Shrove-Tueſdays. you 
were at the Maſquerades, and Aſb-Wed- 


 neſdays at Proceſſions, cover'd with Sack- 


cloth, and a Whip in your Hand; 
round your Waiſt hung your Beads an 
Ell long, and made of little Death's heads, 


and round your Neck a Basket fill'd with 


little Spaniel-Dogs, whoſe Maintenance 
ſtood you in a hundred thouſand Crowns 
a year. One part of your Life was ſpent 
in Vows, Pilgrimages, and Devotions ; 
the other with your Minions, and in the 
Study of the Magick Arts, and Machia- 
vel's Politicks ; one while running after 
holy Anchorets, at another time teaſting 
with your Minions, where you was wait- 
ed upon by naked and diſhevel'd Women. 
How groſs theſe Contradictions ! for this 
reaſon they ſay that your Phyſician de- 
clared that this black Humour, which 
was the Occaſion of ſo many Whims, 
wou'd ſhortly either kill you, or make 
LBS 8 
H. This Art was neceſſary for the 


ſoothing of Men's Minds; with tbe 


Godly I was pious, with the Debauched. 


addicted to Pleaſure. 


D. This made People ſay. that you 
was fit for nothing, but to have your 
Crown ſhaved, aud be made a Monk of; 
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for know, that your Weakneſs, Diſſimu- 
lation, and Marge was far from ſooth- 
ing them. 

H. I was forced to try all Minas, when 
1 found ſo many ready to revolt. 
D. Behold your Couſin the King of 
| Navarre, and ſee the difference between 
vou. ' You found your Kingdom entirely 
in Subjection, and you have left it invol- 
ved in a Civil War. He, without diſſem- 
bling, butchering, or playing the Hypo- 
crite, has ſubdued the Whole Kingdom, 
which refuſed to acknowledge him : he 
has kept the Huguenors faithful to him, 
even in* abjuring their Religion, has 
won all the Roman Catholicks, and broke 
the powerful Contedenacy: Farewel. 
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II . \ 7 EL L, Couſin, you are fallen 
into che lame Misfortunes as 
I fell into. 


TV. My Death has been violent as well 
as yours, but then you have been regret- 
ted by no body but your Minions, and 
by them only on account of the Riches 
you uſed to beſtow ſo laviſhly upon em: 

but 


* 
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but as for me, my Loſs has been de plored 
by all France, as that of a general Father 
In After-Ages I ſhall be 2 as the 
Model of a dd and 26rÞ ; King; F be- 
gan to eſtabliſh Peace, Plenty, and good 
Order in the Kingdom. 

III. When I was lain at &. Chyud, I had 
already broken the Confederacy, Paris it- 
ſelf was ready to yield, and I ſhou'd ſoon 
have recover'd my former Authority. | 
I. But how wou'd you have recover'd 

your loſt Reputation ? you were accoun- 
ted a deceitful, hypocritical, impious, ef- 
feminate Man. When we have once loft 
the Name of Honeſty, our Authority is 
never very ſafely grounded: you had got 
rid of the two Guiſes at Blois, but never 
could get rid of all thoſe who abhorr d 
your Deceits. 

IIl. And don't you know that the Art 
of diſfembling is the Art of reigning. ; 

IV. Fine Maxims ! inſtill'd, I ſappoſe, 
by Dugunſt. The Abbot of Elbene, and 
ſome other Halians, had fill'd your Head 
with Machiavel's Politicks : the Queen 
your Mother, educated you in ſuch-like 
Notions, but had-ſoon cauſe to repent it, 

for ſhe taught you to be unnatural ; and, 
as ſhe deſerved, vod 5 unnatural to 
her. 

Il. But how can we a Gnoaveby; a 
confide in Men, ſeeing that they all are 
diſſembling and corrupted 2 V. Be 
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V. Becauſe you never was converſant 
with, or ſought after honeſt Men, they 
 ſhunn'd you, and you thought there 
were no ſuch in the World; you wanted 
only Villains who cou'd invent new Plea- 
ſures, execute the greateſt Villanies, and 
never re-mind you of that Religion and 
Charity which you were always violating. 
As for my part, I found honeſt Men, and 
employ'd em in my Council as well as in 
| foreign Negotiations, and Offices; ſuch 
were Sully, Jeannin, Oſſat, and others. 
Il. Wou'd we believe you, you would 
perſuade us that you were a Cato; where- 
as we all know that your Youth was as 
irregular as mine. Crt 
TV. My Love for Women, I muſt con- 
feſs, was intolerable; but in all my 
Diſorders I never was deceitful, wicked, 
or impious, I cou'd only be accuſed of 
_ Weakneſs: but my Misfortunes proved 
my greateſt Friends, for I was naturally 
lazy and addicted to Pleaſure ; had I been 
born to the Throne, I ſhou'd have diſho- 
nour'd myſelf; but having my own King- 
dom, and a great deal of adverſe Fortune 
to overcome, I was obliged to ſoar even 
above myſelf. „%% vel} 
Il. How many Opportunities of over- 
coming your Enemies did you loſe, when, 
on the Banks of the Garonne, you were 
ſighing for the Counteſs of Guiche, and 
5 look'd 
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look'd like Hercules handling a Diſtaff 
tor the ſake of Omphale? 

IV. I cannot deny it, but hes Contra, 
Yory, Arques, and Fontaine, make ſome: 
amends for this. 

IT. Did not I win the Battle of ann | 


and Moancontour ? 


IV. Yes; but Henry III. did not anſwer 
the Hopes that had been formed of the 
Duke of Aujou, whereas Henry IV. excel- 


led the King of Nawarre. 
NI. Then you think Tnever heard any 


mention made of the Dutcheſs of Beau- 


fort, of the Marchioneſs of Verneville, of 

— But there are ſo many of ther, 1 

can't reckon em all up. 
I. I deny none of em, but yet 1 


made myſelf belov'd and fear'd ; I abhor- 


red that cruel and deceitful Policy with 
which your Mind was poiſon'd, and 
which occaſion'd all your Misfortunes. * 
carried the War vigoroully on, concluded 
a laſting Peace with my Enemies abroad, 
put the Kingdom into a polite and flou- 


riſhing Condition, reduced the Nobles, 


and even the moſt inſolent Favourites to 
Obedience; and this without deceiving, 
burchering, or dealing unjuſtly by any 
one, but always confiding in honeſt Men, 
and placing all my Glory in * ng my 


People. 
D I A- 
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Henry IV. the Duke of Mayen: 


Adverſe Fortune makes Kings goody, and 


Heroes great. 


11 Have forgot all that is paſt, Couſin, 
| and am now glad to ſee you. 

M. Your Majeſty is too kind in paſſing 
over my Faults thus, there is nothing but 
what I would willingly do to eflace the 
Memory of them. 

H. 'The Walk between chats two "oy 
nals ſeems pleaſant, let us go into it, and 
as we walk we'll talk of Buſineſs. 

D. Wich Joy Til follow your Maje- 
ſt 
ö "ir. Well, Couſi n, I am no longer that 

r Berneſe, whom. you was for driving 
out of the Kingdom: Do you remember 
the time when we were at Arques, and 
you ſent word to Paris that you had 


drove me to the Sea-ſide, and there was 
no means of eſcaping left for me, but by 


plunging into the Waters? 

M. True, I did; but at the ſame time 
tis alſo true, that you were about to ſub- 
mit to your adverſe Fortune, and fly in- 


to. 
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to England, had not Biron made you ſen- 
fible o* the Conſequences of ſuch a Flight. 

B. You ſpeak with freedom, Couſin; 
but I am far from being offended at N 
go on, and with the ſame Freedom ſay 
whatever you think fir. 

M. I have perhaps already aid too 
much, Kings do not love to hear Things 
named by their right Names; they are 
uſed to be flatter'd * that honeſt Freedom 
with which we ſpeak to other Men, is 
offenſive to them, and they wou'd not 
have a word utter'd but in their Praiſe 
and Admiration ; we muſt not uſe them 
ike Men, but e lay that they are 
Heroes. 

H. Lou ſpeak ſo knowingly 'of this 
Matter, chat! you muſt have experienced 
it; thus probably you were latter d and 
ador'd whilſt King of Paris. | 

M. I confeſs I have been amuſdlt by 
rain Flatteries, which have filled me with 
falſe Hopes, and made me commit ſome 
very great Faults. 

H. As for my part, I was inſtructed by 
my nets. 'erſe Fortune; her Leſſons are in- 
deed ſevere, bur this Impreſſion of them 
I ſhall retain all my life long, to be able 
to hear the truth ſpoken of myſelf: there- 
fore, if you love me, ſpeak it freely,Couſin. 

M. All our Miſtakes proceeded from. 
the Idea we had formed of you : during 
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your younger days, we knew that you 
were always hankering after Women, that 
the Counteſs de Guiche had made you loſe 
all the Advantages you had gain'd at the 
Battle of Coutras; that you were: jealous 


of your Couſin the Prince of Conde, whoſe 


Genius and Virtues were great, becauſe 
he was more ſedate, and more applied to 
Buſineſs than yourſelf. We look d on 
you as a ſoft, efteminate Man, whom the 
Queen-Mother had deceived by a thou- 
ſand Love-Intrigues, and who at the time 
of the St. Bartholomew Buſineſs, had chan- 
ged your Religion, and done every thing 
that was required of you, who, even after 
the Conſpiracy of Mole, had ſubmitted to 
all that the Court had inſiſted upon, and 
that we ſhou'd have a cheap Bargain of 
you——But really, Sir, I can't go on, Im 


out of breath, and all over of a ſweat; 


your Majelty is as thin and light, as I am 
VTV 

H. I own, Couſin, I endeavour'd to 
tire you, but *tis the only Miſchief II 
do you during my whole Life; pray make 
an end of what you had begun. 

M. You ſurprized us very much, when, 
night and day on horſeback, you periorm'd 
ſeveral great Actions with incredible Vi- 
gour- and Diligence, as at Cahors, Lauſe, 
Arques, Yory, before Paris, at Aruay-l:- 
duc and Fontaine. You gained the Confi- 
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dence of the Catholicks, without loſing that 
of the Huguenots; you made choice of . 
People capable of the Employments, and 
worthy of your Truſt ; you conſulted em 
without Jealouſy, made uſe of their good 
Counſels without being governed by any 
of them, prevented us every where, and. 
in ſhort, became quite another Man, ſtea- 
dy, vigilant, and laborious. 5 
| HI ſee that all theſe bold Truths you 
= to utter; end in Praiſes; but as I. 
juſt now ſaid, I am beholden to my ad- 
verſe Fortune for all this. Had I been 
born to the Throne, ſurrounded with 
Pomp, Flatteries, and Pleaſure, I ſhoy'd. 
have ſunk away in pleaſing Dreams, for 
I was by nature inclined to Effeminacy 
but I taw what the conſequence of my 
Faults wou'd be; I muſt conſtrain, a- 
mend, and overcome myſelf; profit by my 
own Faults, and follow good Counſels. 
This is what was the making of me, and. 
muſt be * of every Man. 
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Henty IV. Sixtus . 


Let their Tatereſts be ever fo oppoſite, Great 
Len lve and efteem one another. 


5 Have Fe! this great while been de- 


ſirous of ſeeing you, but whilſt we 
were both alive the thing was ſcarce prac- 
ticable; the faſhion of Popes and Kings 
conferring together Mas out of date in 


our time: this was fit for Leo X. and 


Francis I. who met at Bologna, and for 
Clement VII. who met the ſame King at 
Marſeilles, on account of the Marriage of 


Catherina de Medicis. I ſhou'd have been 


overjoy*d to have had ſuch a Conference 
with you, 'but' 'I-was not at liberty, nor 
woud your Religion have permitted me 
to do it. 

H. So, you are very much Ealtened ; ; 
Death, I ſee, has reduced you to Reaſon : 
but your Sentiments towards me were 
not the ſame whilſt I was a poor excom- 
municated Berneſe. 

S. I'll open my Mind freely to you 
now ; I thought my Buſineſs done if I 


cou d reduce you to the greateſt _ 
* 
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by this means I had confounded, your Pfe r- 
deceſſor, and made him dearly repent. his 
having ſacrificed a Cardinal; had the 
Duke of Guiſe only been put to death, 
he wou'd have come much cheaper off; 
but to touch the ſacred Purple, was an 
unpardonable Crime, nor cou'd I put up 
an Action whoſe Conſequences. might 
prove ſo dangerous. I thought it abſo- 
lutely neceſſary, after the Death of your 
Couſin, to deal as rigorouſly with you, 
as I had with him, to encourage the 
Confederacy, and by no means to ſuffer 
an Heretick to get. poſſeſſion of the 
"Throne of France; but I foon perceived 
that you wou'd overcome the Confede- 
racy, and your Courage gave me a good 
Opinion of you. There were two Perſons 
in the World with whom J cou'd not de- 
cently enter into a League of Friendſhip, 
but both whom I naturally loved. 


| H. And pray who were theſe. two Per- 
ſons that had the Happineſs of pleaſing 
you 7 I (33 | 3 Aft 5 #>x1 

: S. You and Queen Elizabeth of England. 

h H. I don't at all wonder at her pleaſing 

you: in the firſt place, ſhe was a Pope as 


well as. yourſelf, Supreme of the Church 
of England; and let me tell you, as brave 
a Pope as yourſelf; ſhe knew how to be 
tear'd, and cou'd make Heads fly off up- 
on occaſion : this certainly Was what ac- 
7 quix d her your Eſteem., „ ...-.$. It 
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S. It was no hindrance to it, I love 
thoſe who are brave, and can make them- 
ſelves Maſters of others; that Merit of 


yours which won my Heart, was your 


beating the Confederacy, ſoothing the 
Nobility, and holding an even Balance 
between the Catholicks and Huguenots. A 
Man that can do this, is really a Man; 
nor cou'd I deſpiſe ſuch a one as I did 
your Predeceſſor, who loſt every thing by 
his Effeminacy, and never retrieved it but 
by his Treachery. Had I lived, I wou'd 
have receiy*d your Abjuration without de- 
laying you; you ſhou'd have come off for 
a little ſcourging of yourſelf, and acknow- 
ledging that you receiv'd the Crown of 
i oy moſt Chriftian King from the Holy 
E. 5 
H. I wou'd have begun the War again, 
rather than have made any ſuch Acknow- 
K OT: 1 
FS. I like this Fierceneſs of yours, but 
for want of the Aſſiſtance of my Succeſſors, 
you have been expoſed to fo many Con- 


ſpiracies, that you at laſt periſhed in one. 


H. Nor have you fared better than 

_ myſelf, and the Spaniſh Cabal has been as 
dangerous to you ; there is no great diffe- 

' rence between a Dagger and a Bow! of 
Poiſon : but let us go and ſee this good 
Queen whom you love, ſhe has found the 
means of reigning much longer, and more 
peaceably than either of us. DI A- 
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Virtue is 1 to an illuftrious Birth. | 


X.N {OW we are together, 1 con jure 

1 you, tell me if ever you endea- 
voured to imitate me. 

R. No, I was too deſirous of true 
Glory, ever to copy after another Man ; 
my Character was always bold, and an 
Original. | 

Y I heard that you had ken Rochelle, 
as I did Oran, and overthrew the Hugue- 
nots, as I the N Dorf of Granada, to con- 
vert them; protected Learning, beat 
down the Pride of the Nobility, raiſed 


the Royal Authority, eſtabliſh'd the Sor- 


bonne, as I did the Univerſity of Aleale and 


Hennare; and as I was raiſed by the Fa- 


vour of Iſabella of Caſtile, you made uſe 


of that of Queen Maria de Medicis. 


R. 'There is ſome reſemblance, I own, 


between us; bur 'tis owing to chance, for 


I never propoſed any Example to myſelt. 

I was ſatisfied in doing what Time and 

the Preſent State of Affairs wou'd permit 
c | me 


# 
* 
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me to do for the Honour of France : be- 


| ſides, the Caſe was very different between 
us ; I was born in the Court, and always 
brought up in it; I was Biſhop of Lnſſon, 


and Secretary of State, in the Intereſt of 


the Queen and the Marſhal of Ancre. This 


bears no reſemblance to an obſcure Monk, 


Who never came into the World till be 
Was 60 Years old. 


X. That's my greateſt Honour ; I never 
was ambitious nor impatient, my Life 
was far ſpent, and I depended upon fi- 
niſhing it in the Convent, bur the Arch- 
biſhop of Toledo choſe me for the Queen's 
Coofellor ; and the Queen prejudiced in 
favour of me, made me the Cardinal's 
Succeſſor in that Archbiſhoprick, againſt 
the King's Will, who was for promoting 


his Baſtard to it. In the Queen's Trou- 


bles, occaſion'd by the King, I became 


her chief Counſellor. After the Conqueſt 
of Granada by Ferdinand, I cok the 
| Converſion of its Inhabitants: the Queen 


died, and I found myſelf between Ferdi- 


nand and his Son-in-law Philip of Auſtria. 
After the death of Philip, I was very ſer- 
viceable to Ferdinand, and, ſpite of the 


Grandees, I adminiſter d with Severity. 
I conquer d Oran, being there in Perſon 


managing every thing myſelf, and having 


no King to ſhare the Action, as you had 


at Rochelle and Sſa. 4 the Death of 


Fer- 


. a ac aca wn . 


Dy max 2 Oy» eo 


n 


Dial. 17. F the Dead. 409 
Ferdinand, I was made Regent in the Ab- 
ſence of young Prince Charles ; I then 
hinder'd the Commonalties of Spain from 
revolting, which they did after my Death; 
I chang'd the Governour and the Offi= 
cers of the ſecond Infant Ferdinand, ho 
were for making him King to his Bro- 
ther's prejudice: at laſt I died in Peace, 
having loſt all Authority by the means of 
thoſe 'who had prejudiced King Charles 
againſt me. All this while I did not 
move one ſtep after Fortune, Publick Bu- 
ſineſs came to me without my ſeeking, 
and I always managed it with a view to 
the Publick Good. This was more ho- 
nourable than to be born at Court, the 
Son of the Great Provoſt, and a | Knight 
of the Order.... 

R. An illuſtrious Birth 40 not at all 
leſſen the Merit of great Actions. 

X. It does not; but ſince you reduce 
me to a neceſſity of telling you ſo, to be 
1 moderate and diſintereſted, is better than 
4 to be M h-born. #9 dog 
, R. Wou'd you compare your Gand 
ment to mine? or have you changed the 
e yſtem of all the European Governments ? 
l overthrew the Houſe of Auſtria, brought 
+ © a vitoricus King of Sweden into the heart 
5 I of Germany, made Catalonia revolt, rais'd 
d the Kingdom of Pertugal, which was 
f % e 2:2 NR 
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uſurp'd by the Spaniards, and ruled all 


Chriſtendom by my Negotiations. 
X. T own that I cannot compare my 
Negotiations to yours; however, with 
Conſtaney EF managed the moſt difficult 
Affairs of Caſte, and without Intereſt, 


Ambition, Vanity, or Weakneſs, and that's 


much more chan you can ſay. 
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Cardinal Richelien, and Chancellor 


 Oxen ft ern. 


The Differance. Ame a ; Miniſter who al. 
thro Pride, and one who atts for the Love 
of his Coumry. 


4 "HERE has been no Miniſter 
like me in Europe ſince my Death. 

G. No; none has had the Authority 
you were poſſeſs d of. 

R. You miſtake me, I ſpeak of Genius 
for Goverament, and I can ſay of myſelt 
without Vanity, what I wou'd have faid 
of any other in my place, that I have not 
left my Equal behind me. 

0. When you talk thus, do you re- 
er that I was neither a Cit nor «a 
Yeowan, but underſtood Politicks as well 
as any other? R. You: 
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KR. You! I confeſs you have given your 
King ſome Counſels, but he never under- 
took any thing bur what was grounded 
upon his "Treaties with France, that is, 


with me. | 


O. Frue; but I engaged him to enter 
into thoſe Treaties. + | 


R. I was inſtructed, in Fact, by Father 


Joſeph, and took my Meaſures from the 
Obſervations of Charnac x. | 


— 


O. Your Father Joſeph was a whimſical 


Monk ; as for Charnacy, indeed he under- 
ſtood Buſineſs pretty well, but without 
me nothing had been done. The Great 
Guſtavus at firſt ſtood in need of every 
thing, and was forced to be obliged to 
France for Money, but afterwards he beat 
the Bavarians and Imperialiſts, and through- 
out all Germany relieved the Proteſtant 


Party. Had he lived after the Battle of 


Lutzen, he wou'd have perplexed France, 
which was already alarm'd at his Progreſs, 
and wou'd have been the chief Potentate 


of Europe. You repented (tho too late) 


that you had lent him any Affiſtance, and 


People ſuſpected that you were guilty of 


his Death. | | 
R. I was as innocent of it as you were., 
O. I believe it; but 'twas a ſad thing 


that no body could die in good time for 


you, but that you were ſuſpected. Your 
Conduct was the Occaſion of this Jealou- 
1 CCF. 
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ſy, in that, for the ſake of your Gran- 
deur, you made no ſcruple of taking 
Men s Lives away. 
R. This Policy is neceſſary i in ſome 
; certain Caſes. 

O. Its Neceſſity was always doubted 
by honeſt Men. 
j R. Never more by you, than by myſelf; 
but pray what great Actions have you 
done in Europe, to make you compare 
your Miniſtry to mine? You were the 
Counſellor of a little Barbarian King, of 
a Goth, Chief of a Company of Banditti; 
bur at the ſame time, a Penſioner of the 
King of France, whoſe Miniſter I was. 
0. My Maſter s Crown was not equal 
to your Maſter's, bur this was Guſtavus's 
and my Glory, we came out of a ſavage 
and ' barren Country without Troops, 
without Arms, and without Money; we 
diſciplin'd our Soldiers, made our Offi- 
cers, overcame the victorious Imperial 
Armies, changed the Face of all Europe, 
and left Generals who have ſince inſtruc- 
ted all the great Men in the Art of War. 

R. There is ſome Truth in what you 
ſay; but if one wou'd take you at your 
word, you wou'd perſuade us that you 
was as great a General as Guſtavus. 

0. Not fo great, but J underſtood the 
Art of War, and this I ſufficiently ſhew 0 
alter we Death. | 

R. Had 
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R. Had not you Tortenſon, Bannier, and 
the Duke of Weimar, on whom every thing 

depended? _. 

O. I was not only employ'd-i in Nego- 
tiations for the keeping up the Confede- 
racy, but was alſo preſent at all the 
Councils of War; and theſe brave Men 
will tell you, that in all the Campaigns 
I had the greateſt ſhare. 

R. Probably you was in the Council 
when the Battle of Norlingen was loſt, by 
which the Confederacy was broken. 

0. I was in the Council, but the Duke 
of Weimar loſt that Battle by his own 
Fault: after its Loſs, I ſpirited up the 
ſinking Party; the Swediſh Army remain- 
ed in Germany, and I ſhifted for its Sub- 
ſiſtence there; by my Cares a little con- 
quer'd' State was form'd there, which the 
Duke of Weimar wou'd have remain'd in 

poſſeſſion of, had he lived, but which you 

baſely uſurp' d after his Death. You have 

ſeen me in France ſeeking Aſſiſtance for 
my Maſter, without ever minding your 
Haughtineſs, which wou'd have been pre- 
judicial to the Intereſts of your Maſter, 
had not I been more zealous for my Coun- 

| try, than you were for yours. You were 

the Averſion of your Nation, I the De- 

| light of mine. I return'd at laſt to that 

| ſavage Country, and amongſt thoſe Rocks 

| from whence I firſt came, there I died in 

T 5 Peace, 5 


cal. Fare wel 


n Kal ia Rage, 


Peace, and Europe now rings of my Name 
as it did of yours. I had neither your 
Honours, your Riches, your Power, nor 
your Poets and Orators to flatter me. I 
had nothing on wy fide but the good 
Opinion of the Swedes, and of all wiſe 
| Politicians and Hiſtorians; according to 
the Dictates of my Religion, I acted a- 
gainſt the Roman Catholick Imperialifts, who 
ſince the Battle of Prague, lorded it over 
all Germany. You, like a falſe Prieſt, by 
our Means, relieved the Proteſtants, and 
oppreſſed the Catholicks of Germany; now 
judge of the difference between us. | 
R. This was an Inconvenience that 
cou'd not be avoided, without leaving all 
Europe under the Y oke of the Houſe of 
Auſtria, which aim 'd at univerſal Monar- 
chy ; but I can ſcarce forbear laughing to 
hear a Chancellor ſetting himſelf off for a 
brave General. 
0. I do not pretend to have been a 
General, but to have been very ſervice- 
able to the Generals in all the Councils of 
War. I leave you the Honour of having 
appear'd arm'd on horſeback, and in a 
Soldier's Dreſs before Suſa. "They ſay 
too that you have had your Picture 
drawn at Richelieu, in a ent, a Scarf, 
and leading Staff. | 
R. Your Reproaches grow very ſatiri- 
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DIALOGUE XIX. 
Cardinal Richelieu, Cardinal 
Ma ̃ ẽů 19 


The Character of theſe two Miniſters, and the 
Difference between true and falſe Politicks. 


R. OO you are come here, Lord Julius; 


they ſay that you govern'd France 


after me: How did you do it? did you 
make an end of uniting all Europe againſt 


the Houſe of Auſtria, and deſtroy the Hu- 
guenot Party; I had weaken'd and hum- 


bled the Great Men ? 


M. You had begun all theſe things, but 


I had other Buſineſs to- mind; I had a 
ſtormy Regency to weather... 

R. A King who will not apply himſelf, 
and is jealous even of the Miniſter. who 
ſerves him, cauſes a vaſt deal more of 


Trouble, than the Weakneſs and Confu- 


ſion of a Regency. The Queen you ſer- 


ved had Courage, and it was much eaſier 
for you to manage Matters under her, than 


for me under a difficult King, whom 


ſome growing Favourite was always eg- 


ging againſt me: Such a Prince can nei- 
ther govern himſelf, nor will- he ſuffer 


K+ - others. - 
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others to govern; we muſt ſerve him 
ſpite of himſelf, and by doing it we dai- 
ly expoſe our Lives. Mine has been made 

_ unhappy by him from whom I derived my 
Power. Amongſt all the Princes who 
oppoſed the Siege of Rochelle, the King, 
my Maſter, thwarted me the moſt; not- 
withſtanding this, I irrecoverably over- 
threw the Huguenots, tho they had fo 
many brave Chiefs and ſtrong Places. The 
Houſe of Auſtria has felt my Power; ne- 
ver will the revolting Catalonians be for- 
got, nor the wonderful Secreſy with 
which the Portugueſe ſhook off the Spaniſh 
Yoke. Holland, by our Alliance, was ena- 

| bled to carry on a War againſt the ſame 

Power: all the Allies of the North, 1taly, 
and the Empire, were attach'd to me 
only, as a Perſon: who never would fail 
em; and the Nobility at home were kept 
in Obedience. At firſt I had found em in- 
tractable, glorying in their Cabals againſt 
all, thoſe whom the King had- entruſted 

with any Authority; nor did they believe 
themſelves bound to the King, but whilſt 
he was flattering their Ambition, and gi- cc 
ving em a boundleſs Power in the Go- ſt 
vernment. | r if 

M. As for me, I was a Stranger, every 
thing was againſt me, nothing but my F 
own Induſtry for me: I firſt found the h 

means of inſinuating myſelf with the le 


Queen, 
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Queen, and 8 all thoſe in whom 
ſhe confided ; I defended myſelf againſt 
all the Cabals of the Courtiers, of the 
Parliament, and of a Party ſpirited up by 
a factious Cardinal, Jealous of my Glory: 

in ſhort, againſt a Prince, who every 
Year was crown'd with new Laurels, and 
made uſe of the Reputation of his Vic- 
tories only to deſtroy me. I ſcatter d my 
Enemies, was twice driven out of the 
Kingdom, and twice I return'd in Tri- 
umph : I govern'd- the State, drove the 
Cardinal of Retz. to Rome, and forced the 
Prince of Conde to fly into Flanders. In 
ſhorr, I concluded a glorious Peace, and 
dying, left a young Monarch capable of 
giving all Europe Laws. All this was 
done by the help of my Genius, ſo fruit- 
ful in Expedients, by my ſupple Negoti- 
ations, and my wondrous Art in feeding 
Men up with new Hopes ; and, obſerve 
this, I never ſpilt a drop of 


R. No, you were too weak and too 


fearful to do it. 
M. Fearful! had not I the three 4 
ces impriſon'd at Vincennes? The Prince 


ſtaid long enough there to grow weary of 
his Priſon. 


R. Even that proceeded from your 
Fear; you did not know whether you 
had beſt detain him, nor did you dare to 
let him 80. But to return to the Buſineſs: 

| | | to 


to quell the haughty Nobles, always rea- 
dy to riſe up in Arms, I was obliged to 
fhed ſome Blood; but it is not at all 
amazing, that he who ſuffer d the Cour- 
tiers, and all the Officers of the Army, 
to re- aſſume their former Pride and Pow- 
er, ſhou'd ſhed no Blood in fo feeble a 
Government. | © 7 3M 
M. A Government is not feeble be- 
cauſe it compaſſes its Ends by ſubtle, in- 
ſtead of cruel Means; one had better put 
on the Fox than the Lion or Tyger. 
R. It is not Cruelty to puniſh the 
Guilty, whoſe bad Examples will make 
others ſo ; Impunity will foment Civil 
Wars, leſſen the King's Authority, ruin 


the State, and be the Occaſion of the 


Death of Thouſands : inſtead of that, t 
eſtabliſh'd Peace and Authority by ſacri- 
fieing the Lives of a few guilty Men; nor 
had I ever any Enemies, but the Enemies 

ot the State. 
M.That was becauſe you thought your- 
ſelf the State, and cou'd believe no one a true 
Frenchman, but fuch as were in your Pay. 
R. Did you ſpare the firſt Prince of 
the Blood, when you thought he wou'd 
oppoſe your Intereſt ? To be in favour at 
Court, *twas neceſſary to be a Max arinian. 
I never carried my Jealouſies to a greater 
height than you did; we both ſerved the 
State, and in ſerving it, we were both 
| deſirous 
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deſirous of governing it. You overeame | 
your Enemies by a cowardly Subtlety, 1 
by open Force; and I ſincerely thought 
their Intent in deſtroying me, was only 
to plunge Fance again into the ſame Ca- 
lamities and Confuſion, from which T had 
with ſuch Trouble deliver'd it: but how- 
ever, I always kept my Word, T was a 
ſincere Friend or open Enemy, with 
Courage and Honour I maintain'd my 
Maſter's Authority ; and thoſe whom I 
reduced to the laſt Extremities, might, if 
they pleaſed, have been loaded with Fa- 
vours: I made Advances towards em, al- 
ways loved and ſought after Merit, I on- 
ly deſired that they wou'd not thwart 
my Government, which T thought neeeſ- 
fary to the Safety of France; had they 
ſerved the King 65 their beſt, according 
to my Orders, they ſhould have been my 
Friends. 

M. Rather ſay your Servants, tho 1 
muſt own well paid; but the muſt ſuit 
themſelves to the Humour of an im 
rious Maſter, always implacable where he 
once grew jealous. 

R. To be jealous and imperious are 
great Faults, I muſt confeſs; but how 
many Qualities had I, that ſhew'd an ex- 
tended Genius, and a towering Soul ? 
As for your part, Lord Julius, you never 
_y; d any thing but your Subtlety and 


Avarice; 
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Avarice ; you have dealt worſe. by the 


French than ſpilling their Blood, you cor- 


rupted their Morals,, and made their 
Honeſty ridiculous. I only quell'd the 
Pride of the Nobility, you diſpirited and 
degraded them; you were afraid of Me- 
rit, and there was no way of inſinuating 
one's ſelf with you, bur. by ſhewing a 
baſe and complying Soul, capable of the 
moſt villainous Intrigues. You never had 
a true Knowledge of Man, and cou'd 
believe nothing but evil of them; all the 
reſt that cou'd be ſaid was mere. Fiction ; 
your Creatures were all baſe Souls, or 
| ſuch as had bought their Offices: ſo that 
your Name is contemned and abhorred, 
mine grows every day more and more 
honourable in ande. 

M. Your Inclinations were more noble 
than mine, and you had more Grandeur 
in you; but at the ſame time ſomething 
of a falſe Vanity, which I always endea- 
voured to avoid. You had your Poets, 
Orators, and Comedians about you, was 
a Poet and Orator yourſelf, and Corneille's 


Rival; without Godlineſs you wrote 
godly Books, dabbled in Gallantry, med- 


dled with every Trade, and endeavour 'd- 


to excel in all; ſuck d in the Praiſe of 
every Author: Is there a Door, or a Pane 
of Glaſs in the Sorbonne, upon which your 
Coat of Arms is not painted Fun 

| ER. Your 
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R. Vour Satire is very home, and has 
ſomech of a Foundation in it. True 
Glory ought to ſhun ſome certain Ho- 
nours, which Vanity is always aiming 
at, and we diſhonour ourſelves by wan- 
ting to be too much honour'd ; however, 
I] lov'd Learning, and ſtirred Men up 
with a Deſire of excelling in ir. As for 


you, you never minded either the Church, 


Learning, Arts, or Virtue ; and can we 


wonder that fo harifut a Conduct ſhou'd 


excite all the Nobles of the Kingdom, as 
well as all honeſt Men, againſt ſuch a 
Stranger ? 

M. You talk of nothing but can 
Heroiſm; for the Government of a State 
there is no need of Generoſity, Honeſty, 
or Courage, but of a Mind fruitful in Ex- 
pedients, whoſe Deſigns cannot be fatho- 
med, which never gives itſelf up to its 


Paſſions, but always to its Intereſt, and 
is never at a loſs for the Means of extri- 


cating itſelf out of Difficulties. | 

R. True Policy conſiſts in never decei- 
ving, but always acting fairly and openly; 
thoſe who deviate from the right way, do 
it thro Weakneſs, and for want of know- 


ing it. True Policy does not trouble it- 


ſelf with ſo many Expedients, but bein 


quick-ſighted, at firſt chuſes the beſt, by _ 


comparing it with the others. This Fer- 
tility of Expedients proceeds leſs from an 
_ Extent 
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Extent and Strength of Genius, than from 
want of Strength and Judgment. In ſhort, 
true Policy conſiſts in a general Reputa- 
tion of Honeſty. When we have only 


Fools and Knaves in our Intereſts, we 


never are ſafe; but when your Integrity 
can be depended upon, both the Good 
and Bad will truſt you, your Enemies 
will fear, and your Friends love you. As 
for you with your Proteus's Shapes, you 
never cou*d make yourſelf loved, - feared, 
or eſteemed. I muſt own that you was a 
great Comedian, but never a great Man. 
MM. You ſpeak of me as if I had been a 
_ Coward, but when I carried the War in- 


to Spain, I ſhew'd that I did not fear 


Death ; and this has again been ſeen when 
I expoſed myſelt to ſo many Dangers in 
the Civil Wars of France. As for you, it 
is well known you were afraid of your 
own Shadow, and fancied that there was 
ſome Ruffian upon your Bed, juſt going 
to ſtab you; but perhaps you had theſe 
Panick Fears only at certain Seaſons 
upon you. 5 

R. Ridicule me as much as you pleaſe, 
as for me 1 ſhall always do you juſtice, 
and acknowledge your good Qualities : 


you did not want Courage in War, but 


wanted Courage, Steadineſs, and Great- 


| neſs of Soul in the Management of Af- 


fairs; your Weakneſs and Irreſolution 
| made 


\ SOS. ad 


r ˙ 


Dal. 19. of the Dead. 423 


made you thus ſupple 3 you cou'd. not 


deny any thing to a Man's Face, which 
made you promiſe at firſt asking, and 


then uſed a thouſand poor Shifts to elude 
your Promiſe. Theſe Shifts were groſs 


and uſeleſs, and had not you been in ſuch 


Authority, it had not been ſafe uſing 
em; an honeſt Man wou'd have been 
much better pleaſed with your faying, I 
was in the wrong for promiſing you, nor 


can I perform my Promiſe now. This 


wou'd have been much better than to 
have added Falſity to Falſity, and fo tri- 
fle with poor Wretches. *T'is not enough 


to be valiant in War, if we are Cowards 
in Buſineſs ; and there are many Princes 


who were capable of dying like Heroes, 
but who have made themſelves infamous 
by their Effeminacy in the Management 
of Affairs. 
M. "T's an eaſy matter to talk thus, 
but when we have ſo many People to 
pleaſe, we amuſe them as well as we can; 


we have not Places to beſtow upon them 


all, yet all expect em, ſo that we are 
obliged to feed moſt of them up with 


me - 
EK. We may give a great many People 


reaſon to hope, but we muſt deceive 
no body, for every one, in his turn, 


may meet with his Reward, and unex- 


pected 
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pected Opportunities of ſerving them 
fall out. As for thofe who conceive 
vain and ridiculous Hopes, they deceive 
themſelves, nor can you be blamed for 
it ; but to promiſe to their Faces, and 
laugh at your Promiſe as ſoon as their 
Backs are turn'd, is a thing unworthy 
an honeſt Man, and deſtructive to the 
Reputation of Buſineſs itſelf. As for me, 
I maintained and encreaſed the King's 
Authority, without having recourſe to 
any ſuch baſe Means: the thing is ſelf- 
evident, and you diſpute with one who 
was a living Example of the Falſity of 


your Maxims. 


F FS. 


